Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


U.k-4.44kt-. 


-'<  \ 


t'-^ 


rvi; 


«.  / 


,J' 


\ 


-A\ 


I 


-■jtri,       1 


\] 


GODFREY  OF  BULLOIGNE ; 

RECOVERY  OF  JERUSALEM 

DOMB  IMTO 

EiaUSH  HEISieAL  VEISE, 

FROM  THE  ITALIAN  OF  TASSO, 

BT 

EDWARD  FAIRFAX. 


»i«i<»%>iw«o%«m>n»w» 


THE  SEVENTH  EDITION, 
RBPRINTSD  FB01»  THE  ORIGINAL  FOUO  OF  1600. 


<■«*  miWtMtMttnMtm 


TO  WHICH  ABX  7BXFXZJKD, 

A  GLOSSARY, 

AMD 

THE  LIVES  OF  TASSO  AND  FAIRFAX. 

BY  THE   EDITOR. 


IN  TWO  VOLUMES.— VOL.  I. 


LONDON: 

CHARLES  KNIGHT  &  Co.,  LUDGATE  STREET. 

1844. 


**  We  do  not  know  a  translation  in  any  language  that  ic  to  be  pre 
f erred  to  thii,  in  all  the  etMntials  of  poetry.**— Quarterly  lUmew, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Iir  the  year  1818  the  Editor  of  this  series  published  an 
edition  of  Fairfax's  Tasso,  in  two  volumes.  This  noble 
translation  of  one  of  the  few  great  epic  poems  which 
andent  and  modem  times  have  produced,  had  not  been 
reprinted  for  seventy  years.  In  the  present  edition  the 
Lives  of  Fairfax  and  Tasso  have  been  revised.  The 
Editor  subjoins  his  original  advertisement,  which  bears 
the  date  of  October,  1817 : — 

"  Dr.  Johnson,  with  somewhat  of  his  characteristic 
temerity,  ventured  to  predict  that  the  *  Tasso*  of  Fairfax 
would  never  be  reprinted.  If  the  national  taste  in  poetry 
had  not  mended  since  the  days  of  that  critic,  his  pro- 
phetic flattery  of  Hoole  would  not  yet  have  been  dis- 
proved. We  have  fortunately  learnt  to  associate  our 
ideas  of  French  versifiers  and  Dutch  gardeners — have 
quitted  the  formal  parterres  and  dull  vistas  of  our  geome- 
trical ancestors,  for  the  luxuriant  irregularity  that  nature 
loves;  and  have  abandoned  the  monotonous  sweetness, 
sententious  precision,  and  laboured  antithesis,  of  the 
school  of  Pope— for  the  harmonious  variety,  enchanting 
^plicity,  and  eloquent  outpourings,  of  our  early  poets. 
The  pretensions  of  Fairfax  to  take  his  station  with  the 
most  exalted  of  these  glorious  spirits  are  fairly  discussed 
in  his  accompanying  Life.     To  these  testimonies,  and. 
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what  IS  far  better,  to  this  his  great  woric,  the  reader  is 
referred  for  the  motiyes  which  suggested  this  reprint. 

"  The  previous  editions  of  Fairfiu's  '  Tasso'  have  been 
four.  The  first,  published  hj  the  author  himself,  is  un- 
questionably the  most  eoarrect.  It  has  fiimished  the  copy 
of  the  present  edition,  the  emendations  being  solely  con- 
fined to  the  orthography.  The  2nd  and  3rd  editions  are 
represented  as  being  deformed  with  many  ridiculous  in- 
terpolations. The  4th,  published  in  1749,  is  tolerably 
accurate;  but  the  editor  oocanonaHy  ventured  to  mo- 
dernise his  oiiginal  in  a  way  which  shews  he  neither  im- 
derstood  "his  sweetness  nor  his  omplidly.* 

^  The  Lives  of  Tasso  and  Fairfax  have  been  newly 
written.  The  Italian  authorities  have  been  carefulfy^ 
consulted  for  the  former ;  Ihe  air  of  romance  whidi  ge- 
nerally attaches  itself  to  the  unhappy  poet  of  Italy  is 
consequentiy  somewhat  tempered.  The  biography  of 
Fairfax  is  necessarily  imperfect,  from  the  very  obscure 
notices  of  his  actions  and  diaracter. 

'<  The  Glossary  will,  it  is  hoped,  be  adequate  to  the 
explanation  of  any  tlifficulty  which  an  intelligent  reader 
may  meet  with. 

**  Charles  KisnaHT.** 

*  Our  edition  of  1817  was  the  fifSi.  In  the  same  year 
Kr.  Soger  paUiBhed  a  beaogtifid  reprint  of  the  origiiial,  re- 
taining the  old  orthography.  The  present  edition  is  thne- 
fore  the  seventh. 


THE  LIFE 

or 
TOBOUATO    TASSO. 


[Thh.    Fr«maaitifl«dMtli.] 

Tex  Bothor  of  the  '  GeHiaUcmme  LiberaU'  vat  too  re- 
markable fi)T  hi«  goiiiis,  his  acquirements,  hU  boooui, 
and  hit  nufertunea,  not  td  have  lett  very  dear  and  satis- 
fitctory  menorialB  of  the  vidsaltudea  of  his  lire.  He  lived 
too  in  an  $ge  when  eminent  Uterarj'  tnerit  recdred  it* 
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full  tribute  of  contemporary  admiration ;  and  amongst 
governments  which,  however  tyrannical,  understood  the 
advantage  and  splendour  of  patronising,  and  of  exhibiting, 
the  great  examples  which  the  time  afforded  of  uncommon 
excellence  in  philosophy,  poetry,  and  the  elegant  arts. 
Tasso  had  therefore  his  fiill  portion  of  &me,  if  not  of 
content ;  and  the  minuteness  of  his  biographers  has  thus 
left  to  the  world  an  adequate  picture  of  his  temper,  his 
feelings,  and  his  habits ;  whilst  they  have  supplied  a  me- 
lancholy memorial  of  the  insufficiency  of  talent,  and 
learning,  and  even  piety,  to  obtain  a  corresponding  re- 
ward of  present  tranquillity  and  happiness.  As  Tasso 
was  in  his  outward  circumstances  amongst  the  most 
afflicted,  his  history  commands  a  proportionate  interest 
The  traces  of  felicity  are  light,  fleeting,  and  unfruitful ; 
the  records  of  adversity  are  strong,  indelible,  and  full  of 
wisdom.* 

Torquato  was  the  son  of  Bernardo  Tasso,  and  of  Porzia 
de  Rossi.  He  was  bom  on  the  1 1th  of  March,  1 544.  The 
same  distinction  which  the  cities  of  Greece  sought  to 
acquire  in  claiming  Homer  for  their  denizen,  has  been 
suggested  to  the  towns  of  Italy  by  the  &me  of  Tasso. 
Sorrento  demands  him  because  she  was  his  birth-place ; 

*  The  commonly-received  notions  of  the  events  of  Tasso's 
life  have  been  adopted  upon  the  authority  of  Giovanni  Bap- 
listo  Manso,  a  Neapolitan  nobleman.  His  acquaintance  with 
the  unfortunate  poet  appears  to  have  commenced  in  1588; 
the  miseries  and  honours  of  the  Homer  of  Italy  terminated 
in  1595.  Of  the  wandering  and  unsettled  habits  of  Tasso's 
middle  age,  and  of  the  mysterious  transactions  of  the  court 
of  Ferrara,  his  testimony  must  necessarily  be  imperfect 
Succeeding  biographers  have  devoted  themselves  with  more 
diligence  and  accuracy  to  substantiate  fkcts,  by  Tasso's  own 
correspondence,  and  other  unimpeachable  records. 
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Naples  calls  him  her  own  for  his  maternal  descent  and 
his  education ;  Ferrara  would  participate  in  his  honours 
as  his  £BiYOured  abode  for  twenty  years ;  and  Bergamo  (m 
account  of  his  paternal  origin.  This  question  has  been 
warmly  debated  by  the  partisans  of  these  various  preten- 
sions. It  is  enough  for  us  to  know  that  he  was  bom  at 
Sorrento,  where  his  mother,  being  fiir  advanced  in  her 
pregnancy,  had  gone  to  visit  her  sister  Hippolyta. 

His  parents  speedily  returned  to  Naples  with  tiieir 
infant  son.  The  first  two  or  three  years  of  his  existence 
were,  without  question,  passed  in  the  heedless  delights, 
the  sudden  griefs,  the  ardent  curiosity,  and  the  gradual 
acquirements  of  common  childhood.  The  Italian  histo- 
rians, who,  in  imitation  of  the  ancients,  delighted  to 
invest  genius  with  a  character  of  the  marvellous,  inform 
us  that  his  powers  were  so  rapidly  developed,  that  he 
reasoned  and  spoke  at  six  months  old,  vdth  no  character- 
istic of  infancy  but  the  tone  of  his  voice ;  and  that  he 
gave  equally  precocious  indications  of  an  unusual  serenity 
of  temper  1  To  keep  pace  with  these  prodigies,  his  Mend 
and  biographer,  Manso,  sends  him  to  a  college  of  Jesuits 
at  four  years  old,  and  makes  him  publicly  declaim  and 
compose  poetry,  without  any  puerility  of  style,  at  seven  1 
His  more  judicious  historian,  Serassi,  and  his  commen- 
tator, Tiraboschi,  have,  on  the  contrary,  ascertained  that 
he  went  to  the  college  at  seven,  and  publicly  distinguished 
himself  at  ten ;  a  sufficient  indication  of  the  force  of  his 
ability,  without  attempting  to  render  him  superior  to  the 
common  laws  of  the  human  faculties.  A  fervent  feeling 
of  religion  seems  even  at  this  early  period  to  have  chas- 
tened his  genius.  In  a  letter  to  a  friend,  he  describes, 
with  unaffected  zeal,  the  devotional  fear  with  which  he 
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first  leedved  the  holy  ncnment.  Tfak  aentiiiient  nerer 
forsook  him  ^.  and  m  the  affiction  of  his  latter  jearSf  like 
the  poet  J  of  our  own  Collms,  threw  a  glean*  of  hope  and 
eoDsolatian  over  the  darkness  of  a  wandering  mind. 

In  his  tenth  year  Torqnato  quitted  Naples.  His  &ther 
had  seven  years  before  attaehed  himself  to  the  interest  of 
Ferrante,  the  Prince  of  Salerno,  accompanying  him  on  a 
mission  to  the  comrt  of  Charles  V .,  to  remonstrate,  in  the 
name  of  the  people  cf  Naples,  against  the  establiidiment 
of  the  Inquisition  in  that  city*  This  liberal  undertaking 
was  in  a  high  degree  successful ;  Imt  the  approbation  of 
their  fellow-citizens  was  of  little  avail  to  the  Prince  of 
JSalemo,  and  to  his  follower  Bernardo  Tasso;  for  Don 
Pedro  of  Toledo,  Viceroy  of  Naples,  conceived  such  an 
implacable  hatred  against  the  opposers  of  his  intolerant 
projects,  that  he  contrived  to  exasperate  the  Emperor 
against  Fenante.  That  nobleman,  having  in  vain  en- 
deavoured to  procure  an  audience  of  Charles  V.,  retired 
to  Rome,  and  renounced  his  allegiance  to  the  Imperial 
Court.  Bernardo  Tasso  reserved  to  associate  his  fortune 
with  that  <^  his  friend  and  patnm.  His  son  Torquato 
f<^owed  him  thither  in  the  year  1554.  The  separation 
from  his  mother,  and  from  the  scenes  of  his  earliest  re- 
membrances, was  not.  likely  to  be  treated  by  the  enthu;- 
siastic  boy  as  a  common  event.  It  was  his  first  unhap- 
piness ;  and  he  chose  to  repress  his  feelings  in  the  lan- 
guage of  truth  and  nature,  which  gives  to  poetry  its 
sweetest  charm.  The  fi^ovring  lines  are  equally  credit*- 
able  to  the  taste  and  aflfection  of  the  youthful  bard : — 

'*  Me  dal  sen  della  madre  empia  fortnna 
Pargoletto  divelse :  ah  di  que'  bad 
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Cai'«Ilo  bagnb  di  lugrime  dolend, 

Con  SQBpir  mi  rimanbra,  e  degU  ardenti 

Preghi  che  se^n  portar  1*  anre  mgaci. 

Ck'io  BOB  dovea  p«li  ginnger  ▼oko  a  toIUs 

Fra  ^udle  bnodw  aeoolto 

Con  nodi  cosi  stretd  e  «i  tenaci :  ^ 

Lassol  e  segaii  con  mal  sicore  piante, 

i^aal  Afioanio  o  CamiUa,  IL  pa^b«  orante."* 

Torquato  arrived  at  Home  in  October,  1554.  Here 
for  two  years  he  followed  his  studies,  devoting  hisiself 
prindpallj  to  Greek  and  Latin,  under  skilftil  masters. 
In  February^  1556,  Bernardo  reoeiyed  the  afflicting  in- 
teUigeace  of  the  death  of  his  wife.  He  sought  to  oomlbrt 
himself  under  thb  misfortune  by  the  presence  of  his  only 
daughter ;  but  she  was  detained  at  Naples^  against  her 
will,  by  some  intrigues  of  her  &ther's  relations.  A  rup- 
ture having  taken  place,  in  August,  1556,  between  the 
courts  of  Philip  II.  and  the  pontiff,  FaullV.,  Bernardo, 
considering  himself  insecure  at  Rome,  sought  the  protec* 
tion  of  the  Duke  dTTrbino,  renowned  for  his  patronage  of 
men  of  letters.  He  sent  Torquato  to  Bergamo.  The 
promising  student  was  then  twelve  years  and  a  half  old, 
distinguished  for  the  symmetry  of  his  person,  the  elegance 
of  his  address,  and  the  graces  of  his  understanding.  The 
Bierit  of  Bernardo  procured  fcH*  him  such  a  fiivourable  re- 

*  Forth  from  a  mother's  fostering  breast 
Fate  plticks  me  in  my  helpless  years : 
With  sig^  I  look  beick  on  her  iean 

Bathing  the  lips  her  kisses  prest; 

Alas  I  her  pure  and  ardent  prayers 

The  fugitive  breeae  now  idly  heeas ; 

No  loBgw  breathe  we  fence  to  fiiee, 

Our  arms  entwined  as  knots  in  dose  embrace ; 

Ascanius  or  Camillus  like,  my  feet] 

Unstable  seek  a  wandering  are's  retreat 
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ception  in  the  court  of  Urbino,  that  his  son  in  a  few 
months  joined  him  there.  The  Duke  became  so  im- 
pressed with  the  brilliancy  of  his  talents,  that  he  assigned 
him  to  his  own  son  as  a  companion  of  his  studies.  His 
first  honours  were  thus  derived  from  the  &yours  of  a 
prince.  The  splendours  of  a  palace  left  a  lasting  and 
fatal  impression  upon  his  ardent  mind,  and  prepared  him 
to  seek  for  a  happiness  in  courtly  favours  and  dignities 
which  they  had  not  the  power  of  bestowing  upon  his 
high  and  sensitive  spirit. 

Under  this  protection  he  abode  for  two  years,  partly 
in  Urbmo,  and  partly  in  Pesaro.  In  1559  he  followed 
his  father  to  Venice,  where  his  application  to  literature 
continued  unremitted.  Bernardo,  himself  a  man  of  ele- 
gant taste,  felt  a  natural  pride  and  delight  in  the  geniud 
of  his  son.  But  his  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  per- 
haps his  experience  of  the  misery  of  a  dependence  in  the 
Italiian  courts,  determined  him  to  urge  Torquato  to  the 
exercise  of  his  talents  in  a  liberal  profession.  Even  in 
that  age  the  character  of  a  poet  in  Italy  retained  too 
much  of  the  servility  and  the  dissoluteness  of  the  ancient 
Troubadours.  The  services  of  a  man  of  letters  were  ge- 
nerally claimed  by  some  petty  prince  who  aspired  to  the 
honour  of  being  a  patron  of  genius.  The  possessor  of 
talent  was  thus  too  often  kept  about  a  palace  in  an  un- 
happy state  of  undefined  and  undignified  &miliarity ; 
harassed  by  the  dependence,  without  receiving  the  cer- 
tain rewards  of  a  servant ;  exhibited  for  the  amusement 
of  noble  guests,  like  a  jester  or  a  musician ;  or  toyed  with 
by  the  courtly  dames,  till  his  heated  feelings  were  dashed 
back  by  some  artifice  of  contemptuous  scorn.  To  save 
his  son  from  these  miseries,  the  prudent  father  of  Tor- 
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quato  proposed  to  him  the  study  of  jurisprudence  in  the 
uniyersity  of  Padua,  as  the  certain  road  to  riches  and 
eminence.  The  youth  set  out  upon  his  undertaking ;  but 
tHis  pursuit  was  to  him  a  harsh  and  crabbed  task.  The 
Institutes  of  Justinian  were  soon  cast  aside  for  more  con- 
genial studies,  and  he  devoted  himself  to  poetry  as  the 
mistress  of  his  afSsctioos.  The  first  fruit  of  his  determi- 
nation was  the  poem  of  *  Rinaldo ;'  this  was  composed  in 
ten  months,  and  published  in  his  eighteenth  year.  It 
manifested  the  force  and  elegance  of  his  genius,  and  ex- 
cited a  reasonable  expectation  of  what  might  be  accom- 
plished by  the  addition  of  a  ripened  judgment  to  his 
other  powers.  His  father,  who  had  at  first  evinced  dis- 
pleasure at  what  he  considered  a  n^lect  of  profitable 
studies,  no  longer  resisted  the  determined  bent  of  Tor- 
quato's  mind,  but  left  him  to  the  uncontrolled  direction 
of  his  own  irresistible  inclinations.  The  counsels  of  ex- 
perience may  guide  those  level  faculties,  in  which  good 
sense  preponderates,  to  profitable  employments ;  but  there 
never  was  a  youth  of  decided  genius  who  wholly  surren- 
dered his  inexplicable  impulse  towards  a  particular  ex- 
cellence, through  any  fears  of  impending  distress,  any 
prospect  of  future  riches,  or  even  to  the  strong  monitions 
of  paternal  regard.  Young  Tasso  is  no  solitai^  example 
of  this  force  of  nature. 

About  this  period  Torquato  was  invited  to  the  uni- 
versity of  Bologna  by  Pietro  Donato  Cesi.  He  was  re- 
ceived with  kindness  and  attention,  continuing  his  studies 
with  his  accustomed  assiduity.  It  was  here  that  he  eon- 
ceived  the  thought  of  writing  the  great  poem  upon  which 
his  j&me  is  principally  founded.  He  applied  himself  to 
bis  happy  scheme  in  his  19th  year«     Some  remains  <ef 
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his  ^nt  attempt  indicate  the  superior  elegance  and  oar- 
rectness  of  his  yersification  in  the  oomidete  copy  of  ihe 
'  Gerosalemme  liberata.'  In  this  dtj  happened  the 
first  of  4hose  untoward  eyents  -which  had  so  powerful  an 
influ^ice  upon  his  character  and  conduct.  A  suspknoa 
arose  that  he  was  lihe  author  of  a  satire  which  had  giTen 
conmderahle  oienoe.  An  order  was  issued  for  has  impri- 
sonmexrt.  The  poet  not  beii^  found  at  his  eoaunon 
abode,  his  books  and  papers  were  rudely  seized,  and  de- 
livered over  to  the  criminal  judge.  They  were  afifcerwards 
returned  to  him;  but  he  became  so  disgusted  by  Has 
afiront  that  he  hastily  quitted  Bologna ;  and  being  invited 
by  his  friend  SciiHO  Gonzaga,  retraced  to  Padua.  His 
father  having  entered  into  the  service  6F  the  Duke  of 
Mantua,  Torquato,  straitened  in  his  cireumstances,  w«b 
obliged  to  seek  the  patronage  of  Cardinal  Luigi  d^Este^ 
the  brother  of  Alfonso  II.,  Duke  of  Ferrara^  to  whom  he 
had  dedicated  his  poem  of  '  RinaMo.'  Under  the  pro- 
tection of  &is  noble  ecdesiastic  he  first  visited  the  comrt 
of  Ferrara,  and  commenced  Ihat  attachment  to  the  House 
of  Este  which  was  so  intimately  allied  with  all  the  real 
and  ima^nary  misfortunes  of  his  future  life. 

Torquato  arrived  at  the  court  of  Ferrara  in  1565.  In 
this  splen^d  abode  he  was  surrounded  by  objects  equally 
dangerous  to  his  philosophy  and  his  peace.  His  reception 
was  pleasing  to  his  youthful  ambition.  The  Ddce  Alfonso 
entered  into  a  friendly  competiticm  with  his  brother  in  the 
patronage  of  Tasso's  ripening  talents ;  and  he  was  occa- 
sionally honoured  and  ddighted  by  the  kindness  and  ap- 
probation of  two  accomplished  and  beautiful  princesses, 
sisters  of  the  House  of  Este.  To  this  dangerous  fiiendship 
may  be  attributed  the  great  misfortunes  of  his  life*    The 
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biognph^rs  oi  Tassa^  till  within  a  rery  recent  period,  have 
conadered  tbat  there  was  no  eridenoe  of  the  mbplaced 
afiectioa  whidi  the  youtiiful  poet  was  supposed  to  ha^e 
entertained  towards  one  of  these  princesses.  But  in  a 
very  ahle  essay  wpaat  ^  The  Love  of  Taaso/  &c.  published 
at  Pisa  in  1892,  Frofiessor  Rosini  has  proved,  with  suffi* 
dent  deamess,  that  the  Princess  Eleonora  was  really  the 
oliject  of  the  young  poef  s  ambitious  passion.  The  ques- 
tion is  saocincdy  (fiscossed  by  Mr.Vieusseuz,  in  a  masterly 
article  in'l^e  ^  Penny  Cydopsedia.'  He  says,  ^'Tasso 
wasf young  and  amorous;  he  had  been  fer  some  time 
passionately  in  knre  with  Laura  Peperara,  a  lady  of 
Mantua,  to  wham  he  addressed  many  sonnets  and  other 
▼erses  after  the  manner  of  Petrarch,  styling  her  his 
Laura.  This  lady,  with  whom  he  had  probably  become 
acquainted  during  a  visit  which  he  paid  to  his  father  at 
Mantua  in  1564,  came  some  years  after  to  Ferrara  aa  a 
lady  of  hcmour  of  Ihe  duchess,  and  was  married  to  Count 
Tnrchi  of  Ferrara.  But  in  the  mean  time  Tasso  appears 
to  have  been  struck  with  the  personal  attractions  and 
mental  accomplishments  of  the  Princess  Eleonora,  the 
duke's  sister,  and  already  in  1566  there  is  a  sonnet  by 
him,  beginning  ^  Nel  tuo  petto  real  da  voci  sparte,'  which 
is  evidently  addressed  to  a  princess  of  a  sovereign  house. 
From  that  time  he  continued  to,  write  amatory  verses  evh- 
dently  addressed  to  the  same  person,  whom  he  styles  his 
*  donna,'  or  mistress.  In  some  of  them  he  mentions  the 
name  of  Eleonora,  but  as  there  were  several  ladies  of  that 
name  at  difierent  times  at  the  court  of  Ferrara,  this  has 
givea  rise  to  various  sunnises  about  (he  person  meant. 
At  last  Tasso  afowed  in  several,  ways  lus  love  for  the 
princess,  though,  from  the  then  existing  usages  of  society^ 
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it  was  impossible  that  he  could  ever  have  obtamed  her 
hand.  Most  of  the  sonnets  and  other  lyrics,  which  are 
evidently  intended  for  this  object  of  his  second  love,  are 
conceived  in  a  respectful  and  somewhat  melancholy  strain, 
as  if  the  writer  felt  the  hopelessness  of  his  passion.  The 
disparity  of  rank  was  in  those  times  an  insurmountable 
obstacle  to  any  legitimate  result  of  such  an  attachment, 
and  the  house  of  £ste  was  one  of  the  proudest  in  Italy. 
Like  Petrarch,  Tasso.  seems  to  have  obtained  friendship 
only  in  return  for  his  love.  But  there  are  some  of 
Tasso's  compositions  written  between  1567  and  1570,  in 
which  he  assumes  the  tone  of  a  favoured  lover.  Such 
are  the  two  sonnets '  Donna  di  me  doppia  vittoria  aveste' 
and  'Prima  coUa  belttl  voi  mi  vinceste,'  the  dialogue 
between  love  and  a  lover,  beginning  ^  Tu  ch'  i  piCl  chiusi 
affeti,*  and  the  madrigal  which  begins  '  Soavissimo  bacio.' 
From  the  context,  although  no  name  is  mentioned,  they 
all  evidently  allude  to  the  same  object  as  the  other  ama- 
tory versed  addressed  to  his  '  donna/  There  are  also 
some  autograph  lines  of  Tasso  discovered  by  Mai  among 
the  Falconieri  MSS.,  and  published  by  Betti  at  Rome 
{Giornale  ArcadicOy  October,  1827),  in  which  Eleonora 
is  mentioned  by  name." 

At  the  persuasion  of  Duke  Alfonso,  Tasso  resumed  his 
poem  on  the  *■  Recovery  of  Jerusalem,'  which  had  been 
laid  aside,  like  most  of  the  brilliant  conceptions  of  the 
greatest  poets,  for  two  years.  Occupied  by  this  inter- 
esting labour^  he  passed  some  time  at  Ferrara  in  much 
tranquillity..  The  death  of  his  father  soon  disturbed  his 
repose.  He  performed  the  last  offices  of  piety  to  his 
parent  at  Ostia.  On  his  return  to  Ferrara  he  lost  a  pro- 
tectress by  the  marriage  of  the  Princess  Lucre^  with. 
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the  Duke  d'Urbino.  On  this  occasion  he  recited  an 
oration  at  the  opening  of  the  academy  of  Ferrara,  which 
is  described  as  a  splendid  and  noble  composition. 

Tasso  continued  in  the  court  of  Ferrara,  employed  in 
the  composilion  of  his  'Jerusalem/  till  1 57 1 .  In  that  year 
Cardinal  Luigi,  having  resolved  to  visit  France,  prevailed 
on  Torquato,  then  rising  into  celebrity,  to  accompany 
him.  In  the  first  interview  of  this  noble  ecclesiastic  with 
his  cousin,  Charles  IX.  king  of  France,  Tasso  was  pre* 
seated  as  the  poet  of  Godfrey,  and  of  the  French  heroes 
who  signalized  themselves  at  the  conquest  of  Jerusalem. 
This  sovereign  bestowed  upon  him  the  most  marked  re- 
spect ;  and  several  anecdotes  are  related  to  show  the  in- 
fluence which  his  character  had  obtained  over  the  mind 
of  that  cruel  and  treacherous  tyrant  The  poet  refused 
all  the  honours  and  advancement  which  were  offered  to 
him,  remaining  only  a  year  at  Paris,  which  he  passed  in 
the  society  of  the  poet  Ronsard  and  other  men  of  literary 
emmence.  It  is  amongst  the  few  blessings  of  Tasso's 
career,  that  he  was  spared  the  misery  of  witnessing  those 
in&mous  scenes  of  superstitious  massacre  which,  till  the 
end  of  time,  will  be  the  inefiaceable  shame  of  the  altar 
and  throne  of  France, 

After  his  return  to  Ferrara  Tasso  composed  his 
'  Aminta.'  It  was  represented  at  Ferrara  in  1573.  Its 
success  was  proportioned  to  the  beauty  of  an  attempt  in 
an  ahnost  untrodden  path  of  poetical  composition.  It 
was  translated  into  most  of  the  languages  of  Europe ;  and 
had  the  still  higher  applause  of  becoming  the  model  of 
the  exquisite  ^  Pastor  Fido.'  On  the  appearance  of  this 
beautiful  imitation  of  his  own  pastoral,  Tasso  said  of 
Guarini,  with  a  rare  and  unaffected  liberality  united  to  a 


18  UFB  OF  TAfiSO. 

proper  sense  of  hb  owsduflis — <*  If  he  had  not  tebtk  tiie 
'  Aminfa'  he  Would  not  hare  excelled  it." 

In  1574  Ta»o  had  readied  ihe  18tfa  canto  of  the  «Oe- 
nisalenime  Idbemta.'  In  the  progregs  of  this  greatwork 
he  is  reported  to  have  avaoled  himself  of  liie  military 
knowledge  of  the  Doko  Alfonso,  to  add  a  grace  9ad 
spirit  to  his  descriptions  of  skirmishes  and  battles^  Tke 
whole  poem  indeed  evinces  an  union  of  the  most  techni- 
cal wariike  knbwledge,  with  tke  dearest  perception  in 
applying  such  an  acquirement  to  the  purposes  of  poetry. 
The  ^  Gerusidenime  Liberata,'  not  only  in  tiiis  particular, 
but  hft  ^Yery  other  pn^riety  of  character,  scenery,  and 
costume,  •combineB  the  actual  widi  the  ideal  in  Ihat  taste- 
&1  alliance  which  none  but  the  possessor  of  true  genius 
can  elfect  Thid  poem,  whidi  was  destined  to  last  as 
long  as  ^tte  Umguage  in  \diich  it  is  written,  was  at  length 
completely  published  in  1575,  The  suddenness  and  eK<- 
tent  of  its  popidarity  throughout  JSurope  were  perhaps 
never  excelled  even  in  periods  when  literary  communiea^^ 
tioa  became  more  rapid ;  but  its  success  excited  a  bitter- 
ness of  criticism  which  mediocrity  always  escapes.  The 
mind  of  Tasso  was  unable  to  bear  up  against  these  at- 
tacks ;  and  they  seem  to  have  contributed,  uMire  thaa 
any  other  cause,  to  root  in  him  that  impatience  of  oendterc 
or  sus{tfcioh  which  embittered  the  remaining  portion  oi 
his  Hie. 

Indignant  at  thb  malevokmcid  with  which  he  was  as*> 
tailed,  and  wanting  fortitude  to  trust  his  ftme  to  that 
Solemn  award  of  time  which  malice  and  envy  cannot  im- 
peach, he  sought  to  relieve  his  anxiety  by  visiting  some 
of  the  principal  Italian  cities.  He  accordingly  passed  a 
year  in  Padua,  Bologna,  Sienna,  and  Firenza,  returning  to 
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Fcntain  UTfi.  He  waft  iwooivM  witii  flradi  altMftiCtt 
I7  Ms  patron^  jmd  was  appointed  ludtaifiogn^er  of  the 
bouse  of  Este.  Bui  keavier  laortifiQatioiis  tiian  be  had 
yet  Mt  were  teamed  lor  him.  He  had  niuneroiiB  and 
pow6r&l«iieiMe8  4it  Ferrara,  and  fak  suapidons  ae^a  to 
bave  gone  bc^t»d  bis  actual  wroo^.  He  imagined  that 
Ms  letters  had  been  intere^ted^  and  bos  pqiers  puf « 
l«ned|  hj  the  agency  <)f  a  power&l  oompiracy  formed 
agUDst  liis  happiaefts  and  reptftation^  His  imprudent 
Wefer  the  princess  had  probably  beoome  known  to  fiJse 
fiieods  and  jealous  di«is.  On  oae  oeoasion^  orifing  out 
of  theie  iotriigiiflS|  he  mneed  that  his  personal  coorage 
pvtook  of  l^e  ^iist  whkdi  he  had  infosed  kte  hk  heroes 
<tf  the  Holy  War.  One  Maddalo  baying  grossly  insulted 
bsQ,  Tisso  etarook  him :  the  revengeful  ItaHan  with  hia 
tfaroe  brothens  attacked  the  poet;  be  defended  hknself 
with  stt^  ability  that  ^j  all  fled.  This  remarkable 
instaaoe  of  bis  prowess  became  r^iowned  through  Italy^ 
tad  was  associated  with  his  literary  eminenoe  in  a  pro* 
vcrhial  ezpresnon,  that  Tasso  was  equally  superior  to 
oto  men  with  the  pen  and  the  sword. 

Amidst  sodbi  ooatentiaBs  the  morbid  irritidbility  of  his 
OBiid  seems  to  have  fiitaUy  increased.  He  became 
alttoied  wilb  the  apprebensioQ  that  he  should  be  cited 
be&ie  the  dreBdM  tribuiud  of  the  Laquisiiion  for  mi9»> 
belief;  and  that  if  he  escaped  this  danger  he  ahoold  losO 
bis  li&  by  poison  or  the  eword.  His  noble  pa^xms  are 
stated  to  have  attempted  to  quiet  his  perturbation  by  un** 
temitted  kindness ;  but  his  malady  seems  to  have  yeiy 
oearly  approached  that  delirium  witii  which  he  was  after* 
wards  dedared  to  be  afficted.  His  rashness  at  loigth 
teoqitBd  bim  to  draw  his  sword  on  one  of  tiie  domestics 
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of  the  Duchess  d'Urbiao  in  her  own  chamber.  This 
eyent  happened  in  1577.  He  was  immediately  arrested. 
Mr.  Vieusseux  thus  notices  the  events  which  immedi- 
ately followed  this  arrest  :-^''  From  the  place  of  his  im- 
prisonment Tasso  wrote  a  submissive  letter  to  the  duke, 
begging  his  pardon  ;  and  the  duke,  appearing  to  forgive 
him,  released  him  after  a  few  days,  and  took  him  with 
him  to  his  country-seat  of  Bel  Riguardo  about  the  end  of 
June.  What  happened  there  between  the  duke  and 
Tasso  is  not  ascertained  ;  but  from  some  expressions  of 
the  poet,  it  appears  that  he  was  there  closely  and  sternly 
examined  by  the  duke,  who  had  probably  by  this  time  in  his 
possession  Tasso's  papers,  '  in  order  to  get  from  him  an 
acknowledgment  of  what,  if  allowed,  would  incense  him 
against  him.'  On  the  11th  of  July  the  duke  sent  Tasso 
back  to  Ferrara  under  an  escort,  and  shut  him  up  in  the 
convent  of  St.  Francis,  his  secretary  having  written  to 
the  monks  that  he  was  mad,  and  must  be  treated  as  a 
madman^  Tasso's  love  adventures,  his  real  or  pretended 
madness,  and  the  causes  of  his  long  imprisonment,  made 
much  noise  about  Italy  at  the  time ;  and  they  have  been 
so  much  discussed  and  commented  upon  since,  that  they 
have  acquired  an  historical  importance,  especially  as  they 
serve  to  illustrate  the  manners  of  the  times.  Duke 
Alfonso  has  been  much  abused,  and,  we  think,  without 
discrimination,  for  his  treatment  of  the  poet.  There  is 
a  mystery  about  the  whole  story  resembling  that  which 
hangs  over  Ovid's  banishment.  Professor  Kosini  has 
collected  with  the  greatest  patience  and  care  the  dis- 
cordant opinions,  as  well  as  the  evidence  resulting  from 
Tasso's  own  writings,  published  and  unpublished,  and 
from  those  of  his  contemporaries;  and  the  conclusion 
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which  he  arrives  at  by  the  help  of  sound  criticbm  is,  that 
the  duke,  having  in  his  hands  several  loose  oompositiona 
of  Tasso,  which  joined  to  his  other  compositions  ad- 
dressed to  the  same  person,  and  his  other  strange  sayings 
and  doings,  furnished  full  evidence  that  his  nster  Eleo- 
nora  was  the  person  alluded  to  in  them,  was  naturally 
enough  incensed  against  the  poet,  and  thought  that  the 
only  reparation  that  he  could  make  to  her  injured  honour 
was  to  cause  it  to  be  supposed  that  Tasso  was  mad.  This 
gives  the  clue  to  his  subsequent  treatment  of  the  poet. 
He  must  also  have  been  confident  that  his  sister  was 
guiltless,  otherwise,  as  Rosini  observes,  he  would  have 
taken  a  different  sort  of  vengeance,  according  to  the 
manners  of  the  age.  From  the  convent  of  St.  Francis, 
Tasso  wrote  to  the  duke,  saying,  '  that  the  clemency  of 
his  highness  had  forgiven  him  his  fiuilts,  and  that  thence- 
forth if  he  spoke  to  any  one,  he  should  acknowledge  to 
all  that  which  he  clearly  knew,  that  he  was  under  a  sani- 
tary treatment.'  He  adds,  that  he  had  resolved,  when 
the  treatment  was  over,  to  turn  monk ;  and  in  a  post- 
script he  says  that  he  earnestly  wishes  that  the  duke  may 
^w  all  the  truth,  that  he  may  not  think  him  more  mad 
than  he  is.  In  a  long  letter  which  he  afterwards  wrote 
to  the  Duke  of  Urbino,  he  says,  that  '  in  order  to  please 
Duke  Alfonso,  he  thought  it  no  disgrace  to  imitate  the 
example  of  Brutus  and  Solon.'  Both  those  personages, 
according  to  Livy  and  Plutarch,  feigned  madness.  Re- 
ceiving no  answer  from  either  Duke  Alfonso  or  the  Duke 
of  Urbino,  Tasso,  about  the  20th  of  July,  ran  away  from 
the  convent  and  quitted  Ferrara." 

The  unhappy  poet,  disguised  as  a  shepherd,  set  out 
for  Sorrento.    His  only  sister  had  married  into  a  noble 
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&m%,  and  was  here  IMag  in  ease  aod  oompeteoce. 
Torquato,  after  a  separotion  of  so  many  jeacs,  was  not 
likely  to  be  known  to  the  eompankm  of  hi.  inihatplea. 
sures.  He  approaehed  her  in  his.  disgoise,  feigning  to 
be  the  bearer  of  a  message  fi^Mn  her  brother,  that  he 
was  in  extreme  danger  of  his  life  from  the  trmmph  of 
his  enemies.  He  wore  the  mask  so  suceessfolly,  and 
depicted  the  imaginary  danger  in  such  pow«rM  termsy 
that  his  sister  was  overpowered  by  her  afiectio%  and 
fidnted  at  his  feet.  Satisfied  of  her  lore,  he  then  dis- 
covered himself,  and  fer  some  time  feund  in  her  house 
those  unostentatious  comforts  and  endiearing  sincerities 
of  which  he  had  been  long  deprived.  But  his  nature 
seems  to  have  been  incompatible  widi  the  enjoyment  of 
tranquil  happiness.  He  socm  began  to  cherish  the  wish 
of  returning  to  Fenara.  Mr.  Yieusseux  says : — ''  Hav- 
ing by  kind  treatment  recovered  his  health  and  his  spirits, 
he  went  to  Rome,  where  he  applied  through  some  agent 
of  the  Duke  to  be  alkwed  to  return  to  Fenrara.  Didce 
Alfonso  wrote  in  reply^  that  he  was  wiUing  to  ree^ve 
Tasso  again  into  his  service,  if  he  would  allow  himself 
to  be  treated  by  the  phyncians ;  but  that  if  he  conti- 
nued his  subterfuges^  and  to  talk  as  he  had  done  befera, 
he  would  immediately  turn  hin^  out  of  his  territories,  and 
never  allow  him  to  return.  Tasso,  upon  this,  returned 
to  Ferrara  in  the  spring  of  1578,  with  the  Cavaliere 
Gualengo.  He  was  civilly  but  coldly  received  by  the 
Duke,  who  gare  him  Uy  understand  that  he  ought  now 
to  try  to  compose  himself  and  to  lead  a  quiet  life,  and 
to  avoid  all  excitement.  He  attempted  to  get  an  inters 
view  with  the  Princess  Eleonora  and  the  Duchess  of 
Urbino^  but  was  prevented."    His  papersi  too,  hid 
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been  banded  about  with  a  freedom  wiueh  went  hr  be- 
yond bis  notions  of  wbat  was  dne  to  bis  own  dignily ; 
and  IB  tbe  apprehension  that  they  wosld  be  publiBbed  ia 
a  mutilated  and  inoorreet  foim,  he  lepeatedty  derived  to 
have  them  restored.  His  requests  and  his  comf^nts 
were  treated  wiUi  equal  neglect ;  and  the  result  was, 
that  Torquata  again  left  the  court  of  Ferrara  in  in^gna- 
tion,  protesting  that  ha  woald  nrther  serve  any  rival 
prinoe>  than  endure  IndigDitiea  fhnn  the  hands  of  those 
by  whom  he  had'  been  once  loaded  with  courtesj  and 
iioDour. 

With  these  excited  feehngs  he  departed  fiir  Mantua. 
The  sorereign  oi  tiiat  state  had  bestowed  upon  Beniaido 
Tasso  the  finrouv  of  his  patronage  f  and  Torquato  natur- 
ally expected  that  hia  own  reputation  would  procure  for 
him  a  beiugnant  and  dignified  reception.    He  was  dis- 
appointed.   Neglect  and  poverty  still  awaited  Um ;  and, 
as  a  last  resource,  he  was  obliged  to  sell  a  mby  ring  and 
a  necklace  of  gold,  remembrances  of  honour  or  of  love, 
to  enable  him  to  set  out  &r  Padua  and  Venice.    Maffieo 
Veniero,  compasoonating  tiie  misery  of  the  unfortunate 
poet,  wrote  to  the  Grand  Bufce  c^  Tuscany  to  receive 
him  at  his  oourt ;  but  whether  the  answer  were  delayed, 
or  his  inconstant  humour  again  prevailed,  he  set  out  fer 
the  tenitonea  of  tiie  Buke  d'UrhiBo.    On  hia  way  thither 
hecompoaeda  smple  and  afiecting canzonet,  addresaed 
to  tbe  river  Metanro,  in  which  he  deplored  the  mislbr^ 
tunea  which  had.  followed  him  from  lus  birtii>  and  antici- 
pated the  peace  which  that  country  might  ]»resQB<(  i&  hun. 
Hia  hopes  were  not  altogether*  vain ;  be  ei\joyed  a  temr- 
pfmuy  tranquillity ;  but  suspicions  and  fevs  again  douded 
Ids  naiAd^  and  he>  deddod  to  place  himself  under  the  pi»- 
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tection  of  the  Duke  of  Savoy.  He  left  Urbino,  and  hav- 
ing endured  many  of  the  miseries  of  fatigue  and  poverty, 
arrived  at  Torino  in  a  pitiable  condition.  The  great  poet 
of  Italy  was  reduced  to  the  appearance  of  a  wretched  and 
degraded  itinerant ;  and  such  was  the  garb  of  this  favou- 
rite of  the  rich,  the  proud,  and  the  beautiful,  that  he  was 
driven  from  the  gad  of  that  bity  as  a  miserable  and  offen- 
sive vagabond.  From  this  disgrace  he  was  rescued  by 
Angelo  Ingegneri,  a  Venetian  man  of  letters,  who,  casu- 
ally passing  hy,  recognised  in  the  persecuted  wanderer 
the  renowned  but  unhappy  Tasso.  He  was  conducted  to 
Philip,  Marquis  of  Este,  then  residing  at  Torino,  by 
whom  he  was  kindly  received,  and  his  wants  supplied. 
He  was  here  introduced  to  Emanuel,  Prince  of  Piedmont, 
who  ofiered  him  the  most  liberal  provision  at  his  court. 
But  his  affections  were  at  Ferrara ;  and  to  that  abode  of 
his  honours  and  his  afflictions  he  determined  to  return  for 
the  third  time. 

This  resolution  became  to  him  a  source  of  desperate 
and  unassuaged  misfortune.  He  arrived  at  Ferrara  in 
February,  1579.  Unhappily  for  Tasso  this  court  was 
too  much  occupied  by  gorgeous  preparations  for  the  mar- 
riage of  the  reigning  Prince,  to  find  leisure  or  inclination 
to  listen  to  the  claims,  or  reward  the  worth,  of  the  fidth- 
ful  though  capricious  poet.  Torquato  could  neither  pro- 
cure an  interview  with  the  Prince  or  Princess ;  he  was 
neglected  by  his  former  patrons  and  insulted  by  his  an- 
<!ient  enemies.  He  became  infuriated  by  this  unexpected 
treatment,  and  publicly  proclaimed  his  injuries  with  the 
bitter  contempt  which  unguarded  genius  directs  against 
the  oppressors  of  the  great ;  retracting  the  praise  which 
he  had  once  bestowed  upon  the  House  of  Este,  and  tak- 
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ing  up  the  tone  of  severe  and  indignant  contempt.  The 
^consequences  were  as  fatal  as  might  have  been  expected 
from  the  absolute  power  of  an  enraged  Italian  prince. 
The  Doke  ordered  Tasso  to  be  treated  as  a  lunatic,  and 
to  be  confined  in  the  hospital  of  St.  Anne. 

In  this  abode  of  human  wretchedness  in  its  most 
ghastly  forms  was  the  persecuted  poet  detained  for  more 
than  seven  years.     Of  the  miseries  which  he  here  en- 
dured Tasso  is  himself  the  best  evidence.     In  a  letter  to 
his  friend  Sdpio  Gonzaga,  he  describes  himself  as  having 
abandoned  every  thought  of  glory  and  honour,  resolving 
to  think  himself  happy,  ^*  if,  like  common  men,  he  might 
pass  the  remaining  portion  of  his  life  in  the  liberty  of 
some  obscure  hamlet ;  if  not  in  health,  at  least  not  thus 
mournfully  sick;  if  not  honoured,  atjeast  not  despised." 
-^"  My  melancholy,"  he  says,  "  increases  through  the 
fear  of  continual  imprisonment,  and  the  indignities  which 
I  suffer  increase :  the  squalidness  and  dirt  of  my  beard, 
of  my  hair,  and  of  my  dress,  greatly  annoy  me ;  and 
above  all,  solitude,  my  cruel  and  natural  enemy,  afflicts 
me."    What  a  picture  is  this  of  the  torments  inflicted 
upon  the  exquisitely  sensible  mind  of  the  impassioned 
poet  and  the  high-spirited  gentleman  I    However  clouded 
might  be  that  mind  by  the  gloom  of  suspicion  or  the  irri- 
tability of  despair,  it  retained  in  all  its  force  and  brilliancy 
the  fervour  of  afiection,  the  glow  of  fancy,  the  love  of 
troth,  and  the  hatred  of  injustice.     In  the  dungeon  of 
madness,  it  was  still  the  same  aspiring,  proud,  keen,  and 
cultivated  spirit,  as  in  the  saloon  of  luxury.    The  manner 
in  which  Tasso  employed  the  long  period  of  his  dreary 
CDnfmement  is  a  proof  of  the  soundness  of  his  understand- 
tng.     He  restrained  the  flow  of  his  imagination,  which, 
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if  too  much  indulged,  might  have  been  deadened  and 
bewildered  by  the  appalling  contemplation  of  the  wreck 
of  the  human  mind  ;  but  he  applied  himself  to  the  com- 
position of  dialogues,  which  should  demand  the  exercise 
of  sober  and  dispassionate  inquiry,  and  inculcate  useM 
and  practical  truth.    The  titles  of  these  performances 
composed  under  such  an  extraordinary  affliction  are,  *  II 
Messagiero,'  *  Del  Piacere  Onesto,'  *  II  Gonzaga,'  and 
*  II  Padre  di  Famiglia.*    These  proofs  of  his  sanity  were 
repeatedly  exhibited  at  the  court  of  his  oppressor,  as  the 
strongest  reason  for  his  liberation.    The  Duke  was  still 
remorseless ;  and  to  the  supplication  of  various  princes 
for  the  freedom  of  this  glory  of  Italy,  he  constantly  an- 
swered that  he  would  not  give  Tasso  his  liberty,  but 
medicines  enough. for  his  restoration  to  health.     The 
poet  himself  addressed  canzonets  to  his  powerful  perse- 
cutors, setting  forth  his  miseries,  and  imploring  a  relief 
from  them.    The  Duke  was  inexorable.     In  a  letter 
addressed  to  Alfonso,  the  afflicted  and  subdued  prisoner 
says,   "  I  throw  myself  at  the  feet  of  your  clemency, 
merciful  lord,  and  I  entreat  that  you  will  pardon  the 
false,  and  mad,  and  rash  words  for  which  I  am  im- 
prisoned."   If  the  confinement  of  Tasso  was  intended  to 
repress  his  ambitious  love,  the  restraint  was  carried  to  a 
criminal  and  unnecessary  excess ;  for  the  Princess  £leo- 
nora  died  in  1681,  and  the  poet  was  secluded  from  the 
world  till  1686.     During  the  latter  years  of  his  confine- 
ment its  severities  were  mitigated.     He  was  allowed  to 
see  his  friends,  and  had  the  common  comforts  of  life 
around  him.    It  has  even  been  maintained  that  a  wretched 
cell  at  Ferrara,  which  used  to  be  shown  as  the  place  of 
his  original  imprisonment,  is  not  the  identical  place.    The 


LIFE  OF  TA8S0.  27 

evidence  is  not  clear ;  but  it  will  be  difficult  even  for 
tolerable  proof  to  shake  a  long  traditionary  belief.  The 
late  Mr.  Shelley,  in  his  Posthumous  Essays  and  Letters, 
has  left  the  following  beautiful  description  of  a  visii  to 
*  Tasso's  Cell '  at  Ferrara : — 

"  There  is  here  [Ferrara]  a  manuscript  of  the  entire 
'  Gerusalemme  Liberata/  written  by  Tasso's  own  ha  rid  ; 
a  manuscript  of  some  poems,  written  in  prison,  to  the 
Duke  Alfonso ;  and  the  satires  of  Ariosto,  written  ulso 
by  his  own  hand ;  and  the  '  Pastor  Fido '  of  Guarini. 
The  *  Grerusalemme,'  though  it  had  evidently  been  copied 
and  re-copied,  is  interlined,  particularly  towards  the  ond, 
with  numerous  corrections.     The  handwriting  of  Ariosto 
is  a  small,  firm,  and  pointed  character,  expressing,  as  I 
should  say,  a  strong  and  keen,  but  circumscribed  energy 
of  mind ;  that  of  Tasso  is  large,  free,  and  flowing,  ex- 
cept that  there  is  a  checked  expression  in  the  midsc  of 
its  flow,  which  brings  the  letters  into  a  smaller  coni^^ass 
than  one  expected  from  the  beginning  of  the  word.     It 
is  the  symbol  of  an  intense  and  earnest  mind,  exceeding 
at  times  its  own  depth,  and  admonished  to  return  by  the 
chillness  of  the  waters  of  oblivion  striking  upon  its  adven- 
turous feet.    You  know  I  always  seek  in  what  I  see  the 
manifestation  of  something  beyond  the  present  and  tangi- 
ble object ;  and  as  we  do  not  agree  in  physiognom\ ,  so 
we  may  not  agree  now.     But  my  business  is  to  relate  my 
own  sensations,  and  not  to  attempt  to  inspire  others  with  ^ 
them.     Some  of  the  MSS.  of  Tasso  were  sonnets  to  his 
persecutor,  which  contain  a  great  deal  of  what  is  called 
flattery.     If  Alfonso's  ghost  were  asked  how  he  felt 
those  praises  now,  I  wonder  what  he  would  say.     But  to 
me  there  is  much  more  to  pity  than  to  condemn  in  these 
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entreaties  and  praises  of  Tasso.  Tasso's  situation  was 
widely  different  from  that  of  any  persecuted  being  of  the 
present  day ;  for,  from  the  depth  of  dungeons,  public 
opinion  might  now  at  length  be  awakened  to  an  echo 
that  would  startle  the  oppressor.  But  then  there  was  no 
hope.  There  is  something  irresistibly  pathetic  to  me 
in  the  sight  of  Tasso*s  own  handwriting,  moulding  ex- 
pressions of  adulation  and  entreaty  to  a  deaf  and  stupid 
tyrant,  in  an  age  when  the  most  heroic  virtue  would 
have  exposed  its  possessor  to  hopeless  persecution,  and, 
fuch  is  the  alliance  between  virtue  and  genius,  which  un- 
offending genius  could  not  escape. 

**  We  went  afterwards  to  see  hb  prison  in  the  hospital 
of  Sant'  Anna,  and  I  enclose  you  a  piece  of  the  wood  of 
the  very  door  which  for  seven  years  and  three  months 
divided  thb  glorious  being  from  the  ur  and  the  light 
which  had  nourished  in  him  those  influences  which  he 
has  communicated,  through  his  poetry,  to  thousands. 
The  dungeon  is  low  and  dark ;  and,  when  I  say  that  it  is 
really  a  very  decent  dungeon,  I  speak  as  one  who  has 
seen  the  prisons  in  the  Doge's  palace  of  Venice.  But  it 
is  a  horrible  abode  for  the  coarsest  and  meanest  thing 
that  ever  wore  the  shape  of  man,  much  more  for  one  of 
delicate  susceptibilities  and  elevated  fancies.  It  is  low, 
and  has  a  grated  window ;  and  being  sunk  some  feet  be- 
low the  level  of  the  earth,  is  full  of  unwholesome  damps. 
In  the  daricest  comer  is  a  mark  in  the  wall  where  the 
chains  were  rivetted,  which  bound  him  hand  and  foot. 
After  some  time,  at  the  instance  of  some  Cardinal,  his 
iviend,  the  Duke  allowed  his  victim  a  fire-place;  the 
jMark  where  it  was  walled  up  yet  remains." 

J)uring  the  oonfinement  of  Tasso  many  of  his  poems 
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crept  into  publication  in  a  mutilated  and  defonned  state. 
To  the  misery  of  his  prison  was  added  the  difficulty 
which  it  imposed  upon  him  in  the  protection  of  his  inter- 
est and  his  fame.  His  friend  and  admirer,  Angelo  In- 
gegneri,  subsequently  printed  two  editions  more  correct 
than  the  former  ;  but  they  still  retained  errors  and  omis- 
sions which  disquieted  the  refined  taste  of  their  author. 
The  celebrated  Aldus  published  his  lyrical  and  prose 
works,  in  1581.  The  world  was  prodigal  of  its  applause, 
but  Tasso  heard  only  the  voice  of  lamentation. 

Amidst  the  indescribable  miseries  of  his  unhappy  con- 
dition the  poet  languished  till  1586.  At  that  period 
Yincenzo  Gonzaga,  son  of  the  Duke  of  Mantua,  applied 
so  strenuously  for  his  liberation,  that  in  July  of  that  year, 
after  a  confinement  of  seven  years,  two  months,  and  some 
days,  the  pride  of  Italy  was  freed  from  his  wretched  and 
degrading  imprisonment.  How  he  deported  himself  to 
his  persecutors  is  not  known ;  but  he  determined  to  build 
no  longer  upon  the  favours  of  the  court  of  Ferrara.  In 
the  autumn  of  1586  he  went  with  his  liberator  to  Man- 
tua, where  the  reigning  Duke  received  him  with  a  mu- 
nificence and  attention  which  were  well  calculated  to 
obliterate  the  remembrance  of  his  recent  indignities. 

The  long  confinement  of  Tasso  had  seriously  impaired 
his  health ;  and  had  in  some  degree  weakened  the  powers 
of  his  mind,  by  exciting  gloomy  and  distempered  images 
and  visionary  notions,  which  haunted  him  for  the  re- 
mainder of  his  life.  Soon  after  his  arrival  at  Mantua 
he  thus  wrote  to  a  friend  : — "  I  am  sick  of  some  infir- 
mity sufficiently  wearisome,  which  I  have  brought  to 
Mantua,  of  which  liberty  is  the  only  alleviation,  and  of 
which  I  cannot  expect  to  find  any  other  solace.     But 
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the  greatest  of  all  my  other  evils,  and  which  appears 
to  me  something  like  a  frenzy,  is  caused  by  the  many 
troublesome  thoughts  and  dreams  and  fantasies  by  which 
I  am  disturbed."  The  unhappy  passions  of  the  disap- 
pointed enthusiast  had  been  too  long  left  to  prey  upon 
themselves;  and  the  gloomy  severities  which  were  in- 
humanly and  ignorantly  applied  to  the  supposed  wan- 
derings of  his  mind,  had  nourished  some  faint  portion 
of  that  malady  which  they  were  intended  to  eradicate. 

But  the  powers  of  Tasso's  mind,  when  looking  out  of 
himself,  still  retained  all  the  soundness  and  brilliancy  of 
his  more  happy  years.  He  was  invited  to  Genoa  to 
lecture  on  the  Ethics  and  Poetics  of  Aristotle,  with  an 
adequate  reward ;  and  he  appears  to  have  determined  on 
embracing  this  course  of  honourable  usefiilness.  To  re- 
cover his  strength  he  went  to  Bergamo,  where  the  endear- 
ing kindness  of  his  friends,  and  the  pleasing  recollections 
of  his  youth,  appear  to  have  restored  him  to  health  and 
tranquillity.  On  his  return  to  Mantua  he  was  still  unde- 
cided as  to  the  offers  of  the  republic  of  Genoa.  Duke 
y  incenzo  having  succeeded  to  the  government  of  Mantua, 
Tasso  found  himself  neglected  amidst  the  more  serious 
duties  of  his  patron  and  liberator.  He  therefore  resolved 
to  go  to  Rome,  whither  he  departed  in  1587.  His 
means  of  travel  were  very  confined ;  and  although  he  was 
received  on  his  journey  with  abundant  honours,  we  may 
judge  of  the  unhappiness  of  his  condition  by  a  letter 
which  is  extant,  addressed  to  Don  Ferrante  Gonzaga, 
dated  the  last  day  of  October  1587,  in  which  he  begs  his 
Excellency  to  give  him  ten  crowns  for  alms !  His  wants 
were  liberally  supplied,  and  he  was  provided  with  a  good 
beast,  which  relieved  him  from  the  fatigue  of  a  journey 
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on  foot.  He  arrived  at  Rome  ;  but  his  stay  was  short ; 
he  departed  for  Naples.  The  enchanting  beauties  of 
this  delightful  city,  the  pleasure  which  he  felt  in  revisit- 
ing the  scenes  of  his  first  literary  associations,  the  hos- 
pitable treatment  which  he  received  from  many  noble 
and  learned  inhabitants,  and  the  spontaneous  honours 
which  were  bestowed  u,x)n  him,  were  unspeakable  grati- 
fications to  his  feeling  heart ;  and  led  him  to  anticipate  a 
lasting  asylum  for  his  agitated  spirit — a  retreat  where  he 
might  devote  himself  to  his  poetical  impulses,  and  accom- 
plish the  triumphs  which  his  country  expected  from  the 
maturity  of  his  genius. 

At  the  seat  of  his  friend  Batista  Manso,  Marquis  of 
Villa,  his  fiiture  biographer,  he  passed  the  autumn  of 
1588.  The  sports  of  the  field  engrossed  much  of  his 
attention ;  and  he  otherwise  relieved  his  mind  by  the 
delights  which  he  found  in  an  elegant  and  accomplished 
society.  But  hb  soul  had  become  deeply  tinged  with  a 
belief  in  supernatural  appearances,  and  he  came  habituaUy 
to  affirm  that  a  familiar  spirit  appeared  to  him,  of  the 
nature  of  that  which  is  declared  to  have  attended  Socrates. 
In  the  supposed  presence  of  this  being  he  often  sank  into 
a  profound  abstraction ;  and,  even  in  the  company  of  his 
friend  Manso,  once  maintained  an  animated  conversation 
with  this  imaginary  inhabitant  of  an  immaterial  world — 

**  Of  providence,  fore-knowledge,  will,  and  fate ;" 

with  an  earnestness  and  power  which  left  no  doubt  of  his 
own  belief  in  the  reality  of  his  impressions.  This  may 
have  been  madness ;  but  it  was  the  madness  of  an  ardent 
and  philosophical  spirit,  which  felt  that  there  was  other 
evidence  of  the  beauty  and  wisdom  of  the  Supreme  In- 
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telligence,  beyond  that  of  the  senses ;  and  wluch  went  to 
the  extremes  which  such  a  belief  may  produce  in  a  fervid 
and  undisciplined  imagination. 

On  his  return  to  Naples  he  abode  at  the  house  of  the 
Count  of  Paleno :  but  the  father  of  this  nobleman  being 
displeased  at  his  son  receiving  a  descendant  of  a  follower 
of  the  exiled  Prince  of  Salerno,  Torquato  resolved  to 
return  to  Rome.  Travelling  without  money,  and  in  tat- 
tered garments,  a  fever  attacked  him  on  his  way  to  the 
'  eternal  city,'  and  he  was  constrained  to  take  refuge  in 
the  hospital  of  Bergamasca.  Here  he  slowly  recovered, 
and  proceeded  on  his  way.  The  Grand  Duke  Ferdinand 
de  Medici,  hearing  of  the  dbtresses  of  so  great  a  man, 
generously  invited  him  to  his  court.  He  arrived  at  Fi- 
renza  in  1590.  But  his  inconstancy  and  melancholy  still 
attended  him ;  for  he  resolved  to  return  to  Rome,  whither 
he  set  out  in  September  of  the  same  year,  loaded  with 
benefits  and  honours  by  Ferdinand,  whose  kindness  might 
have  won  him  to  tranquillity,  had  not  his  own  uncon- 
querable gloom  infused  a  bitter  into  every  cup  of  hap- 
piness which  fortune  presented  to  him. 

The  remaining  years  of  his  life  were  passed  either  at 
Rome  or  Naples.  They  were  not  distinguished  by  any 
particular  incidents,  or  greatly  differed  from  the  former 
course  of  his  weary  and  afflicting  pilgrimage.  Sick  in 
body,  disturbed  in  mind,  full  of  fears  and  suspicions,  yet 
affectionate  to  his  friends  and  grateful  to  his  benefactors, 
illustrious  in  his  honours,  but  miserable  in  his  poverty,  in 
no  place  did  he  find  repose  or  content.  The  extent  and 
the  imperishable  character  of  his  fame  were  perhaps 
amongst  his  secret  but  most  refreshing  consolations. 
About  this  period  of  his  life  a  circumstance  occurred 
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which  must  have  afforded  him  a  singular  satisfaction.  In 
his  last  journey  to  Rome,  the  party  with  which  he  tra- 
Yelled  were  fearfully  alarmed  by  the  depredations  of  a 
troop  of  banditti  which  infested  a  road  through  which 
they  must  pass.  Marco  di  Sciarra,  the  captain  of  this 
troop,  having  heard  that  the  great  poet  of  Italy  was  of 
the  company,  fiill  of  reverence  for  so  celebrated  a  name, 
tent  to  Torquato  his  assurances  that  he  and  all  his  friends 
should  pass  in  safety. 

He  arrived  at  Rome  for  the  last  time  in  November 
1594.  He  was  here  introduced  to  Cardinal  Cinzio  Aldo- 
brandini.  This  ecclesiastic  was  so  impressed  with  the 
majesty  of  Tasso's  genius,  that  he  interested  himself  to 
procure  for  him  the  triumph  of  being  solemnly  crowned 
in  the  capitol  with  the  laurel  crown,  as  Petrarch  and 
others  had  been  crowned.  This  glory  was  decreed  to 
him  by  the  Pope  and  the  Senate.  On  his  introduction 
to  the  Head  of  the  church,  the  Holy  Father,  with  a  grace 
of  compliment  seldom  excelled,  observed,  *That  the 
merit  of  Torquato  Tasso  would  confer  as  much  honour  on 
the  laurel  he  was  about  to  receive,  as  the  laurel  had 
formerly  conferred  upon  others.*  His  good  fortune  de^ 
lighted  and  astonished  him.  But  he  was  not  destined  to 
wear  the  wreath  which  Petrarch  had  dignified.  He  fell 
sick,  and  he  instantly  felt  assured  that  his  malady  would 
interpose  a  final  barrier  between  his  honours  and  his 
calamities. 

On  the  approach  of  his  illness,  Tasso  desired  that  he 
might  be  conveyed  to  the  monastery  of  Saint  Onofrio. 
He  had  always  retained  a  vivid  impression  of  religious 
obligation,  and  he  felt  a  delight  in  the  contemplation  of 
being  surrounded  by  pious  men  in  his  final  moments. 

c3 
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From  this  last  abode  he  wrote  a  beautifully  pathetic 
letter  to  his  friend  Antonio  Costantini,  full  of  piety  and 
charity,  with  an  unfeigned  resignation  to  what  he  con- 
sidered as  the  certain  indication  of  his  approaching  dis- 
solution. His  predictions  were  not  vain.  A  fever  seized 
him  on  the  10th  of  April ;  the  malady  was  increased  by 
the  improper  use  of  milk.  He  became  in  imminent 
danger.  Remedies  were  prescribed  to  him ;  but  he  was 
convinced  of  their  futility,  and  resisted  their  application 
with  a  mild  but  constant  perseverance.  The  Pope's 
physician,  who  had  attended  him,  announced  that  his  last 
moments  were  approaching.  He  received  the  annun- 
ciation with  firmness;  and,  lifting  his  eyes  to  heaven, 
thanked  his  God  that  he  had  conducted  him,  through  so 
many  tempests,  to  a  safe  and  tranquil  port.  With  such 
sentiments  of  fervent  piety  he  awaited  the  hour  of  his 
death.  He  desired  all  the  copies  of  his  works  that  might 
be  collected  by  his  friends,  to  be  transmitted  to  the  flames. 
The  invention  of  printing  would  have  rendered  the  re- 
quest of  no  avail,  had  his  admirers  even  wished  to  com- 
mit this  injustice  upon  his  reputation.  On  the  arrival  of 
his  patron,  Cardinal  Cinzio,  with  the  Pope's  benedic- 
tion, he  excldmed — *  This  is  the  crown  with  which  I 
hope  to  be  crowned — not  as  a  poet  in  the  Capitol,  but 
with  the  glory  of  the  blessed  in  Heaven.' — He  died  in 
the  arms  of  Cardinal  Cinzio. 

Thus  closed  the  eventful  and  unhappy  career  of  Tor- 
quato  Tasso,  on  the  25th  of  April,  1595.  Although  he 
desired  that  no  pomp  might  be  lavished  on  his  remains, 
the  last  honours  were  paid  to  him  in  a  manner  that  de- 
noted the  respect  of  his  contemporaries.  He  was  in- 
terred in  the  church  of  Saint  Onofrio.    A  plain  slab  was        j 
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placed  oyer  his  remains,  with  a  simple  Latin  inscription 
expressing — 

^  BJEBE  LIE  THE  BONES  OF  TOBQUATO  TASSO/' 

Cardinal  Boniiazio  Bevilaqua,  some  years  after,  erected 
a  tomb  to  his  memory. 

Batista  Manso  has  left  us  a  very  minute  description  of 
the  person  and  mental  qualities  of  his  immortal  friend. 
Tasso  was  tall  and  well-proportioned ;  his  skin  fair ;  his 
hair  of  a  pleasing  brown  ;  his  head  large,  and  his  fore- 
head high ;  his  eyebrows  finely  arched ;  his  eyes  power- 
ful, and  of  a  lively  blue ;  his  nose  large,  lips  thin,  teeth 
white  and  regular ;  his  neck  long  and  well-proportioned ; 
his  head  elevated ;  his  breast  and  shoulders  full  and  broad ; 
his  arms  and  legs  long  and  muscular.  He  was  formed 
for  athletic  exercises,*  in  which  he  excelled.  His  voice 
was  clear  and  harmonious;  his  action  graceful.  Alto- 
gether nature  had  been  as  lavish  in  the  completion  of  his 
body  as  his  mind.  The  beauty  of  his  person,  and  the 
nobleness  of  his  spirit,  gave  him  all  the  attributes  of  a 
knight  of  romance ;  and,  like  the  heroes  he  described,  he 
was  equally  fitted  to  obtain  the  triumphs  of  camps  cr 
courts — an  enemy's  submission,  or  a  mistress's  love. 

Of  the  graces  of  his  mind  Manso  has  presented  us  a 
still  more  favourable  report.  He  was  decidedly  a  man  of 
supereminent  genius;  of  ardent  feelings,  of  rapid  ima^ 
g^ation.  He  was,  besides,  a  profound  and  accomplished 
scholar.  The  extensive  knowledge  which  the  *•  Geru- 
salemme  Liberata '  alone  displays,  and  the  great  number 
of  his  other  works,  composed  during  a  life  of  travel,  of 
poverty,  of  sickness,  of  imprisonment,  and  of  much  other 
earthly  vicissitude,:  prove  that  his  industry  was  almost 
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unequalled.  But  he  was  not  a  sour  or  abstracted  man  of 
letters.  His  temper  was  ardent,  his  ambition  was  tower- 
ingy  his  passions  were  resistless.  He  was  therefore 
neither  formed  for  the  cloister  nor  the  closet ;  he  did  not 
look  for  his  rewards  in  the  applause  of  academies,  or  the 
decrees  of  learned  associations.  He  was  the  poet  of 
*'  fierce  wars  and  faithful  loves ;"  he  delighted  to  be  sur- 
rounded with  the  descendants  of  the  Tancreds  and  the 
Rinaldos,  and  to  find  the  portraits  of  his  Erminias  and 
his  Armidas  in  the  saloons  of  the  Italian  courts.  He  was 
not  for  the  dry  contests  of  academical  disputations,  or  the 
sober  dignities  of  the  professor's  chair — but  he  aspired  to 
receive  the  dazzling  meed  of  renown  from  the  lips  of 
nobility  and  beauty ;  to  take  hb  envied  station,  as  the 
first  poet  of  Italy  and  of  the  world, 

**  Where  throngs  of  knights  and  barons  bold, 
In  weeds  of  peace,  high  triumphs  hold. 
With  store  of  ladies,  whose  bright  eyes 
Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  prize." 

In  this  pursuit  there  must  have  been  occasional  disap- 
pointment; and  disappointment  to  Tasso  was  misery. 
In  an  age  when  the  pride  of  birth  was  all-commanding, 
he  thought  to  stand  upon  an  equal  elevation  by  the  pride 
of  genius ;  in  an  age  when  the  distinctions  of  rank  were 
inflexible,  he  perhaps  also  believed  that  they  would  yield 
to  the  beauty  of  person,  to  the  elevation  of  heart,  to  the 
splendour  of  talent,  and  to  the  strength  of  love.  There 
can  be  little  doubt  that  one  master-spring  of  disappointed 
affection  swayed  his  whole  destiny,  and  made  him  the 
wayward,  restless,  self-abandoned,  and  most  unhappy 
slave  of  presumptuous  hopes,  of  bitter  regrets,  of  agoniz- 
ing remembrances,  of  superstitious  paroxysms.    But  for 
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this,  his  industiy  might  have  secured  him  independence ; 
his  noble  and  amiable  spirit  might  have  won  him  true 
and  unshaken  friends,  and  the  especial  blessing  of  equal 
and  mutual  affection ;  his  piety  might  have  regulated  his 
piBsions  and  sublimed  his  hopes ;  and  the  world  might 
have  rejoiced  to  behold  how  the  heavenly  gifts  of  a  feel- 
ing and  elevated  heart,  and  a  rich  and  glowing  imagina- , 
tion,  may  be  converted  by  man  to  happiness  for  himself, 
and  blessings  for  his  fellows. 

Of  the  character  of  Tasso's  poetical  genius  it  is  unne- 
cessary here  to  say  much.  The '  Gerusalemme  Liberata* 
is  the  mine  where  we  must  principally  search  for  the  rich 
gems  of  his  powerful  and  vigorous  understanding.  We 
shall  not  indeed  often  find  those  wonderful  creations 
which  belong  to  a  Dante  or  a  Shakspere ;  but  we  shall 
discover,  in  an  eminent  degree,  some  of  the  highest  at- 
tributes of  the  highest  poetry.  The  minuteness  and  con- 
sistency of  his  delineations  of  character  are  unrivalled  by 
uiy  epic  poet :  the  interest  of  the  story  is  kept  alive  by 
the  happiest  art,  sometimes  going  straight-forward  with 
the  main  business,  and  sometimes  diversified  by  the  most 
beautiful  and  affecting  episodes.  His  descriptions  of 
natural  appearances  are  wonderfully  varied  and  original : 
the  many  charming  delineations  of  morning  are  a  sufficient 
proof  that  Tasso  had  looked  with  a  poet's  eye  upon  the 
ever-changing,  fresh,  and  beautiful  face  of  nature. 
TasBO  is  the  poet  for  young  and  ardent  minds :  there  is 
nothing  grovelling  in  his  conceptions :  his  heroes,  though 
somewhat  exaggerated  in  their  physical  powers,  are  men 
of  high  and  impassioned  thoughts,  of  generous  and  dig- 
nified feelings ;  they  disgust  us  with  no  brutalities,  such 
tt  Homer  presents ;  they  are  brave  enthusiasts,  and  we 
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therefore  forget  the  political  injustice  of  the  quarrel  in 
which  they  are  engaged.  Tasso  may  truly  be  called  an 
heroic  poet ;  he  painted  from  his  own  noble  mind,  and  he 
has  left  us  portraits  of  Christian  warriors  which  may  be 
the  lights  of  the  military  character  in  all  ages :  his  God- 
frey,  his  Tancred,  his  Binaldo,  each  stand  a  model, 

**  Whom  every  man  in  arms  should  wish  to  be." 
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EDWARD    FAIRFAX. 


Nbysb  were  the  histories  of  two  men  more  opposed  to 
each  other  than  those  of  Tasso  and  his  English  translator. 
The  one,  for  thirty  years,  lingering  with  excited  feelings 
and  severe  disappointments  in  the  anti-chambers  or  ban- 
queting-rooms  of  glittering  courts,  or  travelling  with  a 
restless  and  unsatisfied  spirit  &om  one  province  to  another, 
in  purple  or  in  rags — sometimes  driven  back  as  a  vaga- 
bond, and  sometimes  hailed  as  the  glory  and  pride  of 
Italy — seems  never  from  his  childhood  to  have  tasted  the 
slightest  portion  of  domestic  tranquillity,  or  felt  that 
charm  of  independence  which  his  proud  and  ardent  tem- 
per so  impatiently  desired.  He  was  held  down  by  a 
chain  which  he  could  never  shake  off.  The  vicissitudes 
of  his  fortune,  were  remarkable  ;  and  the  narrative  of  his 
weary  pilgrimage  is  therefore  correspondently  lively  and 
interesting.  Fairfax,  on  the  contrary,  as  if  solemnly  im- 
pressed by  the  example  of  the  Italian  poet  with  whose 
fame  he  had  associated  his  own,  seems  to  have  devoted 
himself  to  the  duties  of  a  peaceful  and  dignified  retire- 
ment. The  rewards  of  courts  had  no  temptations  for  his 
chastened  spirit ;  and  after  the  publication  Of  his  '  God- 
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frey  of  BuRoigne^^  even  the  applause  of  the  world  ap- 
pears to  have  been  to  him  a  vain  and  worthless  object 
of  ambition.  Contented  with  his  paternal  inheritance, 
happy  in  his  domestic  relations,  and  occupied  with  the 
education  of  his  children  and  his  nephews,  he  indeed 
cultivated  his  philosophical  and  poetical  genius ;  but  his 
modest  diffidence  prevented  him  proposing  an  end  for  his 
labours  beyond  the  instruction  and  amusement  of  himself 
and  his  family.  He  was  surrounded  by  no  dependants 
who  noted  his  habits  or  his  opinions ;  and  in  that  age 
literary  fame  in  England  seldom  entailed  a  curious  and 
observant  regard  upon  its  possessor.  The  life  of  Tasso 
was  agitated,  miserable,  and  brilliant ;  that  of  Furfax 
was  serene,  happy,  and  useful.* 

Edward  Fairfax  was  the  second  son  of  Sir  Thomas 
Fairfax,  of  Denton,  in  Yorkshire.  Douglas  f  distinctly 
states,  that  he  was  bom  to  Sir  Thomas  '*  by  Dorothy  his 
wife,  daughter  of  George  Gale,  of  Ascham  Grainge, 
Esq.,  Treasurer  to  the  Mint  at  York."  Brian  Fair&x, 
in  his  account  to  Atterbury,}  does  not  hint,  of  himself, 
at  any  supposition  of  Edward  being  an  illegitimate  son ; 
and  his  mention  of  the  friendship  in  which  he  lived  with 

*  The  materials  for  the  life  of  Fair&z  are  slight,  and  in 
some  matters  contradictory.  They  are  principally  comprised 
in  a  conununication  from  Mr.  JBrian  Fairfax,  a  descendant 
of  the  poet,  to  Bishop  Atterbury ;  in  a  notice  by  Dodsworth 
the  antiquary,  in  his  manuscript  work, '  Sancti  et  Scriptores 
Ebor. ;'  in  a  short  biographical  account  by  Mrs.  Cooper,  in 
her  '  Muses'  Library,'  which  she  states  to  have  been  fur- 
nished to  her  by  Fair&x's  family ;  and  in  the  Peerages  of 
the  times  of  Elizabeth  and  James  I. 

t  Author  of  the  *  Peerage.' 

X  Atterbury's  Epistolary  Correspondence,  &c.  by  Nicboli, 
Tol.  i.  p.  374. 
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hu  elder  brother,  Sir  Thomas  the  first  Lord  Fairfai, 
almost  predudes  the  probability  of  the  correctness  of 
sQch  an  opinion.    Added  to  this,  Edward  appears  to  have 
been  received  in  bis  own  family  and  in  society  with  the 
nme  respect  as  his  elder  and  younger  brothers :  their 
oipaior  honours  were  bestowed  upon  them  as  a  recom- 
pense for  public  services ;  distinctions  which  the  quiet 
and  unpretending  merit  of  a  student  could  not  challenge. 
On  the  contrary,  Dodsworth,  a  contemporary,  who  is 
quoted  by  Brian  Fairfax,  mentions  him  as  **  Edward 
Fairfax,  of  Fuyistone,  Esq.,  in  the  forest  of  Knares- 
borough,  natural  son  of  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  of  Denton, 
in  Yorkshire,  and  brother  to  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  the 
first  that  was  created  Baron  of  Cameron,  3  Car.  I."    It 
is  a  material  corroboration  of  this  assertion,  that  Brian 
Fairfax,  who  had  access  to  the  family  papers,  should  pass 
it  over  without  contradiction.     Mrs.  Cooper  mentions  his 
descent  in  nearly  the  same  words.     The  circumstance  in 
itself  is  of  little   importance.     Whether  Edward  were 
not  the  child  of  Dorothy,  wife  of  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  or 
whether  this  lady  herself  were  not  bound  to  her  partner 
by  the  rites  of  the  church,  we  are  assured  that  our  poet 
was  liberally  educated  by  his  father,  inherited  an  ample 
patrimony,  and  was  greatly  esteemed  by  his  successful 
and  ennobled  brother. 

The  inclinations  of  Edward  Fairfax  led  him  to  culti- 
vate his  genius  in  the  retirement  of  his  father's  abode. 
His  writings  evidentiy  bespeak  that  his  application  to 
books  must  have  been  early  and  unremitted ;  and  the 
beauty  and  great  variety  of  his  descriptions  of  natural 
Kenery  showed  that  he  had  pursued  the  best  study  for 
tbe  formation  of  a  poet,  with  an  enthusiastic  feeling. 
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His  brothers  devoted  themselves  to  the  career  of  arms. 
Thomas,  who  m  1591  was  knighted  before  Rouen  for  his 
brave  conduct  in  the  army  sent  to  the  assistance  of  Henry 
IV .  of  France,  distinguished  himself  in  Germany  against 
the  ambitious  House  of  Austria ;  he  was  created  Baron 
of  Cameron,  May  4,  1627 ;  and  died  in  his  80th  year. 
Charles  was  a  Captain,  under  Sir  Francis  Vere,  at  the 
battle  of  Neuport,  in  1600 ;  and  commanded  the  English 
in  the  famous  siege  of  Ostend,  for  some  time  before  its 
surrender.  He  was  there  killed  in  1604,  having  been 
previously  wounded  by  a  piece  of  the  skull  of  a  Marshal 
of  France,  who  was  slain  near  him  by  a  cannon-ball. 

Edward,  having  married,  settled  at  Fuyistone  as  a  pri- 
vate gentleman.  The  epochs  of  his  life  are  so  uncertain, 
that  it  is  impossible  to  trace  his  literary  progress  in  con- 
nection with  his  domestic  circumstances.  As  an  author 
he  appeared  at  once  before  the  world,  with  the  great  work 
upon  which  his  fame  has  been  established.  His  transla- 
tion of  *  Godfrey  of  Bulloigne  *  was  first  published  in 
1600.  A  previous  attempt  had  been  made  to  clothe  the 
heroic  Italian  in  an  English  dress.  *  Godfrey  of  Bul- 
loigne, or  the  Recoverie  of  Hierusalem,  an  heroical 
poeme,  written  in  Italian  by  Seig.  Torquato  Tasso,  and 
translated  into  English  by  R.  C,  Esq.,'  was  printed  for 
Christopher  Hunt,  of  Exeter,  in  1594.  R.  C.  is  held  to 
have  been  Richard  Carew.  Five  Cantos  only  appeared 
of  this  translation.  A  writer  in  the  '  Retrospective  Re- 
view,' vol.  iii.,  says,  ^*  In  Fairfax's  translation,  though, 
when  compared  with  more  modem  attempts,  it  is  abun- 
dantly faithful,  we  frequently  find  him  varying  from  the 
strict  sense  of  the  original,  while  at  the  same  time  we 
ieel  loth  to  blame  him  for  wai^dering,  when  his  aberra- 
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lions  lead  us  along  such  beautiful  ways.  Carew  seems 
to  have  had  more  strict  and  confined  notions  of  the  boun- 
daries beyond  which  it  does  not  become  a  translator  to 
show  himself.  He  follows  his  prototype  step  by  step,  care- 
iiiUy  placing  his  foot  in  the  very  print  of  Tasso's,  which 
necessarily  gives  him  an  appearance  of  constraint  and 
difficulty.  He  adheres  as  much  too  reli^ously  to  his 
great  original  as  Pope  and  the  translators  of  his  school 
have  been  too  free." 

The  translation  of  Fairfax,  in  all  probability,  received 
every  encouragement  which  the  somewhat  scanty  poetical 
readers  of  that  age  had  in  their  power  to  bestow.  It 
must  have  become  very  rapidly  popular  to  have  found  a 
place  in  the  specimens  of  celebrated  poets  in  AUot's 
*  England's  Parnassus,*  printed  in  1600.  His  descendant, 
Brian,  states,  that  ^^  King  James  valued  it  above  all  other 
English  poetry ;  and  King  Charles,  in  the  time  of  his 
confinement,  used  to  divert  himself  by  reading  it."  The 
critics  of  a  later  period  have  not  been  sparing  of  their 
commendations.  Edward  Philips,  the  nephew  of  Milton, 
describes  him,  in  his  '  Theatrum  Poetarum,'  as  **  one  of 
the  most  judicious,  elegant,  and  haply  in  hb  time  most 
approved,  of  English  translators,  both  for  his  choice  of  so 
worthily  extolled  an  heroic  poet  as  Torquato  Tasso,  as 
for  the  exactness  of  his  version,  in  which  he  is  judged 
by  some  to  have  approved  himself  no  less  a  poet  than  in 
what  he  hath  written  of  his  own  genius."  Winstanley 
describes  him  nearly  in  the  same  terms.  Mrs.  Cooper, 
after  reprobating  the  neglect  with  which  his  memory  had 
been  treated  by  poetical  biographers,  says — "  This  gen- 
tleman is  the  only  writer  down  to  D'Avenant,  that  needs 
no  apology  to  be  made  for  him  on  account  of  the  age  he 
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lived  in ;  his  diction  being,  generally  speaking,  so  pure, 
so  elegant,  and  full  of  graces,  and  the  turn  of  his  lines  so 
perfectly  melodious,  that  I  hardly  believe  the  original 
Italian  has  greatly  the  advantage  in  either;  nor  could 
any  author,  in  my  opinion,  be  justified  for  attempting 
Tasso  anew,  as  long  as  his  translation  can  be  read.*' — 
But  applause  of  a  much  higher  character  has  been  be- 
stowed upon  Fairfax.  The  testimony  of  Waller  and 
Dryden  to  his  success  in  the  harmony  of  verse  would 
have  been  sufficient  (had  not  the  popular  taste  been  too 
long  corrupted  by  a  languid  monotony  of  numbers)  to 
have  repressed  such  pretences  as  those  of  Hoole  to  super- 
sede Fairfax,  by  a  versification  *'  better  adapted  to  the 
ear  of  all  readers  of  English  poetry,  except  of  the  very 
few  who  have  acquired  a  taste  for  the  phrases  and  ca- 
dences of  those  times  when  our  verse,  if  not  our  language, 
was  in  its  rudiments !  "*  The  decisive  commendation  of 
Fairfax,  which  the  readers  of  English  poetry  now  begin 
to  understand,  is  contained  in  Dryden's  Preface  to  his 
Fables.  It  runs  thus: — "  Spenser  and  Fairfax  both 
flourished  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  :  great  mas- 
ters in  our  language,  and  who  saw  much  farther  into  the 
beauties  of  our  numbers  than  those  who  immediately  fol- 
lowed them.  Milton  was  the  poetical  son  of  Spenser, 
and  Mr.  Waller  of  Furfax  ;  for  we  have  our  lineal  de- 
scents and  clans  as  well  as  other  families.  Spenser  more 
than  once  insinuates  that  the  soul  of  Chaucer  was  trans- 
fused into  his  body,  and  that  he  was  begotten  by  him 
two  hundred  years  ailter  his  decease.  Milton  has  ac- 
knowledged to  me  that  Spenser  was  his  original ;  and 

*  Pre&ce  to  Hoole's  Tasso. 
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many  berades  myself  have  heard  oar  famous  Waller  own, 
that  he  derived  the  harmony  of  his  numbers  from  '  God- 
&ej  of  Bulloigne/  which  was  turned  into  English  by 
Mr.  Fairfax." — The  approbation  of  Hume  is  of  value  to 
Fairfax,  when  we  look  at  the  historian's  prejudices,  in 
common  with  others  of  his  school,  on  the  subject  of  our 
old  English  poets : — ^'  Fairfax,"  he  says,  "  has  translated 
Tasso  with  an  elegance  and  ease,  and  at  the  same  time 
with  an  exactness  which  for  that  age  are  surprising."* — 
Lastly,  we  have  the  testimony  of  a  congenial  spirit  to 
Fairfiu's  excellence ;  of  one  who  led  the  way  in  that 
revolution  of  taste  which  has  restored  our  national  poetry 
to  its  deserved  importance.  The  learnedly-beautiful  Col- 
lins has  the  following  spirited  praise  of  Tasso  and  his 
translator : — 

"  In  scenes  like  these,  which,  daring  to  depart 

From  sober  truth,  are  still  to  nature  true. 

And  call  forth  fresh  delight  to  Fancy's  view, 
Th'  heroic  muse  employed  her  Tasso's  art. 
How  have  I  trembled,  when,  at  Tancred's  stroke. 

Its  gushins  blood  the  gaping  cypress  pour'd ! 
When  each  live  plant  with  mortal  accents  spoke, 

And  the  wild  blast  upheav'd  the  Tanish'd  sword ! 
How  have  I  sat,  when  pip'd  the  pensive  wind, 

To  hear  his  harp  by  British  Fairfax  strung  I 
Prevailing  poet  I  whose  undoubting  mind 

Believed  the  magic  wonders  which  he  sung  1 
Hence,  at  each  sound,  imagination  glows ; 

Hence,  at  each  picture,  yivid  life  starts  here ; 
Hence,  his  warm  lay  with  softest  sweetness  flows ; 
Melting  it  flows,  pure,  murmuring,  strong,  and  clear. 
And  fills  th'  impassioned  heart,  and  wins  th'  harmonious 

earT't 

*  History  of  England,  toI.  v.  4to. 
t  Ode  on  the  Highland  Superstitions. 
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The  poetical  industry  of  Fairfax  was  not  exhausted  in 
his   '  Godfrey  of  Bulloigne.'      He  appears,   upon  the 
authority  of  Dodsworth,  to  have  written  a  metrical  history 
of  Edward  the  Black  Prince.     This  subject,  which  once 
presented  itself  to  the  judgment  of  Dryden  as  a  worthy 
foundation  for  a  British  Epic,  may  have  been  heroically 
executed  by  Fairfax.     He  also  wrote  twelve  Eclogues, 
which  he  presented  to  the  Duke  of  Richmond  and  Len- 
nox, of  which  William,  the  son  of  the  Duke,  states  in 
1736,  that  they  were  written  in  the  1st  year  of  James  I., 
but  had  Idn  ten  years  neglected  in  his  father's  study, 
until  Lodowic,    the   former  Duke,   desired  a  sight  of 
them.    The  author  then  transcribed  them  for  his  Grace's 
use.     That  copy  was  seen  and  approved  by  many  learned 
men ;  and  Dr.  Theophilus  Field,  afterwards  Bishop  of 
Hereford,  wrote  commendatory  verses  upon  them.     The 
encomium  and  the  MS.  perished  in  the  fire  of  the  Ban- 
queting-house  at  Whitehall,  but  the  rough  copies  of  the 
Eclogues  were  recovered.      Mrs.  Cooper  states,  that 
these  productions  were  on  important  subjects,  relating  to 
the  mannera,  characters,  and  incidents  of  the  times  in 
which  Fairfax  lived. — "  They  are  pointed,"  she  says, 
**  with  many  fine  strokes  of  satire ;  dignified  with  whole- 
some lessons  of  morality  and  policy  to  those  of  the  highest 
rank,  and  some  modest  hints  even  to  Majesty  itself.  .  .  . 
The  learning  they  contain  is  so  various  and  extensive, 
that,  according  to  the  evidence  of  his  son,  who  has 
written  large  annotations  on  each,  no  man's  reading  be- 
sides his  own  was  sufficient  to  explain  his  references 
effectually."    In  the  *  Muses*  Library,'  the  fourth   of 
these  Eclogues  b  printed,  by  the  permission  of  the  family 
granted  to  Mrs.  Cooper.     It  is  evidently  expressive  of 
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Fairfax's  religious  opinions ;  and  constitutes  a  masterly, 
and  in  some  parts  eminently  beautiful  allegory,  of  the 
corruption  of  sin,  and  the  redemption  of  Christianiiy. 
As  the  book  in  which  this  Eclogue  appears  is  rare,  it 
may  be  properly  and  acceptably  inserted  in  this  Memoir. 


ECLOGUE  THE  FOURTH. 

EGLON  AND  ALEXIS. 

Whilst,  on  the  rough  and  heath-stre Vd  wilderness, 
His  tender  flocks  the  rasps  and  bramble  crop, 

Poor  shepherd  Eglon,  full  of  sad  distress, 
By  the  small  stream  sat  on  a  mole-hill  top. 

Crown'd  with  a  wreath  of  heban  branches  broke ; 

Whom  good  Alexis  found,  and  thus  bespoke : — 

ALEXIS. 

My  friend,  what  means  this  silent  lamentation  ? 

Why  on  this  field  of  mirth,  this  realm  of  smiles, 
Doth  the  fierce  war  of  grief  make  such  invasion? 

Wit^.  Timanthes,  hs^  he  seen,  ere  whiles. 
What  j&oe  of  woe  tiiy  cheek  of  sadness  bears, 
He  had  not  curtain'd  Agamemnon's  tears. 

The  black  ox  treads  not  yet  upon  thy  toe. 
Nor  thy  eood  fortune  turns  her  wheel  awry ; 

Thy  flocks  mcrease,  and  thou  increasest  so ; 
Thy  straggling  goats  now  mild  and  gentle  lie; 

And  that  fool  Love  thou  whipp'st  away  with  rods ; 

Then  what  sets  thee  and  joy  so  j&r  at  odds  ? 

EGLON. 

Nor  Love,  nor  loss  of  aught  that  worldlings  love. 
Be  it  dress,  wealth,  dream,  pleasure,  smoke,  or  glory, 
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Can  my  well  settled  thought  to  passion  move : 
A  greater  cause  it  is  that  makes  me  sorry : 
Bnt,  known,  to  thee  it  may  seem  small  or  none ; 
Under  his  fellow's  burden  who  needs  groan  ? 

ALEXIS. 

Yet  tell  me,  Eglon,  for  my  ram  shall  die  I 

On  the  same  altar  where  thy  goat  doth  bum ;  j 

Else  let  these  kids  my  olive-trees  lick  dry,  i 
And  let  my  sheep  to  shag-hair*d  musmons  *  turn  I 

All  things  with  friends  are  common ;  grief  and  sorrow 

Men  without  bond  or  interest  freely  borrow.  j 

EOLON.  ! 

Snfficeth  to  each  man  his  own  mishap ; 

Yet  for  our  friends  our  eye  oft  spends  more  tears 
Than  for  ourselves ;  our  neighbour  in  his  lap 

Sometimes  our  grie^  our  losses  never,  beurs; 
Fitter  to  weep  than  help  when  need  requires ; 
So  soon  the  halting  steed  of  Friendship  tires. 

Thou  know*st  I  had  a  tender  lamb,  a  cade. 

Nourished  with  milk  and  morsels  from  my  table. 

That  in  my  bosom  its  soft  lodging  made, 
And  cherished  was  and  fed  as  L  was  able ; 

It  was  my  child,  my  darling,  and  my  queen, 

And  might  for  diape  a  Passover  have  been. 

i 
I  kept  it  for  an  offering  'gainst  the  day 

That  the  great  god  of  uiepherds,  Pan,  shall  oome. 
Not  he  whose  thousand  lambs  did  feed  and  stray 

On  Sicil  hills,  one  such  at  night  brought  home ; 
Nor  could  the  ram,  won  by  the  Lords  of  Greece, 
Compare  his  gilded  with  her  pearled  fleece. 

Bat  when  the  sun  with  his  enticing  ray 

Allur'd  her  forth  from  quiet  of  my  shed. 
Thorough  the  broken  wall  she  slipt  awav 

Behind  the  corner-stone,  and  thence  she  fled. 


*  A  Und  of  wild  sheep. 
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Ambling  along  the  meads  and  rirers  shrill ; 
And  yet  she  woagbi,  she  knew,  die  d^d  no  ilL 

The  fox  (whose  fi»rt^  Malpardns,  horder'd  nigh) 
Spied  flrom  his  keep  the  wandering  innocent. 

That  weary  in  the  cooling  shade  did  lie, 
Lest  the  hot  beams  her  tender  limbs  might  sheut : 

And  soon  he  judged,  by  her  harmless  look. 

It  was  a  fish  wo^d  eas'ly  take  the  hook. 

He  busk'd  him  boon,  and  on  his  sanded  coat 
He  buckled  close  a  slain  kid's  hairy  skin. 

And  wore  the  yizard  of  a  smooth-facd  p)at; 
All  saint  without,  none  spied  the  devil  within. 

With  wanton  skips  he  boards  the  harmless  sheep. 

And  with  sweet  words  dins  into  grace  did  creep : 

**  Dear  sister  lamb,  queen  of  the  fleecy  kind. 
That  opal  floVrs  pick'st  from  those  emerald  closes, 

Thy  bombace  soft  in  silver  trammels  bind. 
And  crown  thy  lamber  horns  with  coral  roses : 

This  sabbath  is  the  feast-day  of  thy  birth ; 

Come,  be  thou  lady  of  our  May  and  mirth. 

Break  from  the  prison  of  the  austere  cell 

Of  thy  strict  master,  and  his  cynic  diet. 
And  in  sweet  shades  of  this  £it  valley  dwell 

In  ease  and  wealth ;  here  we  are  nch  and  quiet : 
Untie  these  bonds  of  awe  and  cords  of  duty. 
They  be  weak  chains  to  fetter  youth  and  lieauty." 

With  that  he  kissed  her,  and  strain'd  her  hand. 
And  softly  rais'd  her  from  the  tender  grass ; 

And,  squiring  her  along  the  flowery  land. 
Still  made  her  court  as  thro'  the  fields  they  pass ; 

And  that  bawd  Love,  fiictor  of  shame  and  sin. 

Lent  him  a  net  to  catch  this  woodcock  in. 

Close  in  the  bosom  of  a  bended  hill. 

Of  fidr  and  fruitful  trees  a  forest  stood ; 
Balm,  myrtle,  bdellium  from  their  bark  distil ; 

Bay,  smilax,  myrtle  (Cupid's  arrow-wood), 

YOI..  I.  ^ 
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Grew  there ;  and  cypress  with  his  kiss-sky  tops, 
And  Ferrea's  tree  *  whence  pure  rose-water  drops« 

The  golden  bee,  buzzing  with  tinsel  wings, 
Suck'd  amber  honey  from  the  silken  flower ; 

The  doTe  sad  love-groans  on  her  sackbut  sings, 
The  throstle  whistles  from  his  oaken  tower ; 

And  sporting  lay  the  nymphs  of  woods  and  hills,. 

On  beds  of  heartVease,  rue,  and  daffodils. 

Hither  the  traitor  fox  his  mistress  leads. 

Enticing  her  with  sweetness  of  the  place. 
Till  on  a  hidden  net  unawares  she  treads ; 

*  *  *  41 

Yet  hurt  her  not;  the  subde  fowler  smil'd; 
Nor  knew  the  dotfrell  yet  she  was  beguil'd. 

Not  that  false  snare  wherewith  the  cuckold  smith 
Sham'd  his  queen  and  himself;  nor  that  sly  gin 

Astolfo  caught  the  eat-man  giant  with ; 
Nor  that  Arachne  takes  her  wild-fowl  in ; 

Nor  those  small  toils  the  morning  queen  doth  set 

In  every  mead — so  fine  were  as  mat  net 

Thus  caught,  he  bound  her  in  a  chain  three-fold, 

And  led  her  to  a  shady  arbour  near ; 
The  chain  was  copper,  yet  it  seemed  gold. 

And  every  link  a  sundry  name  did  bear — 
Wrath,  Slo&,  Strife,  Envy,  Avarice,  foul  Lust, 
And  Pride — ^what  flesh  can  so  strong  fetters  burst  ? 

An  hundred  times  her  virgin  lip  he  kiss*d. 

As  oft  her  maiden  finger  genUy  wrung ; 
Yet  what  he  would  her  childhood  nothing  wist ; 

The  bee  of  love  her  soft  heart  had  not  stung : 
In  vain  he  sigh'd,  he  glanc'd,  he  shook  his  head. 
Those  hieroglyphics  were  too  hard  to  read. 

She  did  not,  nay  she  would  not,  understand 
Upon  what  errand  his  sweet  smiles  were  gone ; 

*  A  tree  growing  in  one  of  the  Canaries,  said  to  have  that 
quality. 
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And  in  his  borroVd  coat  some  hole  she  fiind. 

Thro'  which  she  spy'd  all  was  not^gold  that  shone : 
Tet  still  his  tools  the  workman  ply'd  so  &8t, 
That  her  speed-wing  his  lime-twig  took  at  last 

Her  silver  rag  from  her  soft  hide  he  dipt, 

And  on  her  body  knit  a  canvas  thin. 
With  twenty  party-colonrs  evenly  stript, 

And  guarded  like  the  zebra's  rainbow  skin. 
Such  coats  yonng  Tamar  and  &ir  Rachers  child 
Pat  off,  when  he  was  sold,  and  she  defil'd. 

There  moam'd  the  black,  the  purple  tyrannized. 
The  rosset  hoped,  green  the  wanton  play'd, 

Yellow  spied  fiiults  in  such  as  love  disguis'd. 
Carnation  still  desired,  white  liVd  a  maid, 

Blue  kept  his  faith  unstain'd,  red  bled  to  death, 

And  forlorn  tawney  wore  a  willow  wreath. 

All  these,  and  twenty  new-found  colours  more, 
Were  in  the  weft  of  that  rich  garment  wrought ; 

And  who  that  charmed  vesture  took  and  wore. 
Like  it  were  changeable  in  will  and  thought 

What  wonder  then  if  on  so  smooth  a  plate 

He  stampt  a  fiend,  where  once  an  angel  sate  ? 

Thus  clad,  he  set  her  on  a  throne  of  glass. 
And  spread  a  plenteous  table  on  the  green ; 

And  every  platter  of  true  porcelain  was. 
Which  had  a  thousand  years  in  temp'ring  been 

Tet  did  the  cates  exceed  tiie  substance  fine, 

So  rare  the  viands  were,  so  rich  the  wine. 

Lacollos  was  a  niggard  of  his  meat, 
And  spareful  of  his  caps,  seem'd  Antony ; 

But  in  each  morsel  which  the  guests  shoiQd  eat, 
The  croel  ratsbane  of  vile  lust  ^d  lie ; 

Tet  at  that  board  the  little-fearing  sheep 

Eats  till  she  surfeit,  qoaffeth  till  she  sleep. 

'Then,  drank  with  foUy,  to  his  leather  nest 
He  brought  his  prey ;  and,  in  a  dusky  room, 

d2 
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All  night  he  couched  ob  Iwr  tendet  hretst» 

Till  timelT  ^j^epnng  with  her  mftfning  broom 
Had  swq[>t  me  silver  moles  ftom  heaven's  steel  floor, 
And  at  the  key-hole  peeped  fhro'  their  door. 

Bat  SQch  the  issue  -was  of  that  embrace, 
That  deadly  person  through  her  body  spread* 

Botted  her  limbs,  and  l^ous  grew  her  face; 
His  bosom's  touch  so  dire  a  mischief  bred. 

So  venomous  was  not  ^it  poison'd  lip 

Of  th'  Indian  king,*  or  Guinea's  cock*s<omh  ship^f 

Pherecides'  %  small-winged  dragoneto, 
Ferrotine's  }  gentles,  Sylla's  swarm  of  lice. 

The  Boghar-worm  Q  that  joints  asunder  frets. 
The  plague  that  scouroed  wanton  Cresmd's  vice. 

And  that  great  evil  whi<m  viper-wine  makes  sound, 

Compar'd  to  her^s,  are  but  a  pin's  small  wound. 

The  p;hastly  raven  from  ^9  blasted  oak. 
With  deadly  call  foreshow*d  my  lamb's  mi^ap ; 

The  wake-bird  on  my  dumney  well  nigh  spoke  $ 
But  I,  alas !  foresaw  no  after-clap : 

Tet  crew  my  hens  (sure  shepherds  sign  of  ill). 

But  my  fimd  head  in  Mrd-s^U  had  no  skill. 

For  help  I  sought  the  leach,  wise  Mardophage ; 

I  tried  the  &glish  bath,  and  German  spa ; 
To  Walsingham  I  went  on  pilgrimage, 

And  said  strong  charms  umt  kept  eW  death  in  aire : 
Yet  none  of  these  can  her  lost  health  restore ; 
Ah  I  no ;  my  lamb's  recovery  costeth  more. 

*  Muhamet,  a  king  of  Gambia,  whose  lip,  being  polMiied 
by  aoddeut,  was  said  to  kill  all  the  women  he  kissea* 

t  A  sea^weed  like  a  cook's  comb,  found  floating  on  the 
coast  of  Guinea,  so  venomous  as  not  lo  be  toadied  without 
extreme  danger. 

X  A  philosopher,  oonsomed  by  flies  Hke  dragons,  bMd  in 
his  own  body. 

§  A  queen  of  Gyrene,  eaten  alive  by  maggots. 

II  So  called  from  a  dty  of  Bactria. 
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So  TBin  a  Hung  is  man  I — irhat  least  we  fear. 
Thai  loonest  haps:  the  evil  we  present  fbel 

Brings  greater  angniah  than  our  sonls  can  bear : 
Dero'rate  we  are  in  woe,  careless  in  weal ; 

Unfidrn,  imfear'd :  if  ill  betide  ns,  then 

Are  we  past  hope:-**<o  Tain  a  thing  is  maa  I 

Great  is,  I  granl^  the  danger  of  thy  sheep ; 

Bat  yet  were  is  a  salve  for  eyerrsore ; 
That  Sh^herd  who  our  flocks  and  ns  doth  keep» 

To  remedy  this  sickness,  long  before 
Killed  a  Holy  Lamb,  clear,  spotless,  pore. 
Whose  blood  tlie  sahe  is  all  onr  hurts  to  cnreu 

Call  for  that  Sorgeon  good  to  dress  her  wound. 

Bathe  her  in  holy  water  of  ihj  tears ; 
Let  her  in  hands  of  £uth  and  love  be  boond : 

And,  while  on  earth  she  ^nds  her  pilgrim  years, 
ThoQ  for  thy  charm  pray  with  the  publican, 
And  so  restore  thy  lamb  to  health  again. 

Now  Ihrewell,  Eglon ;  for  the  sun  stoops  low. 
And  calling  guests  before  my  sheep-cot^s  door  i 

New  clad  in  white  I  see  my  porter-crow  :* 
Great  kings  cA  want  these  blessings  of  the  poor. 

My  board  is  short;  my  kitchen  needs  no  clerk ; 

Come,  FanniuSit  come,  be  Ihou  symposiarch. 

•  The  rinjg  of  the  door,  called  a  crow ;  and  when  covered 
with  white  Mnen,  denoted  that  the  mistress  of  the  house  waa 
in  travail, 

t  Caius  Fanniuat  who  made  a  law  to  restndn  luxury  in 
diet 


54  LIFE  OF  FAIBFAX. 

The  secluded  and  studious  habits  of  Fairfax's  life  natu- 
rally led  to  religious  and  metaphysical  speculations.  His 
zeal  for  the  reformed  faith,  and  his  conviction,  derived 
from  unwearied  inquiry  and  accurate  reasoning,  that  the 
Church  of  England  deduced  its  doctrines  and  discipline 
from  apostolical  institutions,  provoked  him  to  a  contro- 
versy with  Dorrell,  a  papist.  His  letters  on  this  occa- 
sion have  never  been  published  ;  but  they  are  described 
as  being  written  vrith  great  ability  and  learning,  and  dis- 
tinguished by  a  moderation  which  has  rarely  charac- 
terised such  controversies.  The  fervour  of  his  ima^a- 
tion,  added  to  the  abstruseness  of  his  researches,  gave  a 
wild  and  mystical  character  to  many  of  his  opinions. 
Falling  in  with  the  prevailing  notions  of  his  age,  he 
yielded  his  assent  to  the  influence  of  spiritual  agents  in 
the  affidrs  of  the  world ;  and  perhaps,  as  Collins  has  ele* 
gantly  said  of  him, 

**  BelieVd  the  magic  wonders  which  he  sung." 

It  was  natural  that  his  "  undoubting  mmd"  would  desire 
to  make  converts  to  its  own  credence.  He  accordingly 
wrote  a  treatise  on  Daemonology,  a  MS.  copy  of  which 
was  formerly  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Reed.  It  was  en- 
titled '  A  Discourse  of  Witchcraft,  as  it  was  acted  in  the 
femily  of  Mr.  Edward  Fairfax,  of  Fuystone,  in  the  county 
of  York,  in  the  year  1621.  From  the  original  copy, 
written  with  his  own  hands.'  Of  the  tenour  of  this 
singular  narrative  we  have  no  description.  From  a  pas- 
sage which  has  been  extracted  from  it,  we  have  the 
author's  own  account  of  his  religious  opinions ;  these  be- 
speak the  same  liberal,  contented,  and  moderate  mind 
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which  he  displayed  in  the  practice  of  his  tranquil  life. 
He  says — '^  For  myself,  I  am  in  religion  neither  a  fan- 
tastic puritan  nor  a  superstitious  papist ;  but  so  settled  in 
conscience  that  I  have  the  sure  ground  of  God's  word  to 
warrant  all  I  believe,  and  the  commendable  ordinances 
of  our  English  Church  to  approve  all  I  practise ;  in 
which  course  I  live  a  faithful  Christian  and  an  obedient 
subject,  and  so  teach  ray  family." 

Edward  Fairfax  had  several  children,  sons  and  daugh- 
ters. The  eldest,  William,  became,  under  the  instruc- 
tion of  his  father,  a  man  of  considerable  learning.  He 
greatly  assisted  the  celebrated  Mr.  Stanley  in  the  com- 
pilation of  the  *  Lives  of  the  Philosophers,'  and  also  in 
his  valuable  commentary  on  iQschylus.  Our  poet  also 
filled  up  the  usefulness  of  his  life  by  the  education  of  his 
nephews.  The  elder  of  these,  Ferdinand,  the  second 
Lord  Fairfax,  was  the  father  of  the  celebrated  parlia- 
liamentary  general ;  the  second,  Thomas,  was  a  distin- 
guished Jesuit;  the  third,  William,  was  a  lawyer  of 
eminence,  and  father  of  Bryan,  the  correspondent  of 
Atterbury;  the  fourth  and  fifUi,  William  and  John, 
were  in  the  English  army,  and  both  fell  at  the  same 
time  in  the  service  of  their  country,  in  1641.  The 
pupils  of  Edward  Fairfax  were  doubtless  fitted  for  the 
duties  of  life  by  sound  learning;  and  excited  to  an 
honourable  course  of  industry  by  that  emulation  which 
an  instructor  of  genius  knows  how  to  inspire. 

In  the  performance  of  such  pleasing  duties  our  poet 
lived  till  1632.  The  precise  period  of  his  death  is  some- 
what uncertain,  but  his  biographers  agree  in  fixing  it 
about  tills  time.     He  was  buried  at  Newhall,  between 


56  LIFE  OF  FAIBFAX. 

Denton  and  Knaresborou^ ;  a  plain  marble  stone  Was 
erected  to  his  memory. 

After  the  praiseB  which  hare  been  so  liberaUj  be* 
stowed  on  the  poetical  powers  of  Fairfiiz,  it  will  be  im- 
nece«anr  here  to  eni»  into  a  deKription  of  his  merito. 
His  best  eulogium  will  suggest  itself  to  the  reader  of 
taste  in  the  perusal  of  these  Tdumes.  He  will  there 
find  such  a  union  of  energy  and  sweetness,  of  grace 
and  fidelity,  as  have  rendered  the  *  Recovery  of  Jemsa- 
lan*  indisputably  the  best  translaticm  in  the  English  Ian-* 
guage.  The  few  obsolete  words  and  quaint  turns  of 
expression  which  sometimes  occur  can  never  justify  any 
neglect  whidi  would  overlook  the  unequalled  spirit  and 
harmony  of  the  genera!  performanoe.  If  the  sli^t  de« 
fects,  not  of  the  poet,  but  of  the  age,  are  to  consign 
Fairfiuc  to  didivkn,  while  &e  insipidities  of  Hoole  are 
to  be  slept  over  and  quoted,  Spenser^  and  Fletdier,  and 
even  Shakspere,  might  be  delivered  up  to  the  black* 
letter  critics;  while  Addison,  and  TickeU,  'and  Lans- 
downe,  and  all  the  tribe  of  French  imitators,  should  be 
acknowledged  as  the  masters  of  English  verse.  Happily 
such  tastes  have  lost  their  empire  among  us ;  and  we  may 
venture  to  predict  that  the  knowledge  and  admiration  of 
Fairfax  will  be  added  to  ike  triumphs  of  our  old  noUe 
school  of  pure  and  genuine  poetry. 
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GLOSSARY. 


Abrayed — awaked. 
Mray — a^Ught. 
JUgates — neyertheleBS. 
Amating — terri^mg. 

B. 

Band — bound. 
jBioses— stoekings. 
Battaile — battle,  battalion. 
Batten— &t. 
BeUd—Bhelter. 
Bewraiedr-'^Bcovered, 
BJaiaed — pablished. 
BourffeoH — shoot  forth. 
Brand — sword. 
Brast — burst. 
Brust — broken. 
£iM^<^— prepared. 

C. 

Codiff— domesficated. 
Cantle — apiece,  a  fragment 
Carknet — a  necklace. 
Chevisance — achievement 
Chwrle — a  rustic. 


Co6/e9— stones  used  in  sling- 
ing. 
Coff — a  boat. 
Con^^—leare  to  depart 
Copes — coveringlbr  the  head. 
Comet — company  of  horse. 
Cumbers — embarrassments. 


D. 

2>Maoe— deoe&Te. 
Dictamnum — the  plaat  dit- 
tany. 
Vight — clothed. 
2>^— put  off. 
Don'd — ^put  on. 
Dormant — a  large  beam. 
Dripile — ^weak. 

E. 

Eatne — ^nnde. 
JSath — easy. 
-E^ — soon. 
.^fUoofis^qnickly. 
£ild — age,  period  of  life. 
Emprise — enterprise. 
Eniorme — enormous. 
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F. 

Ftmi — ^found. 

Filed — smooth. 

Foin — thrust. 

Fom — foes. 

Foremenst — opposite. 

Foreslowed — slackened. 

Forra%fd — foraged. 

Froarie — frothy. 

Frushed — bruised,  crushed. 

G. 

Giglet-wise — wantonly. 
Gite — a  vest 
Glaive — sword. 
Gnarring — growling. 
Greaves — groves. 
Gree — fitvour,  good-will. 

H. 

Hags — ^brambles. 
Heban — ebon,  of  ebony. 
Hent — taken,  put  on,  seized 

upon, 
j^esf— command. 
Might — is  called. 
Hings — hangs. 
Homt — a  wood. 
Hurtle— jostle,  rush  against 


Kest—4:asL 


K. 


L. 


Zear'd — ^learned. 
Leasing — fidsehood. 
Leden — language. 
Le^ier — crsStily, 
Zt«/er— dearer,  better,  rather. 
Xtf0— little. 


Mavors — ^Mars. 

Mew — cage,  enclosed  place. 

Mister—sortf  or  maimer  o^' 

Mo — more. 

Mote — ^might,  may. 

N. 

Nar — near. 

NathUss — ^nevertheless. 
Nill — ^will  not 
Nould — would  not. 

P. 

Pardie — a  mincing  oath,  used 

familiarly. 
Peece — a  fortress. 
Pheer — companion. 
Pight—iaxeA. 
Pine — ^pain. 
Prease — press. 
Prest — ready. 
Pricked — spurred. 


Quarel — an  arrow. 
irrif — an  arrow. 

R. 


Quan 


Baught — ^reached. 
Remew — remove. 
Rew — ^to  pity. 
Rochets — surplices. 
i^tt^A— compassion. 
In  rew — in  row. 

S. 

SccUdred — parched. 
Scath — mischief. 
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Sciased — cut. 
Seid — seldom. 
S^ly — ^foolish. 
1^1 — saddle. 

*'i^^n<— figare^ppearance. 
Jendal — fine  linen. 
Shaw — thicket. 
Sheen — bright. 
Shend — injure,  spoil. 
Sight — sighed. 
Sleeveless — ^useless. 
Smock — smoke. 
Sown — sound. 
Spiall — spy. 
^pri^htf    or   Sprite  —  spirit, 

mind. 
spring — a  grove. 
lAallwarth — ^brave,  stout. 
Sterve — ^perish. 
Slound^space  of  time. 
Stmtr — fight 
Stowers — battles. 

T. 

Teen — grief. 
Uiorpe — a  village. 
Trfore — before. 
Tooting — peeping. 
Tout — to  look  upon. 
Ihtchmen — interpreters. 


U. 

Ualy — ^terrific. 

dneath — scarcely,  with  diffi- 
culty. 
Umoroken — unrevenged. 
Ure — a  wild  ox. 

V. 

Vamure — advanced  wall. 
Ventail — ^the  fore  part  of  a 
helmet,  which  lins  up. 

W. 

Wannish — somewhat  wan. 
Warrmfd — made  war  upon. 
Ween — imagine . 
Weet — ^to  know. 
Wend — go. 

Whilere — some  time  before. 
Whilome — formerly,  of  old. 
Windlays — windings. 
Wist — knew. 
Won — dwell. 
Wond — inhabited. 
Wood — furious,  savage. 

Y. 

Ycleped — called. 
Yode — went. 
Yood — went. 
Ypight — fixed. 


TO  HER  HIGH  MAJESTY. 


Wit's  rich  triumph,  wisdom's  glory, 
Artfs  chronicle,  learning's  story. 

Tower  of  goodness,  virtue,  beauty ; 
Forgive  me,  that  presume  to  lay 
My  labours  in  your  clear  eye's  ray ; 

This  boldness  springs  from  &ith,  zeal,  duty. 

Her  hand,  her  lap,  her  vesture's  hem,. 
Muse,  touch  not  for  polluting  them ; 

AH  that  is  her's  is  pure,  clear,  holy  ^ 
Before  her  footstool  humble  lie, 
So  may  she  bless  thee  with  her  eye ; 

The  sun  shines  not  on  good  things  solely.. 

Olive  of  peace,  angel  of  pleasvse. 

What  line  of  praise  can  your  worth  measure  ? 

Calm  sea  of  bliss  which  no  shone  boundeth; 
Fame  fills  the  w<M*ld  no  more,  with  lies, 
But,  busied  in  your  histories. 

Her  trumpet  those  true  wonders  soundeth. 

O,  Fame  1  say  all  the  g9od  thou,  may'al^ 
Too  litde  is  that  all  thou  s^st 

What  if  herself  herself  commended  ? 
Sftoold  we  then  knew,  ne'er  Imown  befere. 
Whether  her  wit  or  worth  weie*  more  ? 

Ail!  no;  tiuit  book. woa]dn«fer  be  ended. 

Tour  Majes^a  humble  Subjeat; 

Edwabd  Faibjjje. 
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THE  ALLEGORY  OF  THE  POEM, 


Heroical  Poetry  (as  a  liying  creature  wherein  two  natures 
are  conjoined)  is  compounded  of  Imitation  and  AUegorj ; 
with  the  one  she  allureth  unto  her  the  mmds  and  ears  of 
men,  and  marvellously  delighteth  them;  with  the  other, 
either  in  virtue  or  knowledge,  she  instructeth  them :  and  as 
the  heroically  written  Imitation  of  another  is  nothing  else 
but  the  pattern  and  image  of  human  action,  so  the  Allegory 
of  an  Heroical  Poem  is  none  other  than  the  glass  and  figure 
of  human  life.  But  Imitation  regardeth  the  actions  of  man 
subjected  to  the  outward  senses,  and  about  them  being  prin- 
cipally employed,  seeketh  to  represent  them  with  effectual 
and  expressive  phrases,  such  as  lively  set  before  our  corpo- 
ral eyes  the  things  represented:  it  doth  not  consider  the 
customs,  affections,  or  discourses  of  the  mind,  as  they  be 
inward,  but  only  as  they  come  forth  thence;  and  being 
manifested  in  words,  in  deeds,  or  working,  do  accompany 
the  action.  On  the  other  side.  Allegory  respecteth  the  pas- 
sions, the  opinions,  and  customs,  not  only  as  they  do  appear, 
but  principally  in  their  being  hidden  and  inward ;  and  more 
obscurely  doth  express  them  with  notes  (as  a  man  may  say) 
m^tical,  such  as  only  the  understanders  of  the  nature  of 
thmgs  can  fully  comprehend.  Now^  leaving  Imitation  apart, 
we  will,  according  to  our  purpose,  speak  of  Allegory ;  which, 
as  the  life  of  man  is  compound,  so  it  represents  to  us  some- 
time the  figure  of  the  one,  sometime  the  figure  of  the  other ; 
yet  because  that  commonly  by  man  we  understand^  this 
compound  of  the  body,  soul,  or  mind,  and  then  man's  life  is 
said  to  be  that,  which  of  such  compound  is  proper*  in  the 
operations  whereof  every  part  thereof  concurs,  and  by  work- 
ing gets  that  perfection  of  the  which  by  her  nature  she  is 
capable :  sometime  (although  more  sel&m)  by  man  is  un- 
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dentood,  not  the  compound,  bat  the  most  noble  part,  naniel  j, 
the  mind.  According  to  this  hist  6i|;nification,  it  may  be 
said  that  the  life  of  man  is  contemplative,  and  to  work  aim* 
ply  with  the  understanding,  forasmuch  as  this  life  doth 
seem  much  to  participate  of  heaven,  and,  as  it  were,  changed 
from  humanity  to  become  angelical.  Of  the  life  of  the 
contemplative  man,  the  comedy  of  Dante  and  the  Odyssey 
are,  as  it  were,  in  every  part  thereof,  a  figure ;  but  the  civil 
life  is  seen  to  be  shadowed  throughout  the  Iljad  and  ^neid . 
also,  although  in  these  there  be  rather  set  out  a  mixture  of 
action  and  contemplation.  But  since  the  contemplative  man 
is  solitary,  and  the  man  of  action  liveth  in  dvil  company, 
thence  it  cometh  that  Dante  and  Ulysses,  in  their  departure 
from  Calypso,  are  feigned  not  to  be  accompanied  of  the 
army,  or  of  a  multitude  of  soldiers,  but  to  depart  alone ; 
whereas  Agamemnon  and  Achilles  are  described,  the  one 
general  of  tiie  Grecian  army,  the  other  leader  of  many  troops 
of  Mirmidons ;  and  iBneas  is  seen  to  be  accompanied  when 
he  fighteth,  or  doth  other  civil  acts :  but  when  he  goeth  to 
hell  and  the  Elysian  fields,  he  leaves  his  followers,  accom- 
panied only  with  his  most  faithful  friend  Achates,  who 
never  departed  from  his  side.  Neither  doth  the  poet  at 
random  feign  that  he  went  alone,  for  that  in  his  voyage 
there  is  signified  this  only  contemplation  of  those  pains  and 
regards  which  in  another  world  are  reserved  for  good  or 
guilty  souls.  Moreover,  the  operation  of  the  understanding 
speculative,  which  is  the  working  of  one  only  power,  is 
commodiously  figured  unto  us  by  the  action  of  one  aloiie ; 
but  the  operation  political,  which  proceedeth  toother  fW>m 
the  other  powers  of  the  mind,  which  are  as  citizens  united 
in  one  commonwealth,  cannot  so  commodiously  be  shadowed 
of  action,  wherein  many  together,  and  to  one  end  working, 
do  not  concur.  To  these  reasons,  and  to  these  examples,  I 
having  regard,  have  made  the  Allegory  of  my  Poem  such 
as  now  shall  be  manifested. 

The  army,  compounded  of  divers  Princes  and  of  other 
Christian  soldiers,  signifieth  man,  compounded  of  soul  and 
body ;  and  of  a  soul  not  simple,  but  divided  into  many  and 
divers  powers.  Jerusalem,  the  strong  city,  placed  in  a 
rough  and  hilly  country,  whereunto,  as  to  the  last  end,  are 
directed  all  the  enterprises  of  the  faithful  army,  doth  here 
signify  the  civil  happiness  which  may  come  to  a  Christian 
man  (as  hereafter  skudl  be  declared),  which  is  a  good  very 
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duffioult  to  BffeuD  vftOy  tQid  Mtoted  npon  the  tap  >of  the 
Alpine  and  ireariseme  hill  of  Tivtue;  and  unto  this  are 
tamed,  as  imtD  the  lut  mark,  aU  tiie  actions  (^  ibe  politic 
msD.  Godfrey,  who  oislL  Ithe  assembly  is  diosen  cbieftain, 
stBnds  for  vBOenlajiidiag^  and  partiiadarlj  for  diat  uder- 
Btatnding  which  oonsidmth  not  the  tiii^s  necessany,  hat 
'Ae  mutahle,  and  which  may  diversely  happen,  and  those  by 
the  win  of  God.  And  of  Princes  he  is  chosen  captain  e€ 
this  enterprise,  because  onderstanding  is  of  God;  and  of 
natmre  made  lord  oyer  the  otiier  yirtoes  of  the  soul  and 
body,  and  commands  these,  one  widi  ciiil  power,  tiie  oflier 
with  njal  command.  Rinaftdo,  Taneredie,  and  the  other 
Princes,  ate  in  lien  of  the  other  powers  of  the  soul ;  and 
the  hod^  here  heoomes  notified  Irjr  the  soldiers  less  noble. 
And  hecause  that,  through  'the  imperfection  of  human  na- 
ture, and  by  the  deceits  of  his  enemy,  man  attains  not  tiiis 
ftlicity  without  many  inward  difionlties,  and  without  £nd> 
ing  by  the  way  many  ontwvd  impe^ments ;  all  these  are 
noted  imto  us  by  poetical  fibres.  As  the  death  of  Sjrrenus 
and  his  compasuons,  not  bemg  joined  to  ^e  camp,  but  dasn 
fiu:  ofS,  may  here  show  the  losses  which  a  crnl  man  bath  of 
lusiiiends,  fidlowers,  and  other  external  goods,  instruments 
ef  yirtue^  und  aids  to  the  attaining  of  true  felicity.  The 
armies  of  Afric,  Asia,  and  unlucky  battles,  are  none  other 
than  his  enemies,  his  losses,  and  'die  accidents  of  contrary 
fortune.  But  'coonng  to  the  inward  impediments:  loye, 
which  maketh  Tancredie  and  the  other  worthies  to  doat, 
and  diGEJcsn  &em  from  Godfrey,  and  the  -disdain  which  en- 
tieeKh  Rinaldo  from  die  enterprise,  do  sign^  the  conflict 
and  lebeUxon  which  the  concupiscent  and  ireful  powers  do 
make  with  die  veasonaUe.  The  devils  which  do  consult  to 
hinder  the  conquest  of  Jerusalem,  ore  both  a  figure  and  a 
thing  figured,  and  do  here  represent  the  very  -same  eynHs 
which  &  oppose  themselyes  against  our  ciyil  happiness,  so 
that  it  may  not  be  to  us  a  ladder  of  Chrisdan  blessednessi. 
The  two  magicians,  Ismen  and  Armida,  servants  of  the 
devil,  who  endieayour  to  remove  the  Chiistians  fh)m  making 
war,  are  two  deyilish  temptatioDS  which  do  lay  snares  for 
two  powers  of  die  soul,  from  whence  all  other  sins  do  pro^ 
ceed.  Ismen  dodi  ngoafy  that  temptation,  which  seeketh 
to  deceive  with  fiilse  helief  the  yirtue  (as  a  man  may  caH 
it)  opinadve ;  Armida  is  that  temptation  whidi  layeth  siege 
to  :die  power  of  our  denres :  «o  firom  that  proceed  -the  errors 
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'dofommi',  from  tlus,  those  ^xf  the  appetite.  The  emdiaiii' 
snents  of  Isinen  in  the  wood,  deoemng  with  iUnsioiis,  mg- 
nify  BO  other  Ihing  than  the  fiil^ty  of  the  reasons  and  per- 
suasions which  are  engendered  in  the  wood ;  liiat  is,  in  the 
Tariety  and  midlitade  of  opinions  and  discourses  of  men. 
And  sinoe  that  man  foUoweth  -vice  and  flyeth  virtue,  ^ther 
blinking  that  travels  and  dangers  are  evils  most  grievous 
and  insnpportable ;  or  judging,  as  did  the  epicure  and  his 
followers,  that  in  pleasure  and  idleness  consisted  chiefest 
felicity ;  by  this,  double  is  the  enchantment  and  illnsion. 
The  &re,  &e  whirlwind,  the  darkness,  the  monsters,  and 
«Cher  feigned  semblanees,  are  the  decoving  allurementa 
whidi  do  ^ow  us  honest  travels  and  honourable  danger 
-nnder  llw  shape  of  evil.  The  flowers,  llie  fountains,  the 
rivers,  the  muacal  instruments,  the  nymphs,  are  the  deceit- 
ful enticements  which  do  here  set  down  before  us  the  plea- 
sures and  delights  of  the  sense  imder  the  show  of  good.  Se 
let  it  suffice  to  have  said  thus  much  of  the  impediments 
wltiob  a  man  finds  as  well  within  as  without  himsdf :  yet 
sf  the  Allegory  of  any  thing  be  not  well  esqpressed,  in&i 
l^iBBe  be^nnings  every  man  by  himself  may  easSlj  find  it 
out  Now  let  us  pass  to  the  outward  and  inward  helps, 
with  which  ike  civil  man,  overcoming  all  difficulty,  is 
brought  to  this  desired  hafipiness.  The  target  of  diamond 
which  BaiAond  recovereth,  and  afterward  is  shewed  ready 
in  the  defence  of  Godfi^,  ought  to  be  understood  for  Hie 
vpecasl  safeguard  of  the  Lord  God.  The  angels  do  signify, 
sometimes  heavenly  helps,  and  sometime  inspiration,  the 
whoch  are  here  shadowed  in  the  dream  of  Godfrey,  and  in 
the  records  of  the  Hermit.  The  Hermit,  who,  for  the  de* 
liverance  of  Rinaldo,  did  send  the  two  messengers  to  the 
wise  man,  doth  shew  imto  us  the  supernatural  knowledge 
received  by  God's  grace ;  as  the  wise  man  doth  Immaa 
wisdom,  forasmuch  as  of  human  wisdom,  and  of  the  know- 
ledge of  the  works  of  nature,  and  the  mysteries  thereof,  is 
btA  and  established  in  our  minds,  justice,  temperance^ 
despising  of  death  and  mortal  pleasures,  magnanimity,  and 
every  other  moral  virtue;  and  great  aid  may  a  civil  man 
receive  in  eveiy  action  he  attempteth  by  oontem^ation.  it 
is  feigned  that  this  wise  man  was  by  birth  a  Pagan,  but 
being  by  the  Hermit  converted  to  the  true  £uth,  becometh 
a  Christian,  and  despising  his  first  arrogan(^,  he  doth  not 
much  presume  of  his  own  wisdom,  but  yieldeth  himself  t» 
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the  judgment  of  his  master,  albeit  that  philosoph  j  be  bom 
and  nourished  amongst  the  Gentiles  in  Egypt  and  Greece, 
and  from  thence  hath  passed  over  unto  us,  presumptuous  of 
herself,  a  miscreant  bold  and  proud  above  measure :  but  of 
Saint  Thomas  and  the  other  holy  doctors  she  is  made  the 
disciple  and  handmaid  of  divinity,  and  is  become,  by  their 
endeavour,  more  modest  and  more  religious,  nothing  dar- 
ing rashly  to  affirm  against  that  which  is  revealed  to  her 
masters.  Neither  in  vain  is  the  person  of  the  wise  man 
brought  in,  Rinaldo  being  able  by  the  only  counsel  of  the 
Hermit  to  be  found  and  brought  back  again ;  for  that  it  is 
brought  in  show  that  the  grace  of  God  doth  not  work  always 
in  men  immediately,  or  by  extraordinary  wa3rs,  but  many 
times  worketh  by  natural  means.  And  it  is  very  reason- 
able th^t  Godfrey,  which  in  holiness  and  religion  doth  excel 
all  others,  and  is,  as  hath  been  said^  the  figure  of  under- 
standing, be  specially  graced  and  privileged  with  favours 
not  communicated  to  any  other.  This  human  wisdom;» 
when  it  is  directed  of  the  superior  or  more  high  virtue,  doth 
deliver  the  sensible  soul  from  vice,  and  therein  placeth 
moral  virtue :  but  because  this  sufficeth  not,  Peter  the  Her- 
mit first  confesseth  Godfrey  and  Kinaldo,  and  converted 
Tancredie.  Godfrey  and  Binaldo  being  two  persons  which 
in  our  Poem  do  hold  the  principal  place,  it  cannot  be  but 
pleasing  to  the  reader  that  I,  repeating  some  of  the  already 
spoken  things,  do  particularly  lay  open  the  allegorical  sense 
which  under  the  veil  of  their  actions  lie  hidden.  Grodfrey, 
which  holdeth  the  principal  place  in  this  stor^,  is  no  other 
in  the  Allegory  but  the  understanding,  which  is  signified  in 
many  places  of  the  Poem,  as  in  that  verse, 

By  thee  the  counsel  given  is,  by  thee  the  aceptre  rul'd. 
And  more  plunly  in  that  other ; 

Thy  8oa1  is  of  the  camp  both  mind  and  life: 

And  life  is  added,  because  in  the  powers  more  noble  the 
less  noble  are  contained ;  therefore  Rinaldo,  which  in  ac- 
tion is  in  the  second  degree  of  honour,  ought  also  to  be 
placed  in  the  Allegory  in  the  answerable  degree ;  but  what 
this  power  of  the  mind,  holding  the  second  degree  of  dignitv, 
is,  shall  be  now  manifested.  The  irefiil  virtue  is  that  which, 
amongst  all  tbe  powers  of  the  mind,  is  less  estranged  from 
the  nobility  of  the  soul,  insomuch  that  Plato  (doubting^ 
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seeketh  whether  it  difiereth  from  reason  or  no.  And  such 
IS  it  in  the  mind  as  the  chieftain  in  an  assembly  of  soldiers ; 
for  as  of  these  the  office  is  to  obey  their  princes,  which  do 
give  directions  and  commandments  to  fight  against  their 
enemies ;  so  is  it  the  duty  of  the  ireful,  warlike,  and  sove- 
reign part  of  the  mind,  to  be  armed  with  reason  against 
concupiscence,  and,  with  that  vehemency  and  fierceness 
which  is  proper  unto  it,  to  resist  and  drive  away  whatso- 
ever impediment  to  felicity.  But  when  it  doth  not  obey 
reason,  but  suffers  itself  to  be  carried  of  her  own  violence, 
it  fidleth  out  that  it  fighteth  not  a^inst  concupiscence,  but,> 
by  concupiscence,  like  a  dog  that  biteth  not  the  thieves,>biif 
the  cattle  committed  to  his  keeping.  This  violent,  fierde, 
and  unbridled  fiiry,  as  it  cannot  be  fully  noted  by  one  mi^' 
of  war,  is  nevertheless  principally  signified  by  Rinaldo, 
where  it  is  said  of  him,  that  bemg 


A  right  warlike  knight, 

Did  scorn  by  reason's  role  to  fight. 

Wherein  (whilst  fighting  against  Gemando,  he  did  pass  the 
bounds  of  civil  revenge,  and  whilst  he  served  Armida)  may 
be  noted  unto  us  anger  not  governed  by  reason:  whilst 
be  disenchanted  the  wood,  entereth  the  city,  breaketh  the 
enemy's  array,  anger  directed  by  reason.  His  return  and 
reconciliation  to  Godfrey,  noteth  obedience,  causing  the 
ireM  power  to  yidd  to  the  reasonable.  In  these  reconcili- 
ations two  things  are  signified;  first,  Godfrey  with  civil 
moderation  is  acknowledged  to  be  superior  to  Rinaldo; 
teaching  us,  that  reason  commandeth  anger,  not  imperiously, 
but  courteouslv  and  civilly:  contrarywise  in  that,  by  im- 
prisoning Argillanus  imperiously,  the  sedition  is  quieted ; 
it  is  given  us  to  understand,  the  power  of  the  mind  to  be 
over  the  body,  regal  and  predominate.  Secondly,  that  as 
the  reasonable  part  ought  not  (for  herein  the  Stoics  were 
Tery  much  deceived)  to  exclude  the  ireful  from  action,  nor 
usurp  Ihe  offices  thereof,  for  this  usurpation  would  be  against 
nature  and  justice ;  but  it  ought  to  make  her  her  companion 
and  handmaid:  so  ought  not  Godfrey  to  attempt  the  ad- 
Tenture  of  the  wood  himself  thereby  arrogating  to  himself 
ihe  other  offices  belonging  to  Rinaldo.  Less  skill  would 
then  be  shewed,  and  less  regard  had  to  the  profit  which  the 
Poet,  as  subjected  to  policy,  ought  to  have  for  his  aim,  if  it 
had  been  feigned,  that  by  G^lfirey  onl^  all  was  wrought 
wkich  was  necessary  for  the  conquering  of  Jerusalem. 

B  3 
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V^llier  is  there  contrariety  <yr  di^ffiesence  frnoi.  that  wfateh^ 
bath  been  said,  in  putti]]^  dawa  Binaldo  and  Godfrey  £?r 
ibsLt  figure  of  the  reasonaMe  and  of  1^  ireM  Tirtnes  wfaicik 
Hngo  speaks  of  in.  his  dceam<;^  whereas  he  compared  the 
one  to  the  head,  the  other  to  the  right  hand  of  the  army  ; 
beeanse  the  head  (if  we  believe  Plato)  is  the  seat  of  reaaoii ; 
and  the  right  hand,  if  it  be  not  the  seat  of  wrath,  it  is  at 
least  her  most  principal  instrument.  Finally,  to  eometo 
the  CQUclufflon,  the  army  wherein  Hinaldo  and  the  other 
worthies,  by  the  grace  of  God  and  advice  of  man,,  are 
retomed  and  obedient  to  their  cfaisftain,.  signifieth  man 
brought  again  into  the  state  of  natural  justice  and  heavoily 
obedience ;  where  tfie  superior  powers  do  connnaad.  as  they 
ou^t,  and.  the  inferior  do  obey  as  they  should.  Then  the 
wood  is  easily  cUsenchanted,  the  city  vanquished,  the  enemy's 
army  discomfited ;  that  is>  all  external  impediments  being 
easily  overcome,  man  attaiueth  the  politic  happiness.  But 
for  that  this  politic  blessedness  ou^tnot  to  be  the  last  mark 
of  a  Christian  man,  but  he  ought  to  look  more  high,  that 
is,  to  everlasting  felicity  ;  fi)r  this  cause  Godfrey  dotii  not 
desire  to  win  the  earthly  Jerusalem,  to  have  liierein  only 
temporal  dominion,  but  because  herein  may  be  celebrated 
the  worship  of  God,  and  that  the  holy  sepulchre  ma^  be  the 
more  freely  visited  of  godly  strangers  and  devout  pilgrims ; 
and  the  Poem  is  shut,  up  m  the  prayers  of  Godn^ ;  it  is 
shewed  unto  us,  that  the  understanding  being  travailed  and 
wearied'  in  civil  actions,  ought  in  the  end  to  rest  in  devotion^ 
and  in  the  contemplation  of  the  eternal  blessedness  of  the 
other  most  happy  and  immortal  life. 


RECOVERY  Of  JERUSALEM. 


BOOK  I. 


THE  ABGDHEMT. 

God  sends  his  Angel  to  Tortosa  down, 

Godfrey  unites  the  Christian  peers  and  laughl^         19 
And  all  the  Lords  and  Princes  «f  rencrwn 

Choose  him  tiieir  Dake,  te  rule  ^ke  warn  and  fights;  9S 
He  mustereth  all  his  hoat»  vhose  mmber  knmni,  34 

He  sends  them  to  the  fort  that  Si«n  krag^ ;  65 

The  aged  Tjrant  Jadah's  land  that  gaidea 
In  &ar  and  trouble  to  reast  pzondes.  Bi 


•1. 

Thb  sacred  armies  and  the  goAf  knigiit 
That  the  gveat  sepulchre  of  deist  <tid  five 

I  sing ;  much  wrought  his  vakmr  and  foresight, 
And  in  that  ^erioos  war  mach  siiffier'd  he : 

In  ymn  'gainst  him  did  h^l  oppose  her  nugbt, 
In  yarn  the  Turis  and  Morians  armed  be ; 

His  soldiers  wild,  to  brawls  and  mytines  prest, 

Reduced  he  to  peace ;  so  heaven  him  blest 

n. 

O  heavenly  muse,  tiiat  not  with  fading  bays 
Deckest  thy  brow  by  th'  iSeliceoian  springs. 

But  sittest,  crown'd  wkh  stars'  immortal  rays, 
Ib  heavea,  where  legions  of  bright  angels  sing, 

Inspire  life  in  my  wit,  toy  thou^ito  upraise, 
My  vense  ennoble,  4md  foi^give  'Ake  thing, 

If  fictions  light  I  miaL  wttli  troth  4ivine, 

And  fill  theM  tines  with  u&mn'  jHraise  than  thine. 
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.in. 

Thither  thou  knoW'st  the  world  ts  best  inclined 
Where  luring  Parnass  most  his  sweet  imparts. 

And  truth  convey'd  in  verse  of  gentle  kind, 
To  read  perhaps  will  move  the  dullest  hearts ; 

So  we,  if  children  younff  diseased  we  find, 

Anoint  with  sweets  the  vessel's  foremost  parts, 

To  make  them  taste  the  potions  sharp  we  give  ; 

They  drink  deceived ;  and  so  deceiv  d  they  live, 

rv. 

Ye  noble  princes,  that  protect  and  save 
The  pilgrim  muses,  and  their  ship  defend 

From  rock  of  ignorance,  and  error's  wave. 
Your  gracious  eyes  upon  this  labour  bend  ; 

To  you  these  tales  of  love  and  conquests  brave 
I  dedicate,  to  you  this  work  I  send, 

My  muse  hereafter  shall  perhaps  unfold 

Your  fights,  your  battles,  and  your  combats  bold. 

V. 

For  if  the  Christian  princes  ever  strive 

To  win  fair  Greece  out  of  the  tyrant's  hands, 

And  those  usurping  Ismaelites  deprive 

Of  woeful  Thrace,  which  now  captived  stands, 

You  must  from  realms  and  seas  the  Turks  forth  drive, 
As  Godfrey  chased  them  from  Judah's  lands, 

And  in  this  legend,  all  that  glorious  deed 

Read,  whilst  you  arm  you :  arm  you,  whilst  you  read. 

VI. 

Six  years  were  run,  since  first,  in  martial  guise, 
The  Christian  lords  warray'd  the  eastern  land, 

Nice  by  assault,  and  Antiooh  by  surprise. 

Both  fair,  both  rich,  both  won,  both  conquer'd  stand. 

And  this  defended  they,  in  noblest  wise, 

'Gainst  Persian  knights  and  many  a  valiant  band ; 

Tortosa  won,  lest  winter  might  them  shend. 

They  drew  to  holds,  and  coming  spring  attend.    . 
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The  sullen  season  now  was  come  and  gone. 

That  forc'd  them,  late,  cease  from  Sieir  noble  war. 

When  God  Almighty  from  his  lofty  throne, 
Set  in  those  parts  of  heaven  that  purest  are, 

As  far  above  the  clear  stars  every  one, 
As  it  is  hence  up  to  the  highest  star, 

Look'd  down,  and  all  at  once  this  world  behield, 

£ach  land,  each  city,  country,  town  and  field. 

vin. 

All  things  he  view'd,  at  last  in  Syria  stayed, 
Upon  the  Christian  lords,  his  gracious  eye ; 

That  wondrous  look  wherewith  he  oft  surveyed 
Men's  secret  thoughts  that  most  concealed  lie, 

He  cast  on  puissant  Godfrey,  that  assay'd 

To  drive  the  Turks  from  Sion's  bulwarks  high. 

And,  full  of  zeal  and  faith,  esteemed  light 

All  worldly  honour,  empire,  treasure,  might. 


In  Baldwin  next  he  spied  another  thought, 
Whom  spirits  proud  to  vain  ambition  move  : 

Tancred  he  saw  his  life's  joy  set  at  nought, 
So  woe-begone  was  he  with  pains  of  love  : 

Boen^ond  the  conquered  folk  of  Antioch  brought 
The  gentle  yoke  of  Christian  rule  to  prove, 

He  taught  them  laws,  statutes,  and  customs  new. 

Arts,  crafts,  obedience,  and  religion  true ; 


X. 


And  with  such  care  his  busy  work  he  plied. 
That  to  nought  else. his  acting  thoughts  he  bent. 

In  young  Rinddo  fierce  desires  he  spied. 
And  noble  heart,  of  rest  impatient. 

To  wealth  or  sovereign  power  he  nought  applied 
His  wits,  but  all  to  virtue  excellent. 

Patterns  and  rules  of  skill  and  courage  bold 

He  took  from  Guelpho,  and  his  fathers  old. 
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Thus,  when  the  Lord  d]8oo>itei'4  had  and  seen 

The  hidden  secrete  of  each  worthy^  breasit,  i 

Out  of  the  luoiipchies  •cf  angeds  sheoi 

The  gentle  Gabriel  called  he  from  the  rest ; 
'Twixt  God  and  souk  of  men  that  righfteoys  been  ^ 

Ambassador  is  he,  for  e^er  blest,  ' 

The  just  commands  of  heaven's  ekemal  King, 
'Twixt  skies  and  earth,  he  up  and  down  dxf&i  hmg, 

X3I. 

To  whom  the  Lord  thus  spake,  Grodfredo  fkid, 
And  in  my  name  a^  him,  why  doth  he  rest  ? 

Why  be  his  arms  to  ease  and  peace  resigned  ? 
Why  frees  he  not  Jerusalem  distressed  ? 

His  peers  to  counsel  eaiU,  each  baser  mmd 
Let  him  stir  up ;  ibr,  cyeftain  of  the  rest 

I  choose  him  here,  the  earth  shall  him  aflow, 

His  fellows  late  shall  be  his  snbjeelB  now. 


This  said,  the  angel  swilfc  himself  prepared 
To  execute  the  charge  impes'd  ari^t : 

In  form  of  airy  members  finr  eaAm^d, 

His  spirits  pure  were  subject  te  our  sight ; 

Like  to  a  man  m  show  and  dhape  he  ftr'^d, 
But  full  of  heav'nly  majesty  and  raiglit, 

A  stripling  seem'd  he  tln*M3e  isve  wimtens  old. 

And  radiant  beams  adorned  his  locks  of  gold. 

xnr. 

Of  silver  wings  he  took  a  dhining  pair. 

Fringed  with  gold,  unwearied,  nimble,  swift, 

With  these  he  parts  the  winds,  the  clouds,  the  air, 
And  over  seas  and  earth  hiinsdf  doth  Kfit ; 

Thus  clad,  he  cut  the  spheres  and  circles  fair, 
And  the  pure  skies  with  saered  feathers  dift, 

On  Libanon  at  first  bis  foot  he  set, 

And  shook  his  wings  with  -rory  May-dews  wet. 
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XV, 

Then  to  Tortoea's  confines  swiftly  sped 
The  sacred  messenger,  with  headlong  flight ; 

Above  the  eastern  wave  appeared  red 
The  rising  sun,  yet  scantly  half  in  sight  ; 

Godfrey  e'en  then  his  mom  devotions  said, 
As  was  his  custom,  when,  with  Titan  bright, 

Appeared  the  angel,  in  his  shape  divine, 

Whose  glory  far  obscured  Phoebus'  shine. 

XVI. 

Godfrey  (quoth  he),  behold  the  season  fit 
To  war,  for  which  thou  waited  hast  so  long, 

Now  serves  the  time,  if  thou  o'erslip  not  it, 
To  free  Jerusalem  from  thrall  and  wrong : 

Thou  with  thy  lords  in  counsel  quickly  sit, 
Comfort  the  feeble,  and  confirm  the  strong, 

The  Lord  of  Hosts  their  general  doth  make  tiice, 

And  for  their  chieftain  they  shall  gladly  take  thee. 

XVII, 

I,  messenger  from  everlasting  love, 

In  his  great  name  thus  his  behests  do  tell, 

Oh  1  what  sure  hope  of  conquest  oueht  thee  move  I 
What  zeal,  what  love,  should  in  thy  bosom  dwell ! 

This  ssdd,  he  vanish'd  to  those  seats  above, 
In  height  and  clearness  which  the  rest  excel ; 

DoMH  fell  the  Duke,  his  joints  dissolv'd  asunder, 

Blind  with  the  light,  and  stricken  dead  with  wonder. 

xvm. 

But,  when  recover'd,  he  considered  more 
The  man,  his  manner,  and  his  message  said ; 

If  erst  he  wished,  now  he  longed  sore 

To  end  that  war,  whereof  ho  lord  was  made  : 

Nor  swell'd  his  breast  with  uncouth  pride  therefore, 
That  heav'n  on  him  above  this  cluu^  had  laid, 

But,  for  his  great  Creator  would  the  same, 

His  will  increas'd ;  so  fire  augmcnteth  flame. 
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XIX. 


The  captains  call'd  forthwitib  from  every  tent, 

Unto  the  rendezvous  he  them  invites, 
Letter  on  letter,  post  on  post  he  sent, 

Entreatance  fair  with  counsel  he  unites ; 
All,  what  a  noble  courage  could  augment, 

The  sleeping  spark  of  valour  what  incites, 
He  us'd,  that  all  their  thoughts  to  honour  rais'd. 
Some  prais'd,  some  pray'd,  some  counselled,  all  pleased; 


The  captains,  soldiers,  all  (save  Boemond)  came, 
And  pitched  their  tents,  some  in  the  fields  without^ 

Some  or  green  boughs  their  slender  cabins  frame, 
Some  lodged  were  Tortosa's  streets  about ; 

Of  all  the  host  the  chief  of  worth  and  name 
Assembled  been,  a  senate  grave  and  stout, 

Then  Godfrey,  after  silence  kept  a  space. 

Lift  up  his  voice,  and  spake  with  princely  grace. 

XXI. 

Warriors,  whom  God  himself  elected  hath 

His  worship  true  in  Sion  to  restore. 
And  still  preserved  from  danger,  harm,  and  scath. 

By  many  a  sea  and  many  an  unknown  shore, 
You  have  subjected  lately  to  his  faith 

Some  provinces  rebellious  long  before  ; 
And,  after  conquests  great,  have  in  the  same 
Erected  trophies  to  his  cross  and  name. 

.  XXII. 

But  not  for  this  our  homes  we  first  forsook. 
And  from  our  native  soil  have  march'd  so  far : 

Nor  us  to  dangerous  seas  have  we  betook, 
Ezpos'd  to  hazard  of  so  far-sought  war, 

Of  gloiy  vain  to  gain  an  idle  smook, 

And  lands  possessed  that  wild  and  barbarous  are : 

That  for  our  conquests  were  too  mean  a  prey, 

To  shed  our  bloods,  to  work  our  souls'  decay. 
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xxm. 

But  this  the  scope  was  of  oar  former  ^shenght, 
Of  Sion's  fort  to  scale  tiie  noble  wall, 

The  Christian  folk  £rom  bondage  to  have  broug^. 
Wherein,  alas,  ihej  long  have  lived  thndl, 

In  Palestine  an  empire  to  have  wroi^ht 
Where  godliness  maght  reign  perpetual, 

And  none  be  left,  that  plgrims  in%ht  denay 

To  see  Cfanst!s  tomb,  uid  proniis'd  yow^  to  pay. 

xxnr. 

What  to  this  hour  saoceanvely  is  done 
Was  full  of  peril,  to  our  honour  small ; 

Nought  to  our  first  designmeDt,  if  we  ahun 
The  purposed  end,  or  here  lie  fixed  all.: 

What  boots  it  us  thase  wan  to  ha^e  begun, 
Or  Europe  raised  to  make  pnnid  Asia  thrall, 

If  our  beginnings  have  this  ending  known, 

Not  kingdoms  lais 'd,  but  jaToies  overthrown  ? 

Not  as  we  list  erect  we  emrares  new 

On  frail  foundations,  lidd  in  earthly  mould. 

Whereof  our  finth  and  country  be  but  few. 
Among  the  thousands  stout  of  ps^ans  bold, 

Where  nought  behoves  us  trust  to  Greece  untrue. 
And  western  aid  we  &r  remov'd  behold ; 

Who  buildeth  thus,  mellunks^  so  binldeth  be. 

As  if  his  work  should  his  aefwlchre  be. 


Turks,  Persians,  conquer'd,  Antiochia  wen, 
Be  glorious  acts,  and  full  of  glorious  pndse, 

By  heaven's  mere  grace,  not  by  our  prowess,  dene. 
Those  conquests  were  achieved  by  wondrous  ways : 

If  now  from  that  directed  course  we  run 
The  God  of  battles  thus  before  us  l&ys^ 

His  loving  kindness  shall  we  lose,  I  ^kuibt, 

And  be  a  by-word  to  the  lands  about. 
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X3ETII. 

Lfet  not  these  yes^gs  libeii,  sent  from  iibore, 
Abused  be,  cfr-spOt  ia  prafime  wse, 

But  let  the  issue  eorrespondent  imore 
To  good  b^mnings  of  eaeh  enterprise; 

The  gentle  season  miglfaft  enr  cohti^  move. 
Now  eveiy  passage  plain  and  open  lies-: 

What  lets  us  tnen  tibe  great  Jerusalem 

With  valiflst  sqaadrons  reimd  about  io  liem  ? 

Lords,  I  protest ;  and  hearlcen  aH  to  k, 
Ye  times  and  ages,  fbtnre,  present,  pest ; 

Hear  all  ye  blessed  in  -die  heftvens  that  sit. 
The  time  for  this  adiievement  hasteneth  fast 

The  longer  rest  woree  wiM  the  season  fit. 
Our  surety  shall  with  doubts  be  -i^Tercast, 

If  we  foreslow  the  siege,  I  well  foresee 

From  Egypt  wiU  t^  pagans  sDceonrM  *be. 


This  sud,  the  hemnit  Peter  rose  and  speke 
(Who  sat  in  counsel  those  great  lords  among), 

At  my  request  this  war  was  undertake. 
In  priyate  cell  who  •erst  \w*d  dosed  long ; 

What  Grodfrey  wiUs,  of  l^t  no  question  m^e, 

There  cast  no  doubts  wbere  truth  is  plmn  and  stn»g^ 

Your  acts  I  trust  win  correspond  has  speecSi, 

Yet  one  thing  more  I  wouldyou  ^adfy  teach. 


These  strifes,  unless  I  far  unstake  the  Hof^y 
And  discords  raisM,  oft  in  (fisorderM  sort, 

Your  disobedience,  and  ill  managing 
Of  actions,  lost  for  want  of  <iue  support. 

Refer  I  justly  to  a  further  spring, 

Spring  of  sedition,  strife,  oppression,  tort,. 

I  mean  commanding  power  to  sundry  gii^^en, 

In  thought,  opinion,  wortii,  estate,  uneyen. 
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XXXI. 

Where  divers  Lords  divided  empire  hold, 
Where  causes  be  by  gifts,  not  justice,  tried, 

Where  offices  be  falsely  bought  and  sold. 

Needs  must  the  lordship  l£ere  from  virtue  slide. 

Of  friendly  parts  one  body  then  uphold. 
Create  one  head  the  rest  to  rule  and  guide,  f 

To  one  the  regal  power  and  sceptre  give. 

That  henceforth  may  your  king  and  sovereign  live. 

xxxn. 

And  therewith  staid  his  speech.     O  gracious  muse,.        ; 

What  kindling  motions  in  their  breasts  do  fry  I 
With  grace  divine  the  hermit's  talk  infuse, 

That  in  their  hearts  his  words  may  fructifie ; 
By  this  a  virtuous  concord  they  did  choose, 

And  all  contentions  then  began  to  die ; 
The  princes  with  the  multitude  agree, 
That  Godfrey  ruler  of  those  wars  should  be. 

XXXIII. 

This  power  they  gave  him,  by  his  princely  right 
All  to  command,  to  judge  all,  good  and  ill, 

Laws  to  impose  to  lands  subdued  by  might. 
To  maken  war  both  when  and  where  he  will. 

To  hold  in  due  subjection  every  wight. 
Their  valours  to  be  guided  by  his  skill ; 

This  done,  report  displays  her  tell-tale  wings, . 

And  to  each  ear  the  news  and  tidings  brings. 

iLxxrv. 

She  told  the  soldiers,  who  allow*d  him  meet 
And  well  deserving  of  that  sovereign  place ; 

Their  first  salutes  and  acclamations  sweet 
Received  he,  with  love  and  gentle  erace ; 

After,  their  reverence  done,  with  kind  regreet 
Requited  was :  with  mild  and  cheerful  face, 

He  bids  his  armies  should,  the  following  day. 

On  those  fair  plains,  their  standards  proud  display* 
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The  golden  Mm  rose  from  the  alver  wave, 
And  with  his  beams  enamel'd  every  green, 

When  up  arose  each  warrior  bold  and  brave, 
Glbt'rmg  in  filed  steel  and  armomrs  sheen, 

Wdh  jolly  plumes  their  crests  adom'd  they  have, 
Jbd  all  tofore  their  chieftain  muster'd  been : 

He,  irom  a  mountain,  cast  his  curious  sight 

On  every  footman,  and  on  every  knight. 

xxxn. 

Ify  mind,  time's  enemy,  oblivion's  foe. 
Disposer  true  of  each  note- worthy  thing, 

O  let  thy  virtuous  might  avail  me  so. 
That  I  each  troop  and  captain  great  may  sing, 

That  in  this  glorious  war  did  famous  grow, 
Forgot  till  now,  by  time's  evil  handling : 

This  work,  derived  from  thy  treasures  dear. 

Let  all  times  hearken,  never  age  out-wear. 

xxxvn. 

The  French  came  foremost  batttulous  and  bold, 
Late  led  by  Hugo,  brother  to  their  kine:, 

From  France  the  isle  that  rivers  four  enfold 

With  rolling  streams  descending  from  their  spring  ; 

But  Hugo  dead,  the  lilly  fair  of  gold, 
Their  wonted  ensign,  they  tofore  them  bring 

Under  Clotharius  great,  a  captain  good. 

And  hardy  knight,  ysprung  of  princes'  blood. 

xzxvni. 

A  thousand  were  they  in  strong  armours  clad  ; 

Next  whom  there  marched  forth  another  band, 
That  number,  nature,  and  instruction  had. 

Like  them,  to  fight  &r  ofi^,  or  charge  at  hand, 
All  valiant  Normans,  by  Lord  Robert  lad. 

The  native  Duke  of  that  renowned  land ; 
Two  Bishops  next  their  standards  proud  upbear, 
Call'd  reverend  William,  and  good  Ademare. 
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xjoax. 

Their  jolly  notes  they  chanted  loud  and  clear, 

On  merry  mornings,  at  the  raaas  diYiae, 
And  horrid  helms  high  on  their  heads  they  bear^ 

When  their  fierce  eouvage  they  to  war  izieline ; 
The  first  four  hundred  horsemen  gathered  near 

To  Orange  town,  and  lands  that  it  eoi^ne: 
But  Ademare  the  Poggian  youth,  brought  out, 
In  number  like,  in  hard  assays  as  stout. 

XL* 

Baldwin  his  ensign  fiur  did'  next  despreed 

Among  his  Boulougniers  of  noble  fame. 
His  brother  gave  him  all  his  troops  to*  leaid 

When  he  commander  of  ike  field  became. 
The  Count  Carinto  did  him  straight  sueeeed, 

Grave  in  advice,  well  skill'd  in  Mars  his  game. 
Four  hundred  brought  he ;  but  so  many  thrice 
Led  Baldwin,  dad  in  gilden.  arms  of  juice. 

xu. 

Guelpho  next  them  the  land  and  place  pooessM, 
Wnose  fortunes  good  with  his  great  acts  agree, 

By  his  Italian  sire,  firom  th'  house  of  Est 
Well  could  he  bring  his  noble  pedigree, 

A  German  bom,  with  rich  possessions  blest, 

A  worthy  bnuueh  sprung  fitim  the  Guelpfaian  tree  ; 

'Twixt  Rhene  and  Danulue  the  land  contam'd 

He  rul'd,  whesre  Suaves  and  Rhetiaiis  whilom  reigned. 


His  mother's  heritage  was  this  and  right, 
To  which  he  added  more  by  conquest  got^ 

From  thence  appropved  men  of  passing  might, 
He  brought,  that  death  or  danger  feared  net ; 

It  was  their  wont  in  feasts  to-  spend  the  night, 
And  pass  cold  dbys  in  baths  and  houses  hot. 

Five  thousand  late,  of  which  new  scantiy  are 

The  thuxi  part  Icft^  suck  is  the  chance  of 
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The  nation  then  with  crisped  locks  and  fair, 
That  dwell  between  the  seas  and  Ardenae  wood, 

Where  Moselle  streams  and  Rhene  the  meadbws  wear, 
A  batten  soil,  jfor  grain,,  for  pasture  good^ 

Their  islanders  with  them,  who  oft  repair 
Their  earthen  bulwarks  'gainst  the  ocean  flood, 

The  flood,  elsewhere  that  ships  and  barks  devours, 

But  there  drowns  cities,  countries,  towns,  and  towers. 

Both  in  one  troops  and  but  a  thousand  all, 

Under  another  Robert  fierce  they  run ; 
Then  th'  English  squadron,  soldiers  stout  and  tall. 

By  William  led,  their  sovereign's  younger  son. 
These  archers  be,,  and  with  them  come  witiial, 

A  people  near  the  northern  pole  that  won. 
Whom  Ireland  sent  from  loughs  and  forests  hoar,. 
Divided  £u:  by  sea  from  Europe's  shore. 

XLT.. 

Tancredie  next,  nor  'mongst  them  aD  was  one, 
Rinidd  except,  a  prince  of  greater  might ; 

With  majesty  his  noble  count'nance  shone, 
High  were  his  thoughts,  his  heart  was  bold  in  fight. 

No  shame&il  vice  his  wonih  had  overgone. 
His  fiudi  was.  leve,  by  unadvised  sight. 

Bred  in  the  dangers  of  adventurous  arms, 

And  nursfd  witit  grie&,  with  socrows,  woes,  aiuk  harms.. 

Fame  tells,  that  on  that  ever-blessed  day, 

When  Christian  swords  with  Piersian  blood  were  died. 
The  forious  prince  Tancredie  from  that  fray^ 

His  coward  foes  chaced  through  forests  wide, 
Till  tired  with  the  fight,  the  heat,  the  way. 

He  sought  some  pkce  to  rest  his  weary  side. 
And  drew  him  near  a  silver  stream,  that  playM 
Among  wild  herbs,  under  the  greenwood  shade. 
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A  Pagan  damsel  there  imwares  he  met. 

In  shining  steel,  all  save  her  visage  fair, 
Her  hair  unbound  she  made  a  wanton  net 

To  catch  sweet  breathing  from  the  cooling  air. 
On  her  at  gaze  his  longing  looks  he  set, 

Sight,  wonder ;  wonder,  love ;  love  bred  his  care ; 
O  love,  O  wonder ;  love  new  bom,  new  bred. 
Now  grown,  now  arm'd,  this  champion  captive  led. 

xxvni. 

Her  helm  the  virgin  don'd,  and  but  some  wight 
She  fear'd  might  come  to  aid  him  as  they  fought, 

Her  courage  yeam'd  to  have  assailed  the  kniffht, 
Yet  thence  she  fled,  uncompanied,  unsought, 

And  left  her  image  in  his  heart  ypight. 

Her  sweet  idea  wander'd  through  his  thought ; 

Her  shape,  her  gesture,  and  her  place  in  mind 

He  kept,  and  blew  love's  fire  witn  that  wind. 

XLIX. 

"Well  mieht  you  read  his  sickness  in  his  eyes, 
Their  oanks  were  full,  their  tide  was  at  the  flow, 

His  help  far  ofl*,  his  hurt  within  him  lies. 

His  hopes  unsprung,  his  cares  were  fit  to  mow. 

Eight  hundred  horse,  from  Champaign  came,  he  guies, 
Champaign,  a  land  where  wealth,  ease,  pleasure  grow, 

Rich  nature's  pomp  and  pride,  the  Tirrhene  main 

There  woos  the  hills,  hills  woo  the  vallies  plain. 

Two  hundred  Greeks  came  next,  in  fight  well  tried, 
Not  surely  arm'd  in  steel  or  iron  strong, 

But  each  a  glave  had  pendant  by  his  side. 

Their  bows  and  quivers  at  their  shoulders  hung. 

Their  horses  well  inured  to  chace  and  ride. 
In  diet  spare,  untir'd  with  labour  long. 

Ready  to  charge  and  to  retire  at  will, 

Though  broken,  scattered,  fled,  they  skirmish  still. 
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U. 

Tatine  thdr  guide,  and  exeapt  Titmey  none 
Of  all  the  QretkM  went  with  the  Chnstian  hort: 

O  sin,  O  shame/O  Greece  aocuiv'd  aknel 
Did  not  this  fetal  war  aifront  thj  oowt  ? 

Yet  sattest  thou  an  idle  looker-on. 
And  glad  attendest  which  side  won  or  lost: 

Now  if  thou  be  a  bond  slave  yile  beoome 

No  wrong  is  that,  bat  God's  most  righteous  doom. 

In  order  last,  bnt  first  in  worth  and  fiune, 
Unfear'd  in  fight,  ontir'd  widi  hurt  or  woond. 

The  noble  squadron  of  adventiiren  came, 
Terrors  to  idl  that  tread  on  Anan  groand ; 

Cease  Orpheus  of  thy  Mincns,  Arthur  shame 
To  boast  of  Lannoelot,  or  thy  table  round, 

For  these  whom  anti«pie  times  with  laurel  drest. 

These  far  exceed,  them,  thee,  and  all  the  rest 

uai, 

Dudon  of  Consa  was  their  gmde  and  lord, 
And  for  of  worth  and  lam  alike  they  been. 

They  chose  him  cf^tain,  by  their  free  accord, 
For  he  most  ads  had  done,  most  battles  seen ; 

Grave  was  the  man  in  years,  in  lo(^,  in  word, 
His  locks  were  gray,  yet  was  hb  courage  green. 

Of  worth  and  might  &e  noble  badge  he  bore, 

Old  scars  of  grievous  wounds  reoeiv'd  of  yore. 

After,  came  Eustace,  well  esteemed  man 
For  Godfrey's  sake  his  brother,  and  his  own ; 

The  king  of  Norway's  heir,  Gernando,  then. 
Proud  of  his  Other's  titles,  soeptre,  crown ; 

Kc^er  of  Balnavili,  and  Engerian 
For  hardy  kni^ts  approved  were  and  known ; 

Besides  were  nimib^'d,  in  &at  warlike  train, 

Bambald,  Gentonio,  and  the  Grerards  twain. 

VOIta   I.  c 
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XJbaldo  then,  and  puissant  Rosimond 

Of  Lancaster  the  heir,  in  rank  succeed ; 
Let  none  forget  Obizo  of  Tuscan  lond, 

Well  worthy  praise  for  many  a  worthy  deed, 
Nor  Ihose  three  orethren,  Lombards  fierce,  and  yond, 

Achilles,  Sforza,  and  stem  Palameed ; 
Nor  Otton's  shield  he  conquered  in  those  stowers, 
In  which  a  snake  a  naked  child  devours; 

liVI. 

Guascher  and  Rcdphe  in  valour  like  there  was. 

The  one  and  otlier  Guido,  famous  both ; 
Gemier  and  Eberard  to  overpass 

In  foul  oblivion  would  my  muse  be  loth ; 
With  his  Gildippes  dear,  Edward,  alas, 

A  loving  pair,  to  war  among  them  go'th. 
In  bond  of  virtuous  love  together  tied. 
Together  serv'd  they,  and  together  died. 

LVII. 

In  school  of  love  are  all  things  taught  we  see, 
There  leam'd  this  maid  of  arms  the  ireful  guise. 

Still  by  his  side  a  faithfiil  gruard  went  she, 
One  truelove  knot  their  lives  together  ties, 

No  wound  to  one  alone  could  dang'rous  be, 
But  each  the  smart  of  other's  anguish  tries. 

If  one  were  hurt,  the  other  felt  the  sore, 

She  lost  her  blood,  he  spent  his  life  therefore. 

LVIII. 

But  these  and  all  Rinaldo  far  exceeds, 

Star  of  this  sphere,  the  diamond  of  tliis  ring. 

The  nest,  where  courage  with  sweet  mercy  breeds  ; 
A  comet,  worthy  each  eye's  wondering ; 

His  years  are  fewer  than  his  noble  deeds, 
His  fruit  is  ripe  soon  as  his  blossoms  spring. 

Armed,  a  Mars  might  coyest  Venus  move, 

And  if  disarmed,  then  God  himself  of  Love. 
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ux. 

Sophta  by  Adige  flowery  bank  him  bore, 
Sophia  the  fair,  spouse  to  Bertolda  great, 

Fit  mother  for  that  pearle,  and  before 
The  tender  imp  was  weaned  from  the  teat. 

The  Princess  Maud  him  took ;  in  virtue's  lore 
She  brought  him  up,  fit  for  each  worthy  feat. 

Till  of  these  wars  the  golden  trump  he  hears, 

That  soundeth  glory,  fame,  praise  m  his  ears. 

IX. 

And  then,  though  scantly  three  times  five  years  old, 
He  fled  alone,  by  many  an  unknown  coast, 

O'er  iBgean  seas,  by  many  a  Greekish  hold. 
Till  he  arrived  at  the  Christian  host ; 

A  noble  flight,  adventurous,  brave,  and  bold. 
Whereon  a  valiant  prince  might  justly  boast. 

Three  years  he  serv'd  in  field,  when  scant  begin 

Few  golden  hairs  to  deck  his  ivory  chin. 

LXI. 

The  horsemen  past,  their  void-leflt  stations  fill 
The  bands  on  foot,  and  Reymond  them  befom, 

Of  Toulouse  lord ;  from  lands  near  Piraene  hill. 
By  Garonne  streams  and  salt  sea  billows  worn, 

Four  thousand  foot  he  brought,  well  arm'd,  and  skill 
Had  they  alt  pains  and  travel  to  have  bom, 

Stout  men  of  arms,  and  with  their  guide  of  power 

Like  Troy's  old  town,  defenc'd  with  Ilion's  tower. 

ixn. 

Next  Stephen  of  Amboise  did  ^re  thousand  lead. 
The  men  he  press'd  from  Tours  and  Blois  but  late. 

To  hard  assays  unfit,  unsure  at  need. 

Yet  arm'd  to  point  in  well  attempered  plate, 

The  land  did  like  itself  the  people  breed. 
The  soil  is  gentle,  smooth,  soft,  delicate ; 

Boldly  they  charge,  but  soon  retire  for  doubt, 

Like  fire  of  straw  soon  kindled,  soon  burnt  out. 

c  2 
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I. 


The  third  Alcasto  marched,  and  with  kim 
The  boasts  brougiit  six  thousand  Swiizecs  bold ; 

Audacious  were  their  looks,  their  &oes  grim, 
Strong  castles  on  die  Alpine  diffi  tfa^  hold ; 

Their  shares  and  culterB  bme,  to  armours  trim 
They  change  that  metal,  east  in  warlike  mould ; 

And  with  tiib  band  late  herds  and  flodcs  diat  guide, 

Now  kings  and  realms  he  thieat'ned  and  defied. 


The  glorious  standaid  last  to  hear'n  they  sprad. 
With  Peter's  keys  ennobied,  and  his  oxmn. 

With  it  seven  thousand  stout  Camilio  had, 
Embattidled  in  walls  of  iron  brown ; 

In  this  adventure  and  occasion,  glad 
So  to  revive  the  Ronoims'  old  renown,  * 

Or  prove  at  least  to  all  of  wiser  tfaoa^it 

Their  hearts  were  fertile  land,  althoagh  vnwnangirt. 

But  now  was  passed  every  reeiment, 

Each  band,  each  troop,  euat  person,  worth  regard. 
When  Godfrey  with  his  lords  to  counsel  went, 

And  thus  the  Duke  his  princely  will  dedar'd : 
I  will,  when  day  next  clears  the  firmanent. 

Our  ready  host  in  haste  be  all  prenar'fl 
Closely  to  march  to  Sion's  noble  wall, 
Unseen,  unheard,  or  uadeseried  at  alL 

XXVI. 

Preoare  you  then,  for  travail  strong  and  light, 
Fierce  to  the  oondxit,  glad  to  victory : 

And  with  that  word  and  warning  soon  was  daght 
Each  soldier,  longrag  for  near  coming  glory ; 

Impatient  be  they  c^  the  morning  bright, 
Of  honour  so  ^bem  priek'd  the  memory. 

But  yet  thdr  chieftain  had  conceivM  a  fear 

Within  his  heart,  bat  kept  it  secret  there. 
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For  he  by  fidthfid  wpUH 

Thai  Egypt^s  king^  ww  Jomiil  cq  hb  way^ 
And  to  arrive  at  Gusl  idd  pKocurVI 

A  forty  that  od  tiie  Syriaa  firooticn  by ; 
Nor  thinks  he  that  a  nno  to  wars  emir^d 

Will  ought  forslow,  or  in  his  joomey  stay, 
For  well  he  knew  lum  for  a  dai^nms  foe ; 
An  herald  eall'd  he  then,  and  spake  hifla  so : 


A  pinnace  lake  thee,  swift  as  riiaft  finom  baw. 
And  speed  thee,  Henry,  to  the  Greekish  main, 

There  should  arriTe,  as  1  by  lettors  know 
From  one  that  never  aught  reports  in  vain, 

A  valiant  youth,,  in  whom  all  virtnes  flow, 
To  help  us  tfajs  great  conquest  to  obtain, 

The  Prince  of  Danes  he  is^  and  brings  to  war 

A  troop  with  him  from  under  th'  Anstic  star. 


And,  far  I  doubt  the  Grediish  BuuHvch  sly, 
Will  use  with  him  some  of  his  wimted  cxaft, 

To  stay  his  passaee,  or  divert  awry 

Elsewhere  his  lorces,  his  first  journey  laft. 

My  herald  good,  and  messei^er  YnH  try. 
See  that  these  snooours  be  not  u&  benift. 

But  send  him  thence  with  such  convenient  speed, 

As  with  his  honour  stands,  and  with  our  need. 


Return  not  thou,  bat  legicr  stay  behind. 
And  move  the  Gredush  prince  ta  send  us  aid. 

Tell  him  his  kingly  promise  doth  him  bind 
To  give  us  succours,  by  his  covenant  made. 

This  said,  and  thus  instruct,  his  letters  sign'd 
The  trusty  herald  took,,  nor  longer  staid, 

But  sped  him  thence  to  done  his  lord's  behest. 

And  thus  the  Duke  reduced  his  thoughts  to  rest. 
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LXXI. 

Aurora  bright  her  chrystal  gates  utibaxr'd. 

And  bridegroom-like  forth-step'd  the  glorious  sun, 

When  trumpets  loud  and  clarions  shrill  were  heard, 
And  every  one  to  rouse  him  fierce  begun, 

Sweet  music  to  each  heart  for  war  prepar'd, 
The  soldiers  glad  by  heaps  to  harness  run ; 

So,  if  with  drought  endangered  be  their  grain. 

Poor  ploughmen  joy,  when  thunders  promise  rain. 

IiZXII* 

Some  shirts  of  mail,  some  coats  of  plate  put  on, 
Some  don*d  a  cuirass,  some  a  corslet  bright, 

An  hawberk  some,  and  some  a  haberg^n. 
So  every  one  in  arms  was  quickly  dight, 

His  wonted  guide  each  soldier  tends  upon. 
Loose  in  the  wind  waved  their  banners  .light, 

Their  standard  royal  towards  heaven  they  spread, 

The  cross  triumphant  on  the  Pagans  dead. 

Lxxin. 

Meanwhile  the  car  that  bears  the  light'ning  brand. 
Upon  the  eastern  hill  was  mounted  high. 

And  smote  the  glistering  armies  as  they  stand, 

With  quiv'ring  beams  which  daz'd  the  wond'ring  eye. 

That  Phaeton-like  it  fired  sea  and  land, 
The  sparkles  seem'd  up  to  the  skies  to  fly ; 

The  horses  neigh,  and  clatt'ring  armours  sowne, 

Pursue  the  echo  over  dale  and  down. 

Lxxrv* 

Their  general  did  with  due  care  provide 
To  save  his  men  from  ambush  and  irom  train ; 

Some  troops  of  horse  that  lightly  armed  ride, 
He  sent  to  scour  the  woods  and  forests  main. 

His  pioneers  their  busy  work  applied. 
To  even  the  paths  and  make  tne  highways  plain, 

They  filFd  the  pits,  and  smoothed  the  rougher  ground. 

And  opened  every  strait  they  closed  found. 
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liXXY. 


They  meet  no  forces  gathered  by  their  foe, 
No  towers,  defenc'd  with  rampire,  mote,  or  wall, 

No  stream,  no  wood,  no  mountain  could  forslow 
Their  hasty  pace,  or  stop  their  march  at  all : 

So  when  his  banks  the  prince  of  rivers,  Po, 
Doth  overswell,  he  breaks,  with  hideous  fall, 

The  mossy  rocks  and  trees  o'ergrown  with  age, 

Nor  aught  withstands  his  fury  and  his  rage. 

LXXVI. 

The  king  of  Tripoli  in  erery  hold 
Shut  up  his  men,  munition,  and  his  treasure, 

The  straggling  troops  sometimes  assail  he  would, 
Save  that  he  durst  not  move  them  to  displeasure. 

He  staid  their  rage  with  presents,  gifts,  and  gold, 
And  led  them  through  his  land  at  ease  and  leisure ; 

To  keep  his  realm  in  peace  and  rest  he  chose. 

With  what  conditions  Godfrey  list  impose. 

liXXVII. 

Those  of  Mount  Seir,  that  neighboureth  by  east 

The  holy  city,  faithful  folk  each  one, 
Down  from  the  hill  descended  most  and  least. 

And  to  the  Christian  Duke  by  heaps  they  gone. 
And  welcome  him  and  his,  with  joy  and  feast, 

On  him  they  smile,  on  him  they  gaze  alone, 
And  were  his  guides,  as  faithful,  from  that  day. 
As  Hesperus,  that  leads  the  sun  his  way. 

liXXVIII. 

Along  the  sands  his  armies  safe  they  guide, 
By  ways  secure,  to  them  well  known  before ; 

Upon  the  tumbling  billows  fraughted  ride 
The  armed  ships,  coasting  along  the  shore, 

Which  for  the  camp  might  every  day  provide 
To  bring  munition  good,  and  victuals*  store, 

The  Isles  of  Greece  sent  in  provision  meet. 

And  store  of  wine  from  Scios  came  and  Crete. 
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£ZXIX. 

Great  Neptune  grieved  underneath  the  load 
Of  ships,  hulks,  gallies,  barics,  and  brigantinea. 

In  all  the  mid-eaxth  seas  was  left  no  road, 
Wher^  the  Pagan  his  bold  sails  untwines, 

Spread  was  the  huge  Annado  wide  and  broad. 
From  Veniee,  Genes,  and  towns  which  them  confines^ 

From  Holland,  England,  France,  and  Sicill  sent. 

And  all  for  Judah  ready  bound  and  bent ; 


All  these  together  were  combin'd,  and  knit 
With  surest  bonds  of  lore  and  friendship  stroag. 

Together  sail'd  they,  fraueht  with  all  tilings  fit 
To  service  done  oy  land  that  might  belong. 

And  when  occanon  serv'd  disbarked  it ; 
Then  sail'd  the  Asian  coasts  and  isles  along ; 

Thither  with  speed  their  hasty  course  they  plied^ 

Where  Christ  the  Lord  for  our  offences  died. 


The  brazen  trump  of  iron-winged  feme. 
That  mingleth  faithful  troth  with  forged  lies,  '; 

Foretold  the  Heathen  how  the  Christians  came, 
How  thitherward  the  conquering  army  hies, 

Of  every  knight  it  sounds  the  woi&  and  name, 
Each  troop,  each  band,  each  squadron  it  descries. 

And  threat'neth  death  to  those,  fire,  sword,  andalattghtcr^ 

Who  held  cqytived  Israel's  fairest  daughter* 

ucxxn. 

The  fear  of  ill  exceeds  the  evil  we  fear, 
For  so  our  present  harms  still  most  annoy  us, 

Each  mind  is  press'd,  and  open  every  ear 
To  hear  new  tidings,  though  they  no  way  joy  us. 

This  secret  rumour  whisper'd  every  where 
About  the  town,  these  Christians  will  destroy  us ; 

The  aged  king  his  coming  evil  that  knew. 

Did  cursed  thoughts  in  his  false  heart  renew. 

c  3 
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LXXXIII. 

This  aged  prince,  ycleped  Aladine, 
Ruled  in  care,  new  sovereign  of  this  state ; 

A  ^rant  erst,  but  now  his  fell  engine 
His  graver  age  did  somewhat  mitigate ; 

He  heard  the  western  lords  would  undermine 
His  city's  wall,  and  lay  his  towers  prostrate. 

To  former  fear  he  adds  a  new-come  doubt. 

Treason  he  fears  within,  and  force  without. 

uocxiv. 

For  nations  twain  inhabit  there  and  dwell, 

Of  sundry  faith,  together  in  that  town, 
The  lesser  part  on  Christ  believed  well. 

On  Termagant  the  more,  and  on  Mahowne  : 
But  when  this  king  had  made  his  conouest  fell, 

And  brought  that  region  subject  to  nis  crown. 
Of  burdens  all  he  set  the  Paynims  lar^e. 
And  on  poor  Christians  laid  the  double  charge. 

LXXXV. 

His  native  wrath  reviv'd  with  this  new  thought. 
With  age  and  years  that  weakened  was  of  yore ; 

Such  madness  in  his  cruel  bosom  wrought, 
That  now,  than  ever,  blood  he  thirsteth  more ; 

So  stings  a  snake  that  to  the  fire  is  brought. 

Which  liarmless  lay  benumb'd  with  cold  before  ; 

A  Hop,  so,  his  rage  renewed  hath. 

Though  tame  before,  if  he  be  mov'd  to  wrath. 

XXXXYI. 

I  see,  quoth  he,  some  expectation  vain. 

In  these  false  Christians,  and  some  new  content ; 

Our  common  loss  they  trust  will  be  their  gsun, 
They  laugh,  we  weep ;  they  joy,  while  we  lament ; 

And  more,  perchance  by  treason  or  by  trun, 
To  murder  us  they  secretly  consent. 

Or  otherwise  to  work  us  harm  and  woe, 

To  ope  the  gates,  and  so  let  in  our  foe. 
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i.xxxyn. 

But,  lest  they  should  efiect  their  cursed  will, 

Let  us  destroy  this  serpent  on  his  nest ; 
Both  young  and  old,  let  us  this  people  kill, 

The  tender  infants  at  their  mothers'  breast ; 
Their  houses  bum,  their  holy  temples  fill 

With  bodies  slain,  of  those  that  lov'd  them  best ; 
And  on  that  tomb  they  hold  so  much  in  price, 
Let 's  offer  up  their  priests  in  sacrifice. 

LXXXYIII. 

Thus  thought  the  tyrant  in  his  tndt'rous  mind, 
But  durst  not  follow  what  he  had  decreed ; 

Yet,  if  the  innocents  some  mercy  find. 
From  cowardice,  not  ruth,  did  that  proceed. 

His  noble  foes  durst  not  his  craven  kind 
Exasperate,  by  such  a  bloody  deed  ; 

For  if  he  need,  what  grace  could  then  be  got. 

If  thus  of  peace  he  broke,  or  loos'd  the  knot  V 

UEXXIX. 

His  yillain  heart  his  cursed  rage  restrain'd, 
To  other  thoughts  he  bent  his  fierce  desire : 

The  suburbs,  first,  fiat  with  the  earth  he  plain'd. 
And  burnt  their  buildings  with  devouring  fire  ; 

Loth  was  the  wretch  the  Frenchmen  should  have  gain'd 
Or  help,  or  ease,  by  finding  aught  intire ; 

Oedron,  B^thsaida,  and  each  watering  els, 

Empoison'd  he,  both  fountains,  springs,  and  wells. 

xc. 

So  wary-wise  this  child  of  darkness  was, 

The  city's  self  he  strongly  fortifies ;  > 
Three  sides  by  scite  it  well  defensed  has, 

That 's  only  weak  that  to  the  northward  lies ; 
With  mighty  bars  of  long  enduring  brass, 

The  steel-bound  doors,  and  iron  gates  he  ties, 
And  lastly,  legions  armed  well  provides. 
Of  subjects  bom,  and  hired  aid  oesides. 
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BOOK  II. 


THE  ABOUHENT. 

Ismeno  oonjiires,  bat  his  charms  are  Tain : 

Aladine  will  kill  the  Christians  in  his  ire :  '  S 

Sophronia  and  Olindo  wonld  be  tHam  '  14 

To  save  the  rest,  the  king  erants  their  desire ;  83 
Qorinda  hears  their  fiict,  and  fortune's  plain. 

Their  pardon  gets,  and  keeps  tfaem  from  the  fire :      3& 

Argantes,  -when  Aletes*  speeches  are  61 

Despis'd,  defies  the  Duke  to  mortal  war.  88 


I. 

While  thus  the  tyrant  bends  his  thoaghfs  to  arms, 

Ismeno  'gan  torore  his  sight  appear, 
Ismen,  dead  bones  laid  in  cold  graves  that  warms, 

And  makes  them  speak,  smell,  taste,  toodi,  see,and  hear; 
Ismen,  with  terror  of  his  mighty  charms, 

That  makes  great  Dis  in  deepest  bell  to  fear, 
That  binds  and  looseth  souls  condemn'd  to  woe. 
And  sends  the  devils  on  errands  to  and  fro'. 

n. 

A  Christian  once,  Macon  he  now  adoret, 
Nor  could  he  auite  his  wonted  faith  forsake, 

But  in  his  wicked  arts  both  oft  implores 
Help  from  the  Lord,  and  aid  from  Pluto  blake ; 

He,  from  deep  caves  by  Acheron's  dark  shore, 
Where  drclea  vain  and  spells  he  us'd  to  make, 

T'  advise  his  king  in  these  extremes  is  come ; 

Architophell  so  connseU'd  Absalom. 
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-My  liege,  lie  says^  the  camp  fast  hither  moves, 
'  The  axe  is  laid  unto  this  cedar's  root ; 
But  let  us  work  as  valiant  men  behoves, 

Eor  boldest  hearts  good  fortune  helpeth  out : 
Your  princely  care  your  kingly  wisdom  proves, 
Well  have  you  labour'd,  well  foreseen  about, 
If  each  perform  his  charge  and  duty  so, 
Nought  but  his  grave  bfsre  conquer  diall  your  foe. 

IV. 

From  surest  castle  of  my  secret  cell 
I  come,  partaker  of  your  good  and  ill ; 

What  counsel  sage  or  marc's  sacred  spell 
May  profit  us,  all  that  perform  I  will : 

The  sprites  impure,  from  Uiss  that  whilom  fell, 
Shall  to  your  service  bow,  constrained  by  skill : 

But  how  we  must  begin  this  enterprise, 

I  will  your  hi^meas  thus  in  brief  advise. 

V. 

Within  the  Christians'  church,  from  light  of  skies. 
An  hidden  altar  stands,  far  out  of  ught, 

On  which  the  image  consecrated  lies 

Of  Christ's  dear  mother,  call'd  a  virgin  bright ; 

An  hundred  lamp  aye  bum  before  her  eyes ; 
She,  in  a  slender  veil  of  tinsel  dieht, 

On  every  side  great  plenty  doth  behold 

Of  offerings  brought,  myrrh,  frankincense,  and  gold. 

vr. 

This  idol  would  I. have  removed  away 

From  thence,  and  by  your  princely  hand  transport, 
In  Macon's  sacred  tempJe  safe  it  lay, 

Which  then  I  will  enchant  in  wond'rous  sort, 
That  while  the  image  in  that  church  doth  stay. 

No  strength  of  arms  shall  win  this  noble  fort, 
Or  shake  this  puissant  wall ;  such  passing  might 
Have  spells  and  charms,  if  they  be  said  aright. 
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VII. 

Advised  thus,  the  king  impatient 

Flew  in  his  fiiry  to  the  nouse  of  God, 
The  image  took,  with  words  unreverent 

Abus'd  the  prelates,  who  that  deed  forbod ; 
Swift  with  his  prey  away  the  tyrant  went, 

Of  God's  sharp  justice  nought  he  fear*d  ike  rod, 
But  in  his  chapel  vile  the  image  laid, 
On  which  th'  enchanter  charms  aad  witchcrafts  said. 

vm. 

When  Phoebus  next  unclos'd  his  wakeful  eye, 
Uprose  the  sexton  of  that  place  prophane, 

And  missed  the  image  where  it  us'a  to  lie ; 

Each-where  he  sought  in  grief,  in  fear,  in  vain  ; 

Then  to  the  king  his  loss  he  'gan  descrie. 
Who  sore  enraged  kill'd  him  for  his  pain. 

And  straight  conceivM,  in  his  malicious  wit. 

Some  Christian  bade  this  great  oifence  commit. 

IX. 

But  whether  this  were  act  of  mortal  hand. 

Or  else  the  Prince  of  Heav'n*s  eternal  pleasure, 

That  of  his  mercy  would  this  wretch  withstand. 
Nor  let  so  vile  a  chest  hold  such  a  treasure, 

As  yet  conjecture  hath  not  fully  scann'd ; 
By  godliness  let  us  this  action  measure. 

And  truth  of  purest  faith  will  fitly  prove, 

That  this  rare  grace  came  down  from  heav'n  above. 

X. 

With  busy  search  the  tyrant  'gan  invade 

Each  house,  each  hold,  each  temple,  and  each  tent. 

To  them  the  fault  or  faulty  one  bewrai'd, 
Or  hid,  he  promised  gifts  or  punishment ; 

His  idle  charms  the  false  enchanter  said, 
But  in  this  maze  still  wandered  and  mis-went, 

For  heaven  decreed  to  conceal  the  same. 

To  make  the  miscreant  more  to  feel  his  shame. 
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But  when  the  angry  king  discover'd  not 
What  guilty  hand  this  sacrilege  had  wrought, 

His  ireful  courage  boil'd  in  vengeance  hot 
Against  the  Christians,  whom  he  faulters  thought ; 

All  ruth,  compassion,  mercy,  he  forgot, 
A  staff  to  beat  that  dog  he  long  had  sought : 

Let  them  all  die,  quoth  he,  both  great  and  small. 

So  shall  the  offender  perish  sure  withall. 

XII. 

To  spill  the  wine  with  poison  mix'd  who  spares  ? 

Slay  then  the  righteous  with  the  faulty-one. 
Destroy  this  field,  that  yieldeth  nought  but  tares. 

With  thorns  this  vineyard  all  is  overgone ; 
Among  these  wretches  is  not  one  that  cares 

For  us,  our  laws,  or  our  religion. 
Up,  up,  dear  subjects,  fire  and  weapon  take, 
Bum,  murder,  kill,  these  traitors,  for  my  sake.     ', 

xin. 

This  Herod  thus  would  Bethlem's  infants  kill ; 

The  Christians  soon  these  direful  news  receive, 
The  trump  of  death  sounds  in  their  hearing  shrill. 

Their  weapon,  faith ;  their  fortress  was  the  grave. 
They  had  no  courage,  time,  devise,  or  will, 

To  fight,  to  flie,  excuse,  or  pardon  crave. 
But  stood  prepared  to  die,  yet  help  they  find 
Whence  least  they  hope,  such  knots  can  heav'n  unbind. 

XIV. 

Among  them  dwelt,  her  parents'  joy  and  pleasure, 
A  maid,  whose  fruit  was  ripe,  not  over-year'd, 

Her  beauty  was  her  not-esteemed  treasure ; 
The  field  of  love,  with  plough  of  virtue  ear'd. 

Her  labour  goodness,  godliness  her  leisure ; 
Her  house  the  heav'n  by  this  full  moon  aye  cleared, 

For  there,  from  lover's  eyes  withdrawn,  alone 

With  virgin  beams  this  spotless  Cinthia  shone. 
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XT. 

But  what  avail'd  her  resolution  chaste, 

Whose  soberest  looks  were  whetstones  to  denre  ? 

Nor  love  consents  that  beauty's  field  lie  waste ; 
Her  visage  set  Olindo's  heart  on  fire : 

O  subtile  love !  a  thousand  wiles  thou  hast, 
By  humble  suit,  by  service,  or  by  hire, 

To  win  a  maiden's  hold,  a  thing  soon  done, 

For  nature  fram'd  all  women  to  be  won. 

3tVI. 

Sophronia  she,  Olindo  hight  the  youth, 

Both  of  one  town,  both  in  one  £euth  were  taught. 

She  fair,  he  fiill  of  bashiiihiess  and  truth, 

Lov'd  much,  hop'd  little,  and  desired  nought ; 

He  durst  not  speak,  by  suit  to  purchase  ruth. 

She  saw  not,  mark'd  not,  wist  not  what  he  sought ; 

Thus  lov'd,  thus  serv'd  he  long,  but  not  regarded, 

Unseen,  unmark'd,  unpitied,  unrewarded. 

xvn. 

To  her  came  message  of  the  murderment, 

Wherein  her  guiHless  friends  should  hopeless  sterve. 

She  that  was  noble,  wise,  as  fiur  and  sent, 

Cast  how  she  might  their  harmless  lives  preserve ; 

Zeal  was  ihe  spring  whence  flow'd  her  hardiment, 
From  maiden's  shame  yet  was  she  loth  to  swerve : 

Yet  had  her  courage  ta'en  so  sure  a  hold, 

That  boldness,  shame&st ;  shame  had  made  her  bold. 

XVIII. 

And  forth  she  went,  a  shop  for  merchandize. 
Full  of  rich  stuff,  but  none  for  sale  exposed, 

A  veil  obscur'd  the  sun-shine  ok'  her  eyes, 
The  rose  within  herself  her  sweetness  closed. 

Each  ornament  about  her  seemly  lies. 
By  curious  chance,  or  careless  art,  composed  ;* 

For  what  the  most  neglects,  most  curious  prove, 

So  beauty's  help'd  by  nature,  heaven,  ami  love. 
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Admir'd  of  all  cm  went  this  noUe  maid 
Until  tho  presence  of  tiie  king  she  gained, 

Nor,  for  he  swell'd  with  ire,  was  she  afraid. 
But  his  fierce  wrath  with  fearless  grace  sustuned  ; 

I  Gome,  quoth  she  (bat  be  thine  anger  staid, 

And  causeless  rage  Against  faultless  souls  restnuned), 

I  Gome  to  show  thee  and  to  bring  thee  bodi 

The  wig^t,  whose  fact  hath  made  thj  heart  so  wroth. 


Her  modest  boldness,  and  that  fight'ning  ny 
Which  her  sweet  beauty  streamed  on  nis  face, 

Had  strook  the  prince  wim  wonder  and  dismay, 
Changed  his  cheer  and  clear'd  his  moody  grace. 

That  had  her  eyes  disposed  their  looks  to  play, 
The  king  had  snared  been  in  lovels  strong  laoe ; 

But  wayward  beaaty  doth  not  fiuicy  move, 

A  frown  forlnds,  a  smile  engendereth  love. 


It  was  amazement,  wonder  and  delight. 
Although  not  love,  that  mored  his  cruel  sense, 

Tell  on,  quoth  he,  unfold  the  chance  aright, 
Thy  people's  lives  I  grant  for  recompense. 

Then  she,  JBehold  the  fiuilter  here  in  sight. 
This  hand  committed  that  snppos'd  ofience, 

I  iock  ibe  image,  mine  that  famt,  that  fact, 

Mine  be  die  ^ry  of  diat  virtuous  act. 


This  spotless  lamb  thus  offered  up  her  Mood 
To  save  the  rest  of  Christ's  selected  fold ; 

0  noble  lie  I  was  ever  truth  so  good  ? 
Blest  be  the  lip  that  such  a  leasing  told : 

Thoughtful  awhile  remain'd  the  tyrant  wood. 
His  native  wrath  he  'gan  a  space  Mdthhold, 

And  said.  That  thou  discover  soon  I  will. 

What  aid  ?  what  counsel  hadst  thou  in  that  ill  ? 
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xxin. 


My  Icily  thoughts,  she  answerM  him,  envied 
Another's  hand  should  work  my  high  desire, 

The  thirst  of  glory  can  no  partner  bide, 
With  mine  own  self  I  did  alone  conspire. 

On  thee  alone,  the  tyrant  then  replied, 

Shall  fall  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath  and  ire. 

'Tis  just  and  right,  quoth  she,  I  yield  consent. 

Mine  be  the  honour,  mine  the  punishment. 

XXIV. 

The  wretch  of  new  enraeed  at  the  same, 

Ask'd  M'here  she  hid  the  image  so  convey'd : 

Not  hid,  quoth  she,  but  quite  consumed  with  flame, 
The  idul  is  of  that  eternal  maid, 

For  so  at  least  I  have  preserved  the  same 
With  hands  profane  from  being  eft  betray'd. 

My  lord,  the  thinff  thus  stolen  demand  no  more ; 

Here  see  the  thief,  that  scometh  death  thereibre. 

XXV. 

And  yet  no  theft  was  this,  yours  was  the  sin, 
I  brought  again  what  you  unjustly  took  ; 

This  heard,  the  tyrant  did  for  rage  begin 

To  whet  his  teeth,  and  bend  his  frowning  look  ; 

No  pity,  youth ;  fairness,  no  grace  could  win ; 
Joy,  comfort,  hope,  the  virgin  all  forsook ; 

Wrath  kiird  remorse,  vengeance  stopt  mercy's  breathy 

Love's  thrall  to  hate,  and  beauty  slave  to  death. 

XXVI. 

Ta'en  was  the  damsel,  and  without  remorse. 
The  king  condemn'd  her,  guiltless,  to  the  fire ; 

Her  veil  and  mantle  phick'd  they  off  by  force, 
And  bound  her  tender  arms  in  twisted  wire : 

Dumb  was  this  silver  dove,  while  from  her  corso 
These  hungry  kites  pluck'd  off  her  rich  attire, 

And  for  some-deal  perplexed  was  her  sprite, 

Her  damask  late  now  diang'd  to  purest  white. 
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xxvn. 

The  news  of  this  mishap  spread  far  and  near, 
The  people  ran,  both  young  and  old,  to  gaae ; 

Olindo  also  ran,  and  'gan  to  rcar 

His  lady  was  some  partner  in  this  case : 

But  when  he  found  her  bound,  strip'd  from  her  gear, 
And  vile  tormentors  ready  saw  in  place. 

He  broke  the  throng,  and  into  present  brast, 

And  thus  bespake  the  king  in  rage  and  haste : 

XXYIII. 

Not  so,  not  so  this  girl  shall  bear  away 

From  me  the  honour  of  so  noble  feat, 
She  durst  not,  did  not,  could  not,  so  convey 

The  massy  substance  of  that  idol  great ; 
What  sleight  had  she  tlie  wardens  to  betray  ? 

What  strength  to  heave  the  goddess  from  her  seat  ? 
No,  no,  my  lord,  she  sails  but  with  my  wind ; 
(Ah  thus  he  lov'd,  yet  was  his  love  imkind.) 


He  added  further.  Where  the  shining  glass 
Lets  in  the  light  amid  your  temple's  side, 

By  broken  by-ways  did  I  inward  pass. 
And  in  that  window  made  a  postern  wide, 

Nor  shall  therefore  this  ill-advised  lass 
Usurp  the  glory  should  this  fact  betide. 

Mine  be  these  bonds,  mine  be  these  flames  so  pure, 

O  glorious  death,  more  glorious  sepulture. 


Sophronia  rais'd  her  modest  looks  from  ground, 
And  on  her  lover  bent  her  eye-sight  mild  ; 

Tell  me  what  fury,  what  conceit  unsound, 
Presenteth  here  to  death  so  sweet  a  child  ? 

Is  not  in  me  sufficient  courage  found 
To  bear  the  anger  of  this  tyrant  wild  ? 

Or  hath  fond  love  thy  heart  so  overgone  ? 

Wouldst  thou  not  live,  nor  let  me  die  alone  ? 
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Thus  spake  the  nymph,  yet  spake  but  to  the  wind, 
She  could  not  alter  his  well-settled  thought : 

O  miracle  !  O  strife  of  wondrous  kind  J 

Where  love  and  virtue  such  contention  wrought, 

Wha«  death  the  victor  had  for  meed  assigned. 
Their  own  neglect  eadi  other's  safety  sought ; 

But  thus  the  king  was  more  provok'd  to  ire, 

Their  strife  for  bellows  serv'd  to  anger's  fire. 


He  thinks  (such  thoughts  self^gailtniess  finds  out) 
They  scom'd  his  power,  and  therefore  scom'd  the  pain : 

Nay,  nay,  quoth  he,  let  be  your  strife  and  doubt. 
You  both  shall  win,  and  fit  reward  obtain. 

With  that  the  serjeant  bent  the  young  man  stout. 
And  bound  him  likewise  in  a  worthless  diain. 

Then  back  to  back  fast  to  a  stake  both  ties, 

Two  harmless  turtles,  dight  for  sacrifice. 

xxxm. 

About  the  pile  of  fagots,  sticks  and  hay, 
The  bellows  rais'd  the  newly-kindled  fiame, 

When  thus  Olindo,  in  a  doleful  lay. 

Begun  too  late  his  bootless  plaints  to  fi:anie ; 

Be  these  the  bonds  ?     Is  this  the  hop'd-fbr  day 
Should  join  me  to  this  long-desirea  dame  ? 

Is  this  the  fire  alike  should  bum  our  hearts  ? 

Ah !  hard  reward  for  lovers'  kind  desarts! 

XXXIT. 

Far  other  flames  and  bonds  kind  lovers  prove. 
But  thus  our  fortune  casts  the  hapless  die ; 

Death  hath  exchaneM  again  his  shafts  with  love. 
And  Cupid  thus  lets  borrow'd  arrows  fly. 

O  Hymen  say,  what  fury  doth  thee  move 
To  lend  thy  lamps  to  light  a  tragedy  ? 

Yet  this  contents  me  that  I  die  for  thee. 

Thy  flames,  not  mine,  my  death  and  torment  be. 
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XXXT. 

Yet  happy  were  my  death,  mine  ending  blest, 
My  torments  easy,  full  of  sweet  del^t. 

If  this  I  could  obtain,  that  breast  to  breast 
Thy  bosom  naght  reoeivo  my  yielded  sprite ; 

And  thine  with  it,  in  heav'n's  pure  clothing  drest^ 
Through  clearest  ^es  might  take  united  flight. 

Thus  he  complain'd,  whom  gendy  she  reprov'dy 
'  And  sweetly  spake  him  thus,  that  so  her  lov*d : 

XXJLYI. 

Far  other  plaints,  dear  fiiend,  tears  and  laments. 
The  time,  the  place,  and  our  estates  require ; 

Think  on  thy  sins,  which  man's  old  Soe  nreaeaU 
Before  that  judge  that  quites  each  soul  his  hire ; 

For  his  name  suf&*,  for  no  pain  torments 
Him,  whose  just  praters  to  his  throne  aspire  : 

Behold  the  heavens,  thith^  thine  eyesight  bend, 

Thy  looks,  sighs,  teus^  £o>r  intercessors  send. 

XXXTH. 

The  pagans  loud  cried  out  to  God  and  man. 
The  Christians  moum'd  in  silent  lamentation  ^ 

The  tyrant's  self,  a  thing  unus'd,  began 
To  feel  his  heart  relent,  with  mere  compaasion^ 

But  not  disposed  to  ruth  or  mercy  than, 

He  sped  nim  thenoe,  home  to  his  habitation  i 

Sophronia  stood  not  griev'd  nor  discontented. 

By  all  that  saw  her,  but  herself,  lamented. 

xxzym. 

The  lovers,  standing  in  this  doleful  wise, 
A  warrior  bold  unwares  approached  near. 

In  uncouth  arms  ydad,  and  strange  disguise. 
From  countries  far  but  new  amved  there ; 

A  savage  tigress  on  her  helmet  lies. 
The  famous  badge  Clorinda  us'd  to  bear; 

That  wonts  in  every  warlike  stour  to  win. 

By  which  bright  sign  well  known  was  that  &ir  inn. 
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XXXIX. 

She  scom'd  the  arts  these  seely  women  use, 
Another  thought  her  nobler  humour  fed  ; 

Her  lofty  hand  would  of  itself  refuse 

To  touch  the  dainty  needle,  or  nice  thread ; 

She  hated  chambers,  closets,  secret  mews. 

And  in  broad  fields  preserved  her  maidenhead : 

Proud  were  her  looks,  yet  sweet,  though  stem  and  stout, 

Iler  dame  a  dove  thus  brought  an  eagle  out. 

XI.. 

While  she  was  youne,  she  us*d  with  tender  hand 
The  foaming  steed  with  froarie  bit  to  steer ; 

To  tilt  and  toumay,  wrestle  in  the  sand, 
To  leave  with  speed  Atlanta  swift  arreare ; 

Through  forests  wild  and  unfrequented  land 
To  chace  the  lion,  boar,  or  rugged  bear ; 

The  satyrs  rough,  the  fawns  and  fairies  wild, 

She  chased  oft,  oft  took,  and  oft  beguiled. 

XLI. 

This  lusty  lady  came  from  Persia  late. 

She  with  the  Christians  had  encountered  eft, 

And  in  their  flesh  had  opened  many  a  gate 
By  which  their  faithful  souls  their  belies  left ; 

Her  eye  at  first  presented  her  the  state 

Of  these  poor  souls,  of  hope  and  help  bereft, 

Greedy  to  know,  as  is  the  mind  of  man. 

Their  cause  of  death,  swift  to  the  fire  she  ran. 

xui. 

The  people  made  her  room,  and  on  them  twain 
Her  piercing  eyes  their  fiery  weapons  dart ; 

Silent  sne  saw  the  one,  the  other  plain. 
The  weaker  body  lodg'd  the  nobler  heart : 

Yet  him  she  saw  lament,  as  if  his  pain 

Were  pief  and  sorrow  for  another's  smart ; 

And  her  keep  silence  so,  as  if  her  eyes 

Dumb  orators  were  to  entreat  the  skies 
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xun. 

Clorinda  chang'd  to  ruth  her  warlike  mood, 
Few  silver  drops  her  vermeil  cheeks  depaint. 

Her  sorrow  was  for  her  that  speechless  stood, 
Her  silence  more  prevail'd  than  his  complaint ; 

She  ask'd  an  aged  man,  seem'd  grave  and  good. 
Come  say  me  sire,  quoth  she,  what  hard  constrsdnt 

Would  murder  here  love's  queen,  and  beauty's  king  ? 

What  fault  or  fate  doth  to  this  death  them  bring  V 

XIJV. 

Thus  she  inquir'd,  and  answer  short  he  gave. 
But  such  as  all  the  chance  at  large  disclosed  ; 

She  wondered  at  the  case,  the  virgin  brave 
That  both  were  guiltless  of  the  fault  supposed  ; 

Her  noble  thought  cast  how  she  might  them  save, 
The  means  on  suit  or  battle  she  reposed ; 

Quick  to  the  fire  she  ran,  and  quench'd  it  out. 

And  thus  bespake  the  Serjeants  and  the  rout : 

XLV. 

Be  there  not  one  among  you  all  that  dare 
In  this  your  hateful  office  aught  proceed. 

Till  I  return  from  court,  nor  take  you  cai*e 
To  reap  displeasure  for  not  making  speed  : 

To  do  her  will  the  men  themselves  prepare, 
In  their  faint  hearts  her  looks  sucn  terror  breed ; 

To  court  she  went,  their  pardon  would  she  get, 

But  on  the  way  the  courteous  king  she  met. 

XLVI. 

Sir  king,  quoth  she,  my  name  Clorinda  hight, 
My  fame  perchance  hath  pierc'd  your  ears  ere  now^ 

I  come  to  try  my  wonted  power  and  might. 
And  will  defend  this  land,  this  town,  and  you  ; 

All  hard  assays  esteem  I  eath  and  light. 
Great  acts  I  reach  to,  to  small  thin&:s  I  bow. 

To  fight  in  field,  or  to  defend  this  wall, 

Point  what  you  list,  I  nought  refuse  at  all. 
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XIiYU. 

To  whom  the  king :  What  land  mo  far  remote^ 
From  Asia's  coasts,  or  Phoebus'  glist'ri&g  mjB, 

0  glorious  virgin,  that  recordeth  not 

Thy  fame,  &me  honour,  worth,  renown  and  pnuse  ? 
Since  on  my  side  I  have  thy  succours  got, 

I  need  not  fear  in  these  mine  aged  da,ys ; 
For  in  thine  aid  more  hope,  more  trust,  I  have, 
Than  in  whole  armies  of  these  soldiers  brave. 

XZ.VIII. 

Now  Godfrey  stays  too  long,  he  fears  I  ween ; 

Thy  courage  great  keeps  all  our  foes  in  awe ; 
For  thee  all  actions  £ar  unworthy  been, 

But  such  as  greatest  danger  with  them  draw ; 
Be  you  commandress  ther^ore,  princess,  queen, 

Of  all  our  forces,  be  thy  word  a  law. 
This  said,  the  virgin  'gan  her  beavoir  vale, 
And  thank*d  him  first,  and  thus  began  her  tale : 

A  thing  unus*d,  great  monarch,  may  it  seem, 

To  ask  rewaid  for  service  yet  to  come  ; 
But  so  your  virtuous  bounty  I  esteem. 

That  I  presume  for  to  entreat,  this  groom        ^ 
And  seely  maid  from  danger  to  redeem, 

Condemned  to  bum  by  your  unpardal  doom, 

1  not  excuse,  but  pity  much  their  youth, 
And  come  to  you  for  mercy  and  for  ruth. 


% 


Yet  give  me  leave  to  tell  your  highness  this,  f 

You  blame  the  Christians,  them  my  thoughts  JKqotte, 

Nor  be  displeas*d,  I  say  you  judge  amiss. 
At  every  shot  look  not  to  hit  the  white ; 

All  what  th'  enchanter  did  persuade  you  is 
Against  the  lore  of  Macon's  sacred  right  { 

For  us  commandeth  mighty  Mahomet, 

No. idols  in  his  temples  pure  to  set. 
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ffo  him  therefore  this  wonder  done  refar, 

Give  him  the  praise  and  honour  of  the  thing ; 

Of  us  the  gods  benign  so  careful  are, 
Lest  customs  strange  into  their  church  we  bring : 

Let  Ismen  with  his  squares  and  trigons  war, 
His  weapons  be  the  staff,  the  glass,  the  ring ; 

But  let  us  manage  war  with  blows,  like  knights, 

Chu*  praise  in  arms,  our  honour  lies  in  fights.. 

iJi. 

The  yirgin  held  her  peace  when  this  was  said : 
And  though  to  pity  never  framM  his  thought^ 

Yet,  for  the  king  admir'd  the  noble  maid. 
His  purpose  was  not  to  deny  her  aught ; 

I  grant  them  life,  quoth  he ;  your  promised  aid 

Against  these  Frenchmen  hath  their  pardon  bought ; 

Nor  fiirther  seek  what  their  offences  be, 

Guiltless  I  quite ;  guilty,  I  set  them  free» 

un. 

Thus  were  they  loosed,  happiest  of  human  kind ; 

Olindo,  blessed  be  this  act  of  thine ; 
True  witness  of  thy  great  and  heav'nly  mind ; 

Where  sun,  moon,  stars,  of  love,  faith,  virtue,  shine. 
So  forth  they  went,  and  left  pale  death  behind, 

To  joy  the  bliss  of  marriage-rites  divine ; 
With  her  he  would  have  died,  with  him  content 
Was  she  to  live,  that  would  with  her  have  brent* 

The  king,  as  wicked  thoughts  are  most  suspicious,, 

Supposed  too  fast  this  tree,  of  virtue  grew ; 
O  blessed  Lord  I  why  should  this  Pharaoh  vicious 

Thus  tyrannize  upon  thy  Hebrews  true  ? 
Who  to  perform  his  will,  vile  and  malicious, 

Exilea  these,  and  all  Ihe  faithful  crew, 
All  that  were  strong  of  body,  stout  of  mind ; 
But  kept  their  wives  and  children  pledge  behind.    ' 

VOL.  I.  » 
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A  hard  division,  when  die  harmless  sheep  • 

Must  leare  their  lambs  to  hungry  wolves  in  charge, 

But  labour  's  yirtue's  watdung,  ease  her  sleep. 
Trouble  best  wind  that  diiTes  salyat2on*s  barge ; 

The  Christians  fled,  whither  ihej  took  no  keep, 
Some  strayed  wild  amoo^  the  forests  large, 

Some  to  Eaunaus,  to  the  Christian  host, 

And  conquer  would  again  thdr  houses  lost. 

LVT. 

Emmaus  is  a  dty  small,  that  lies 

From  Sion's  walls  distant  a  litde  way ; 
A  man  that  early  on  the  mom  doth  rise. 

May  thither  walk  ere  third  hour  of  the  day. ' 
Oh !  when  the  Christian  lords  this  town  espies, 

How  merry  were  their  hearts,  how  fresh,  how  gay ! 
But,  for  the  sun  inclined  &st  to  west, 
That  night  ihete  would  tiieir  chieflbain  take  his  rest. 

I.VIZ. 

Their  cauTas  castles  up  they  quiekly  rear, 

And  build  a  city  in  an  hour's  space ; 
When  lo !  disguised  in  unusual  gear, 

Two  barons  bold  approachen  'gan  the  place ; 
Their  semblance  kina,  and  mild  their  gestures  were, 

Peace  in  their  hands,  and  friendship  in  their  face ; 
From  Egypt's  king  ambassadors  they  come, 
Them  many  a  'squire  attends,  and  many  a  groom. 

The  first  Aletes,  bom  in  k)wly  shed 

Of  parents  base,  a  rose  sprung  from  a  brier. 

That  now  his  branches  over  Eg}'pt  spread. 

No  plant  in  Pharaoh's  gard^i  prospered  higher ; 

With  pleasing  tales  his  lord's  vam  ears  he  fed, 
A  flatterer,  a  pidLthank,  and  a  liar ; 

Curst  be  estate  got  with  so  many  a  crime, 

Yet  this  18  oft  tbd  atur  by  which  men  climb. 
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Argantes  called  is  that  other  knight, 
A  stranger  came  he  late  to  Egypt's  land, 

And  there  advanced  was  to  faonour*s  height, 
For  he  was  stoat  of  conraffe,  strons'  of  band ; 

Bold  was  his  heart,  and  resUess  was  nis  sprite, 
Fierce,  stem,  outrageoos,  keen  as  sharpen'd  Immd, 

Scomer  of  God,  scant  to  himself  a  friead, 

And  prick'd  his  reason  on  his  weapon's  end. 

XJC. 

These  two  entreatanoe  made  they  might  be  heard, 
Nor  was  their  just  petition  long  denied ; 

The  gallants  qui^ly  made  their  court  of  guard. 
And  broiM^  them  in  where  sat  their  famous  gnide ; 

Whose  kingly  look  his  princely  mind  declared, 
Where  noblesse,  virtue,  troth,  and  yaloor  bide: 

A  slender  courtsie  mack  Argantes  bold, 

So  as  one  prince  salute  anotber  would. 

IiXI. 

Aletes  kdd  his  right  hand  on  his  heart, 
Bent  down  his  head,  and  cast  his  eyes  ftill  low ; 

And  rev'rence  made  with  courtly  grace  and  art. 
For  all  that  humble  lore  to  him  was  know ; 

His  sober  lips  then  did  he  sofdy  part, 
Whence  of  pure  rhetoric  whole  streams  outflow. 

And  thus  he  said,  while  on  the  Christian  lords 

Down  fell  the  mildew  of  his  sugar'd  words : 

Xizn. 

0,  only  worthy,  whom  the  earth  all  fears  I 
High  Grod  defend  thee,  with  his  heay'nly  shield ; 

And  bumble  so  the  hearts  of  all  thy  peers, 
That  their  stiff  necks  to  thy  sweet  yoke  may  yield ; 

These  be  the  sheaves  that  honour's  harvest  b^rs. 
The  seed  thy  valiant  acts,  the  world  the  field, 

Egypt  the  headland  is,  where  heaped  lies 

Thy  fiune,  worth,  justice,  wisdom,  victories. 

D  2 


1 12  THE  EECOVEBt  [BOOK  H. 

Lxni. 

These,  altogether,  doth  our  sovereign  hide 
In  secret  storehouse  of  his  princely  thought. 

And  prays  he  may  in  long  accordance  bide 

With  that  great  worthy,  which  such  wonders  wrought. 

Nor  that  oppose  against  the  coming  tide 
Of  proffered  love,  for  that  he  is  not  taught 

Your  Christian  fsdth,  for,  though  of  divers  kind^ 

The  loving  vine  about  her  elm  is  twin'd, 

JSXIY, 

Receive,  therefore,  in  that  unconquered  hand, 

The  precious  handle  of  this  cup  of  love, 
If  not  religion  J  vii*tue  be  the  band 

'Twixt  you  to  fasten  friendship,  not  to  move : 
But,  for  our  mighty  king  doth  understand, 

You  mean  your  power  'gainst  Judah  land  to  prove, 
He  would,  before  this  threatened  tempest  fell, 
I  should  his  mind  and  princely  will  first  tell. 

UtY. 

His  mind  is  this ;  he  prays  thee  be  contented 
To  joy  in  peace  the  conquests  thou  hast  got. 

Be  not  thy  death,  or  Sion's  fall  lamented. 
Forbear  this  land,  Judea  trouble  not ; 

Things  done  in  haste  at  leisure  be  repented ; 
Withdraw  thine  arms,  trust  not  uncertain  lot. 

For  oft  we  see  what  least  we  think  betide  ; 

He  is  thy  friend  'gainst  all  the  world  beside. 

JJtVI. 

True  labour  in  the  vineyard  of  thy  Lord, 
Ere  prime  thou  hast  th'  imposed  day-work  done ; 

What  armies  conquer'd,  perish'd  with  thy  sword  ! 
What  cities  sack'd !  what  kingdoms  hast  thou  won  I 

All  ears  are  maz'd,  while  tongues  thine  acts  record, 
Hands  quake  for  fear,  all  feet  for  dread  do  run ; 

And  though  new  realms  you  may  to  thraldom  bring. 

No  higher  can  your  praise,  your  glory  spring. 
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ucvn. 

Thy  sun  is  in  his  Apogseon  placed, 

And  when  it  moveth  next  most  needs  descend ; 
Chance  is  uncertain,  fortune  double-faced, 

Smiling  at  first,  she  frowneth  in  the  end ; 
Beware  uine  honour  be  not  then  disgraced. 

Take  heed  thou  mar  not,  when  thou  think'st  to  mend, 
For  this  the  folly  is  of  fortune's  play, 
'Gainst  doubtful,  certain ;  much,  'gainst  small,  to  lay. 

Yet  still  we  sail,  while  prosp'rous  blows  the  wind, 
Till  on  some  secret  rock  unwares  we  light ; 

The  sea  of  glory  hath  no  banks  assigned ; 
They  who  are  wont  to  win  in  every  fight, 

Still  feed  the  fire  that  so  enflames  thy  mind, 
To  bring  mo  nations  subject  to  thy  might ; 

This  makes  thee,  blessed  peace,  so  light  to  hold. 

Like  summer's  flies  that  fear  not  winter's  cold. 

Z.X1X. 

They  bid  thee  follow  on  the  path,  now  made 

So  plain  and  easy,  enter  fortune's  gftte, 
Nor  in  thy  scabbard  sheathe  that  famous  blade^ 

Till  settled  be  thy  kingdom,  and  estate, 
Till  Macon's  sacred  doctrine  fall  and  fade, 

Till  woeful  Asia  all  lie  desolate ; 
Sweet  words,  I  grant,  baits  and  allurements  sweet, 
But  greatest  hopes  oft  greatest  crosses  meet* 

For,  if  thy  courage  do  not  blind  thine  eyes, 
If  clouds  of  fury  hide  not  reason's  beams, 

Then  may'st  thou  see  this  desp'rate  enterprize. 
The  field  of  death  water'd  with  danger's  streams : 

High  state  the  bed  is  where  misfortune  lies. 
Mars  most  unfriendly  when  most  kind  he  seems ; 

Who  climbeth  high  on  earth  he  hardest  lights. 

And  lowest  falls  attend  the  highest  flights. 
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Tell  me,  if,  great  in  counsel,  arms,  and  gold, 
The  Prince  of  Egypt  war  'gainst  you  prepare ; 

What  if  the  valiant  Turks  and  Persians  bold 
Unite  their  forces  with  Cassano's  heir  ? 

Oh !  then,  what  marble  dillar  shall  uphold 
The  falling  trophies  of  your  conquests  &ir  ? 

Trust  you  the  monarch  of  the  Greekish  land  ? 

That  reed  will  break ;  and  breaking,  wound  your  hand. 

Lxxn. 

The  Greekish  ^th  is  like  that  half-^ut  tree. 
By  which  men  take  wild  elephants  in  Ind, 

A  thousand  times  it  hath  beguiled  thee, 
As  firm  as  waves  in  seas,  or  leaves  in  wind. 

Will  they,  who  erst  denied  vou  passage  free, 
(Passage  to  all  men  free,  by  use  and  kind) 

Fight  for  your  sake  ?  or  on  them  do  you  trust 

To  spend  th^  blood,  that  could  scarce  spare  their  dust  ? 

uxui. 

But  all  your  hope  and  trust  perchance  is  laid 

In  these  strong  troops,  which  thee  environ  round ; 

Yet  foes  unite  are  not  so  soon  dismay'd, 

As  when  their  strength  you  erst  divided  found : 

Besides,  each  hour  thy  bands  are  weaker  made. 
With  hunger,  slaughter,  lodging  on  cold  ground ; 

Meanwhile  the  Turks  seek  snooours  from  our  king ; 

Thus  &de  thy  helps,  and  thus  thy  cumbers  spring. 


Suppose  no  weapon  can  thy  valour's  pride 
Subdue,  that  oy  no  force  thou  may'st  be  won ; 

Admit  no  steel  can  hurt  or  wound  thy  side. 
And  be  it  heav'n  hath  tiiee  such  favour  done ; 

'Gainst  famine  yet  what  shield  canst  thou  provide  ? 
What  streng&  resist  ?  what  sleight  her  wrath  tan  ahun  ? 

Go,  shake  thy  spear,  and  draw  thy  flaming  blade. 

And  try  if  hunger  so  be  weaker  mule. 


BOOK  n.j  OF  JEBUSALEM.  115 


Th'  inhabitants  each  pastnre  and  each  plain 
Destroyed  hare,  each  field  to  waste  is  laid, 

In  fenced  towers  bestowed  is  their  grain, 
Before  thoa  cam'st  this  kingdom  to  inyade ; 

These  horse  and  foot  how  canst  thou  then  sustain  ? 
Whence  comes  th^  store  ?  whence  th j  proTiann  made  ? 

Thy  ships  to  bring  it  are,  perdianee,  assign'd. 

Oh !  that  you  live  so  long  as  please  the  wind ! 


Perhaps  thy  fortune  doth  oontroul  the  wind, 
Doth  loose  or  bind  their  Uasts  m  secret  cave ; 

The  sea,  pardie,  emel,  and  deaf  by  kind. 
Will  hear  thy  call,  and  still  her  raging  wave : 

But  if  our  armed  gallies  be  assign'd 
To  aid  those  ships,  which  Tin^ks  and  Persians  have, 

Say  then,  what  hope  is  left  thy  slender  fleet  ? 

Dare  flocks  of  crows  a  flight  Ji  eagles  meet  ? 


My  lord,  a  double  conquest  must  you  make, 
If  you  achieve  renown  by  this  emprise : 

For  if  our  fleet  ^our  nanry  chase  or  take. 
For  want  of  victuals  all  your  camp  then  (Kes  ; 

Or  if  by  land  the  field  you  once  forsake, 
Then  vam  by  sea  were  hope  of  victones : 

Nor  could  your  ships  restore  your  lost  estate ; 

For  steed  once  stolen,  we  shut  the  door  too  late. 

In  this  estate,  if  thoa  esteemesi  light 
The  profier'd  kindness  of  th'  Egyptian  king, 

Then  give  me  leave  to  say,  this  oversi^t 
Beseems  thee  not,  in  whom  such  vhtues  spriag : 

But  heav'ns  vouchsafe  to  g«ide  thy  mind  aright 
To  gentle  thoughts,  that  peace  and  quiet  bring ; 

So  that  poor  Asia  her  complamts  may  cease. 

And  yon  enjoy  your  conquest  got,  in  peace. 
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LXXIX. 

Nor  ye  that  part  in  these  adventures  have. 

Part  in  his  dory,  partners  in  his  harms, 
Let  not  blind  fortune  so  your  minds  desave, 

To  stir  him  more  to  try  these  fierce  alarms ; 
But,  like  the  sailor,  'scaped  from  the  wave. 

From  further  peril,  that  his  person  arms 
By  staying  safe  at  home,  so  stay  you  all ; 
Better  sit  still,  men  say,  than  nse  to  &11. 

xxxx. 

This  sud  Aletes :  and  a  murmur  rose 
That  show'd  dislike  among  the  Christian  peers. 

Their  angry  gestures  with  mislike  disclose 
How  much  his  speech  offends  their  noble  ears. 

Lord  Godfrey's  eye  three  times  environ  eoes. 
To  view  what  count'nanoe  every  wamor  bears, . 

And  lastly  on  th'  Egyptian  baron  staid. 

To  whom  the  duke  thus,  for  his  answer,  said : 

Ambassador,  full  both  of  threats  and  praise, 
Thy  doubtful  messase  hast  thou  wisely  told, 

And,  if  thy  sovereign  love  us,  as  he  says, 
Tell  him  he  sows  to  reap  an  hundred-fold ; 

But  where  thy  talk  the  coming  storm  displays 
Of  tlu'eat'ned  warfare,  from  the  Pagans  bold, 

To  that  I  answer,  as  my  custom  is, 

In  plainest  phrase,  lest  mine  intent  thou  miss* 

ucxxn. 

Know,  that  till  now,  we  suff'red  have  much  pain. 
By  lands  and  seas,  where  storms  and  tempests  fall. 

To  make  the  passage  easy,  safe  and  plain. 
That  leads  us  to  this  venerable  wall ; 

That  so  we  might  reward  from  heav'n  obtain. 
And  free  this  town,  from  being  longer  thrall ; 

Nor  is  it  grievous  to  so  good  an  end. 

Our  honours,  kingdoms,  lives,  and  goods  to  spend. 
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ixxxxn. 

Not  hope  of  praise^  nor  thirst  of  worldly  good. 

Enticed  us  to  follow  this  emprise : 
The  heav'nly  father  keep  his  sacred  hrood 

From  foul  infection  oi  so  great  a  vice : 
But  by  our  zeal  aye  be  that  plague  withstood. 

Let  not  those  pleasures  us  to  sin  entice  ; 
His  grace,  his  mercy,  and  his  powerful  hand 
Will  keep  us  safe  from  hurt,  b^  sea  and  land* 

LXXXIV. 

This  is  the  spur  that  makes  our  coursers  run  ; 

This  is  our  harbour,  safe  from  danger's  floods ; 
This  is  our  beild,  the  blust'ring  win&  to  shun ; 

This  is  our  guide,  through  deserts,  forests,  woods ; 
Thb  is  our  summer's  shade,  our  winter's  sun  ; 

Thl»  is  our  wealth,  our  treasure,  and  our  goods ; 
This  is  our  engine,  towers  that  overthrows ; 
Our  spear  that  hurts,  our  sword  that  wounds  our  foes»  ' 

LXXXV. 

Our  courage  hence,  our  hope,  our  valour  springs, 
Not  from  the  trust  we  have  in  shield  or  spear  ; 

Not  from  the  succours  France  or  Grecia  brings. 
On  such  weak  posts  we  list  no  buildings  rear : 

He  can  defend  us  from  the  power  of  kings, 

From  chance  of  war,  that  makes  weak  hearts  to  fear ; 

He  can  these  hungry  troops  with  manna  feed, 

And  make  the  seas — ^land,  if  we  passage  need. 

liXXXVI. 

But  if  our  sins  us  of  his  help  deprive, 

Or  his  high  justice  let  no  mercy  fall ; 
Yet  should  our  deaths  us  some  contentment  give. 

To  die,  where  Christ  received  his  burial ; 
So  might  we  die,  not  envying  them  that  live  ; 

So  would  we  die,  not  unrevenged  all : 

Nor  Turks,  nor  Christians,  if  we  perish  such, 

Have  cause  ^  joy,  or  to  complain  too  much. 

p  3 
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UCXXVII. 

Think  not  tfiat  wars  we  love,  and  strife  afilect ; 

Or  that  we  hate  sweet  peace,  or  rest  denay ; 
Think  not  your  soyereign's  friendship  we  reject, 

Because  we  list  not  in  our  conquests  stay  : 
But,  for  it  seems  he  would  the  Jews  protect, 

Pray  him  from  us  that  thought  aside  to  lay, 
Nor  us  forbid  this  town  and  r^dm  to  gain, 
And  he  in  peace,  rest,  joy,  long  mote  he  reign. 

lixxxvni. 

This  answer  giren,  Argantes  wild  drew  nar, 
Trembling  for  ire,  and  waxing  pale  for  rage, 

Nor  could  he  hold,  his  wrath  encreas'd  so  far. 
But  thus,  enfiam'd,  bespake  the  captain  sage : 

Who  scometh  peace  shall  have  his  fill  of  war ; 
I  thou^t  thy  wisdom  should  thy  fbry  'swage. 

But  well  you  show  what  joy  you  take  in  fight. 

Which  makes  you  prize  our  {ore  and  fnmidship  light. 

ucxxix. 

This  said,  he  took  his  mantle's  foremost  part. 
And  'gan  the  same  together  fold  and  yrrap ; 

Then  spake  again,  with  fell  and  spiteful  heart : 
(So  lions  roar,  endos'd  in  train  or  trap,) 

Thou  proud  despiser  of  inconstant  Mart, 
I  bnng  thee  war  and  peace  clos'd  in  this  lap. 

Take  quickly  one,  thou  hast  no  time  to  muse ; 

If  peace,  we  rest ;  we  fight,  if  war  thou  dnise. 

xc. 

His  semblant  fierce  and  speeches  proud  provoke 
The  soldiers  all.  War,  war,  at  once  to  cry ; 

Nor  could  they  tarry  till  their  chieftain  spoke ; 
But,  for  the  knight  was  more  enfiam'd  nereby, 

His  lap  he  open'd,  and  spread  forth  his  cloak : 
To  mortal  wars,  he  says,  I  you  defy ; 

And  this  he  utter'd  with  fell  rage  and  hate, 

And  seem'd  of  Jamis'  church  t'  undo  the  gtte. 
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It  seemed  fdrv,  diMord,  madness  fell, 
Flew  from  nis  lap,  when  he  unfolds  the  same ; 

His  glaring  eves  with  anger's  venom  swell, 
And  like  tfte  bund  of  foul  Alecto  flame. 

He  look'd  like  huge  Typhosus  loosM  from  hell 
Again  to  shake  heav'n's  everlasting  frame ; 

Or  him  that  built  ^e  tower  on  Shinaar, 

Which  tfareat'neth  battle  'gainst  the  morning  star. 

xcn. 

Grodfredo  then :  depart,  and  bid  your  king 
Haste  hitberwara,  or  dse,  wilAin  shmt  while, 

(For  gladly  we  aoeept  the  war  you  bring,) 
Let  him  expect  us  on  the  banks  of  Nik. 

He  entertain'd  them  then  with  banqueting, 
And  gifts  presented  to  those  Pagans  vile ; 

Aletes  had  a  helmet,  rich  and  gay. 

Late  found  at  Nice,  among  die  conquered  prey ; 

xcnz. 

Argant  a  swmti,  whereof  tlie  web  was  steel, 

Fummel,  rich  stone ;  hilts,  gokl,  approved  by  touch, 

With  rarest  workmanship  idl  foiled  weel, 
The  curious  art  exoelTd  the  substance  much : 

Thus  fair,  rich,  sharp,  to  see,  tp  have,  to, feel, 
Glad  was  fhe  Painim  to  enjoy  it  such, 

And  said,  How  I  iM^  gift  can  use  and  wield 

Soon  shall  you  see,  whm  first  we  meet  in  field. 

xcrv. 

Thus  took  they  congee,  and  the  angry  knight 

Thus  to  his  fellow  parlied  on  their  way, 
Go  thou  by  day,  but  let  me  walk  by  night, 

Gro  thou  to  £gypt,  I  at  Sion  stay, 
The  answer  ^ven  thou  canst  unfold  aright ; 

No  need  of  me,  what  I  can  do  or  say ; 
Among  these  arms  I  will  go  wreak  my  spite, 
Let  Paris  court  it,  Hector  lov'd  to  fight. 
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XCt. 

Thus  he,  who  late  arriv'd  a  messenger, 
Departs  a  foe,  in  act,  in  word,  in  thought ; 

The  law  of  nations,  or  the  lore  of  war. 
If  he  transgress,  or  no,  he  recketh  nought. 

Thus  parted  mey,  and  ere  he  wandered  far 

The  friendly  star-light  to  the  walls  him  brought : 

Yet  his  fell  heart  thought  long  that  little  way, 

Griev'd  with  each  stop,  tormented  with  each  stay* 

XCYT. 

Now  spread  the  night  her  spangled  canopy, 
And  summoned  every  restless  eye  to  sleep : 

On  beds  of  tender  grass  the  beasts  down  lye, 
The  fishes  slumbered  in  the  silent  deep. 

Unheard  was  serpent's  hiss,  and  dragon's  cry. 
Birds  left  to  sing,  and  Philomene  to  weep. 

Only  that  noise  heav'n's  rolling  circles  kest, 

Sung  lullaby,  to  bring  the  world  to  rest. 

xcvn. 

Yet  neither  sleep,  nor  ease,  nor  shadows  dark^ 
Could  make  tne  faithful  camp  or  captain  rest. 

They  long'd  to  see  the  day,  to  near  the  lark 
Record  her  hymns  and  chaunt  her  carols  blest, 

They  yeam'd  to  view  the  walls,  the  wished  mark 
To  which  their  joumies  long  they  had  address'd  ; 

Each  heart  attends,  each  longing  eye  beholds 

What  beam  the  eastern  window  first  unfolds. 
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BOOK  III. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  camp  at  great  Jerusalem  arrives :  3 

Clorinda  ^ves  them  battle.    In  the  breast  13 

Of  fair  Erminia  Tancred's  love  revives ;  1 7 

He  justs  with  her  unknown,  whom  he  lov'd  best ;  21 

Argant  th'  adventurers  of  their  guide  deprives :  45 

With  stately  pomp  they  lay  their  Lord  in  chest :  72 

Godfrey  commands  to  cut  the  forest  down, 

And  make  strong  engines  to  assault  the  town.  74 


X. 

The  purple  morning  left  her  crimson  bed. 
And  don'd  her  robes  of  pure  vermilion  hue ; 

Her  amber  locks  she  crown'd  with  roses  red. 
In  Eden's  flowery  gardens  gathered  new  ; 

When  through  the  camp  a  murmur  shrill  was  spread  ; 
Arm,  arm,  they  cried ;  arm,  arm,  the  trumpets  blew  ; 

Their  merry  noise  prevents  the  joyful  blast. 

So  hum  Ismail  bees,  before  their  swarms  they  cast. 

II. 

Their  captain  rules  their  courage,  guides  their  heat. 
Their  forwardness  he  staid  with  gentle  rein  ; 

And  yet  more  easy,  haply,  were  the  feat, 
To  stop  the  current  near  Charybdis'  main. 

Or  calm  the  blust'ring  wind^  on  mountains  great, 
Than  fierce  desires  of  warlike  hearts  restrain  ; 

He  rules  them  yet,  and  ranks  them  in  their  haste, 

For  well  he  knows  disordered  speed  makes  waste* 
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.'ill. 

Feath'red  their  thoughts,  their  feet  in  wings  were  dight. 
Swiftly  they  inarch'd,  yet  were  not  tir*d  thereby, 

For  willing  minds  make  heaviest  burdens  light ; 
But  when  the  gliding  sun  was  mounted  high, 

Jerusalem,  behold,  appeared  in  sight, 
Jerusalem  they  view,  they  see,  they  spy ; 

Jerusalem  with  merry  noise  they  greet. 

With  joyful  shouts,  and  acclamations  sweet. 

IV. 

As  when  a  troop  of  joUv  sailors  row, 
Some  new  £9und  land  and  country  to  deacry ; 

Through  dangerous  seas  and  under  stars  unknow, 
ThxiiU  to  the  fiiithless  waves,  and  trothless  sky ; 

If  once  the  wbbed  shore  begin  to  show, 
They  all  salute  it  with  a  joyful  cry. 

And  each  to  other  shew  the  land  in  haste, 

Forgetting  quite  their  pains  and  perils  past. 

V. 

To  that  delight  which  their  first  sight  did  breed, 
That  pleased  so  the  secret  of  their  tibought, 

A  deep  repentance  did  forthwith  succeed, 

That  rev'rend  fear  and  trembling  with  it  brought. 

Scantly  they  durst  their  feeble  eyes  dispread 

Upon  that  town,  where  Christ  was  sold  and  bought, 

Where  for  our  sins  he,  faultless,  suffered  pain. 

There  where  he  died,  and  where  he  liv'd  again. 

YI. 

Soft  words,  low  speech,  deep  sobs,  sweet  sighs,  salt  tearr, 
Rose  from  their  breasts,  with  joy  and  pleasure  mixt ; 

For  thus  &res  he  the  Lord  aright  that  fears, 
Fear  on  devotion,  Joy  on  fiiith  is  fixt : 

Such  noise  their  passions  make,  as  when  one  hears 
The  hoarse  sea-waves  roar  hollow  rocks  betwixt ; 

Or  as  the  wind  in  hoults  and  shady  greaves 

'  A  murmur  makes,  among  the  boughs  and  leaves. 


\ 
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VM. 

Their  naked  feet  trod  on  thd  dustj  way, 

Following  th'  ensaxnple  of  their  zealooa  g;nide ; 

Their  scarfs,  their  crests,  their  |^umes,  and  feathers  gay, 
They  quickly  doft,  and  willing  laid  aside ; 

Their  moulten  hearts  their  wonted  pride  alay. 
Along  their  watery  cheeks  warm  tears  down  slide. 

And  then  such  secret  speech  as  this,  ttiey  us'd. 

While  to  himself,  each  one  himself  accused : 

vm. 

Flower  of  goodness,  root  of  lasting  bliss, 
Thou  well  of  Mfe,  whose  streams  were  purple  Mood 

That  flowed  here,  to  cleanse  the  Ibul  amiss 
Of  sinful  man,  behcM  this  brinish  flood, 

That  from  my  melting  heart  distilled  is ; 
Receive  in  gree  th^  tears,  O  Lord  so  good, 

For  never  wretch  with  tm  so  overgone, 

Had  fitter  time,  or  greater  cause  to  mom. 

This  while  the  wary  watchman  looked  over, 
From  top  of  Sion's  towers,  the  hills  and  dales, 

And  saw  the  dust  the  fidcb  and  pastures  cover. 
As  when  thick  mists  arise  from  moory  vales : 

At  last  the  sun-bright  shields  he  'gan  discover. 
And  glistering  helms,  for  violence  none  that  fidls ; 

The  metal  shone  like  lightning  bright  in  skies, 

And  man  and  horse  amid  the  dust  descries. 

X. 

Then  loud  he  cries.  Oh,  what  a  dust  ariseth ! 

Oh,  how  it  shines  with  shields  and  targets  dear  I 
Up,  up,  to  arms,  for  valiant  heart  despisetii 

The  threatened  storm  o;f  death,  and  danger  near; 
Behold  your  foes :  then  further  Uins  deviceth ; 

Haste,  haste,  for  man  delay  encreaseth  fear, 
These  horrid  ckmds  of  dust,  that  yonder  fly, 
Your  coming  foes  de  hide,  and  hide  the  sky. 
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The  tender  children,  and  the  fathers  old, 
The  aged  matrons,  and  the  virgin  chaste, 

That  durst  not  shake  the  spear,  nor  target  hold, 
Themselves  devoutly  in  their  temples  plac'd  ; 

The  rest,  of  members  strong  and  courage  bold. 
On  hardy  breasts  their  harness  don'd  in  haste, 

Some  to  the  walls,  some  to  the  gates  them  dight ; 

Their  king  n^eanwhile  directs  them  all  aright. 

XII. 

All  things  well  ord'red,  he  withdrew  with  speed 

Up  to  a  turret  high,  two  ports  between, 
That  so  he  might  be  near  at  every  need, 

And  overlook  the  lands  and  fiirrows  green ; 
Thither  he  did  the  sweet  Erminia  lead. 

That  in  his  court  had  entertained  been. 
Since  Christians  Antioch  did  to  bondage  bring. 
And  slew  her  fs^ther,  who  thereof  was  king. 

XJII. 

Against  their  foes  Clorinda  sallied  out. 
And  many  a  baron  bold  was  by  her  side ; 

Within  the  postern  stood  Argantes  stout 
To  rescue  her,  if  ill  mote  here  betide : 

With  speeches  brave  she  cheer'd  her  warlike  rout, 
And  with  bold  words  them  heart'ned  as  they  ride^ 

Let  us  by  some  brave  act,  quoth  she,  this  day 

Of  Asia's  hopes  the  ground- work  found  and  lay. 

xiy. 

While  to  her  folk  thus  spake  the  virgin  brave, 
Thereby,  behold,  forth  past  a  Christian  band. 

Towards  tiie  camp  that  herds  of  cattle  drave ; 
For  they  that  mom  had  forraid  idl  the  land ; 

The  fierce  virago  would  that  booty  save. 
Whom  their  commander  singled  hand  for  hand, 

A  mighty  man  at  arms,  who  Guardo  hight. 

But  far  too  weak  to  match  with  her  in  fight. 
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XV. 

They  met,  and  low  m  dust  was  Gnardo  laid, 
*Twi2t  either  army,  from  his  sell  down  kest^ 

The  Pagans  shout  for  joj,  and  hopeful  said, 
Those  good  beginnings  would  have  endings  blest : 

Against  tibe  rest  on  went  the  noble  maid, 
She  broke  the  helm,  and  pierc'd  the  armed  breast ; 

Her  men  the  paths  rode  through  made  by  her  sword, 

They  pass  the  stream  where  she  had  found  the  ford. 

XVI. 

Soon  was  the  prey  out  of  their  hands  recov'red  ; 

By  step  and  step  the  Frenchmen  'gan  retire, 
Till  on  a  little  hill  at  last  tiiey  hov'r^, 

Whose  strength  presenr'd  them  from  Clorinda's  ire : 
When,  as  a  tempest  that  hath  long  been  ooy'red 

In  watery  clouds,  breaks  out  with  sparkling  fire, 
With  his  strong  squadron  Lord  Tancredie  came ; 
His  heart  with  rage,  his  eyes  with  courage  flame : 

XVII. 

Mast-great  the  spear  was  which  the  gallant  bore, 
That  in  his  warlike  pride  he  made  to  shake. 

As  winds  tall  cedaiv  toes  on  mountains  hoar ; 
The  king,  that  wond'red  at  his  brav'ry,  spake 

To  her,  that  near  him  seated  was  before, 

Who  felt  her  heart  with  love's  hot  fever  quake, 

Well  should'st  thou  know,  quoth  he,  each  Christian  knight 

By  long  acquaintance,  though  in  armour  dight. 

xvin. 

Say,  who  is  he  shows  so  great  worthiness, 

That  rides  so  rank,  and  bends  his  lance  so  fell  ? 

To  this  the  princess  said  nor  more  nor  less, 

Her  heart  with  sighs,  her  eyes  with  tears  did  swell ; 

But  sighs  and  tears  she  wiselv  could  suppress, 
Her  love  and  passion  she  dissembled  well, 

And  strove  her  love  and  hot  desire  to  cover, 

Till  heart  with  sighs,  and  eyes  with  tears  ran  over. 
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At  last  she  spake,  and  with  a  cmfty  sleight 
Her  secret  love  disguised  in  clothes  of  hate ; 

Alas,  too  well,  she  says,  I  know  that  knight, 
I  saw  his  force  and  courage  proved  late ; 

Too  late  I  viewed  when  his  power  and  mig^t 
Shook  down  the  pillar  of  Cassano's  state ; 

Alas,  what  wounds  he  gives !  how  fierce,  how  fell ! 

No  physic  helps  them  cure,  nor  magic's  spell. 


Tancred  he  hig^t ;  O  Macon,  would  he  wear 
My  thrall,  ere  fiites  him  of  this  life  deprive ! 

For  to  his  hateful  head  such  spite  I  bear, 
I  would  him  reave  his  cru^  heart  on  live. 

Thus  said  she ;  they,  that  her  complainings  hear, 
In  other  sense  her  wishes  credit  give. 

She  siffh'd  withall,  they  construed  adl  amiss. 

And  thought  she  wish'd  to  kill,  who  long'd  to  kiss. 


This  while  forth  prick'd  Clorinda  from  the<thnmg, 
And  'gainst  Tancredie  set  her  spear  in  rest ; 

Upon  their  helms  they  crack'd  their  lances  long. 
And  firom  her  head  her  guilden  casque  he  k^ 

For  every  lace  he  broke  and  every  thong. 

And  in  the  dust  threw  down  her  plumed  crest. 

About  her  shoulders  shone  her  goiden  lodes, 

Like  sunny  beams  on  alabaster  rocks. 


Her  looks  with  fire,  her  eyes  widi  lightning  Haze, 
Sweet  was  her  wrath,  what  then  would  be  her  amile  ? 

Tancred,  whereon  think'st  thou  ?  what  dost  thou  gaze  ? 
Hast  thou  forget  her  in  so  short  a  while  ? 

The  same  is  she,  the  shape  of  whose  sweet  face 
The  god  of  love  did  in  thy  heart  com]nle : 

The  same  that  left  thee  by  the  cooling  stream. 

Safe  from  sun's  heat,  but  scorch'd  wiu  beauty's  beam. 
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xxin. 

The  prince  wdl  knew  her,  though  her  painted  shield 
And  golden  helm  he  had  not  mark'd  before ; 

She  sav'd  her  head,  and  with  her  axe,  well  steel'd, 
Assail'd  the  knight :  but  her  the  knight  fiirbore ; 

'Gainst  other  foes  he  prov'd  him  throu^  the  field, 
Yet  she  for  that  renrained  ne'er  the  more. 

But  following,  Turn  thee,  cried,  in  ireful  ¥ri8e ; 

And  80  at  once  she  tiireats  to  kill  him  twice. 


Not  once  the  baixm  lift  his  armed  hand 
To  strike  the  maid,' but  gazing  on  her  eyes. 

Where  lordly  Cupid  seem*d  in  arms  to  stand. 
No  way  to  ward  or  shun  her  blows  he  tries ; 

But  softly  says,  No  stroke  of  thy  strong  hand 
Can  vanquish  Tancred,  but  thy  conquest  lies 

In  those  fair  eyes,  which  fiery  weapons  dart. 

That  find  no  lighting-|^ace  except  this  heart. 

xxr« 

At  last  resolv'd,  although  he  hop'd  small  grace. 
Yet  ere  he  died  to  tell  how  much  he  loved, 

For  pleasing  words  in  women's  ears  find  place, 
And  genUe  hearts  with  humble  suit  are  moved : 

0  thou,  quoth  he,  withhold  thy  wrath  a  space, 
For  if  thou  long  to  see  my  valour  proved, 

Were  it  not  better,  from  tiiis  waiiike  rout 

Withdrawn,  somewhere,  alone  to  fight  it  out  ? 

;kxyi. 

So  angled,  may  we  both  our  courage  try. 

Clorinda  to  that  motion  yielded  glad. 
And  helmless  to  the  fwestward  'gan  hie, 

Whither  the  prince  right  pensive  went  and  sad* 
And  there  the  vir^n  'gan  him  soon  defy, 

One  blow  she  strucken  and  he  warded  had, 
When  he  cried,  Hold,  and  ere  we  prove  our  might, 
First  hear  thou  some  conditicms  of  the  fight. 
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xxvir. 

She  staid,  and  desp'rate  love  bad  made  him  bold : 
Since  from  the  nght  thou  wilt  no  respite  give. 

The  covenants  be,  he  said,  that  thou  unfold 
This  wretched  bosom,  and  my  heart  out  rive, 

Giv*n  thee  long  since,  and  if  thou,  cruel,  would 
I  should  be  dead,  let  me  no  longer  live. 

But  pierce  this  breast,  that  all  the  world  may  say. 

The  eagle  made  the  turtle-dove  her  prey. 

xxvin. 

Save  with  thy  grace,  or  let  thine  anger  kill, 
Love  hath  disarmed  my  life  of  all  defence ; 

An  easy  labour  harmless  blood  to  spill, 

Strike  then,  and  punish  where  is  none  offence. 

This  said  the  prince,  and  more  perchance  had  will 
To  have  declared,  to  move  her  cruel  sense ; 

But,  in  ill  time,  of  Pagans  thither  came 

A  troop,  and  Christians  that  pursu'd  the  same. 

XXDt. 

The  Pagans  fled  before  their  valiant  foes, 

For  dread  or  craft,  it  skills  not  that  we  knew ; 

A  soldier  wild,  careless  to  win  or  lose. 

Saw  where  her  locks  about  the  damsel  flew, 

And  at  her  back  he  proffereth,  as  he  goes. 
To  strike  where  her  he  did  disarmed  view  : 

But  Tancred  cry'd.  Oh,  stay  thy  cursed  hand, 

And,  for  to  ward  tiie  blow,  lift  up  his  brand. 

'XXX. 

Butvet  the  cutting  steel  arrived  there, 

W  here  her  fair  neck  adjoin'd  her  noble  head ; 

Light  was  the  wound,  but  through  her  amber  hair, 
The  purple  drops  down  railed  bloody  red ; 

So  rubies  set  in  flaming  gold  appear : 

But  Lord  Tancredie  |»le  ^nth  rage,  as  lead, 

Flew  on  the  villain,  who  to  flight  hmi  bound ; 

The  smart  was  his,  though  she  received  the  wound  : 
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XXXI, 

The  villain  flies ;  he,  full  of  rage  and  ire, 
Pursues,  she  stood  and  wond'red  on  them  both. 

But  yet  to  follow  them  shew'd  no  desire ; 
To  stray  so  far  she  would  perchance  be  loth, 

But  quickly  tum'd  her,  fierce  as  flaming  fire, 
And  on  her  foes  wreaked  her  anger  wroth ; 

On  every  side  she  kills  them  down  amain, 

And  now  she  flies,  and  now  she  turns  again ; 

xxxu. 

As  the  swift  ure,  by  Volga's  rolling  flood, 
Chas'd  through  the  plains  the  mastiff  curs  tofom^ 

Flies  to  the  succour  of  some  neighbour  wood, 
And  often  turns  again  his  dreadful  horn. 

Against  the  dogs  imbru'd  in  sweat  and  blood, 
That  bite  not,  tUl  the  beast  to  flight  retom ; 

Or  as  the  Moors  at  their  strange  tennis  run 

Defenc'd,  the  flying  balls  unhurt  to  shun  : 

^LXXIU* 

So  ran  Clorinda,  so  her  foes  pursued. 
Until  they  both  approach'd  the  city's  wall ; 

When,  lo,  &e  Pagans  their  fierce  wrath  renewed. 
Cast  in  a  ring,  about  they  wheeled  all. 

And  'gainst  the  Christians'  backs  and  sides  tliey  shewed 
Their  courage  fierce,  and  to  new  combat  fall ; 

When  down  the  hill  Argantes  came  to  fight. 

Like  angry  Mars  to  aid  the  Trojan  knight ; 

XXXIV. 

Furious,  tofore  the  foremost  of  his  rank. 
In  sturdy  steel  forth  stept  the  warrior  bold  ; 

The  first  he  smote  down  from  his  saddle  sank. 
The  next,  under  his  steed,  lay  on  the  mould ; 

Under  the  Sar'cen's  spear  the  worthies  shrank, 
No  breast-plate  could  that  cursed  tree  outhold,. ' 

When  that  was  broke,  his  precious  sword  he  drew. 

And  whom  he  hit,  he  felled,  hurt,  or  slew« 
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Clorinda  slew  Ardelio,  aged  knight, 

Whose  graver  years  would  for  no  laboar  yield ; 
His  age  was  ftill  of  puissance  and  might, 

Two  sons  he  had  to  guard  his  noble  eild ; 
The  iirst,  far  from  his  father's  care  and  sight, 

Caird  Alicandro,  wounded  lay  in  field, 
And  Poliphem,  the  younger,  by  his  side 
Had  he  not  nobly  fought,  had  surely  died. 

XXXVI. 

Tancred  by  this,  that  strove  to  overtake 
The  villain  that  had  hurt  his  only  deary 

From  vain  pursuit  at  last  returned  back. 
And  his  brave  troop  discomfit  saw  well  near ; 

Thither  he  spurr'd,  and  'gan  huge  slaughter  make, 
His  shock  no  steed,  his  blow  no  kni^t  could  bear ; 

For  dead  he  strikes  him  whom  he  lights  upon, 

So  thunders  break  hi^  trees  <xi  LilMinon. 

xxxvn. 

Dudon  his  squadron  of  adventurers  brings, 
To  aid  the  w(H'thy  and  his  tired  crew ; 

Before  the  residue  young  Rinaldo  flings, 
As  swift  as  fiery  lightning  kindled  new : 

His  argent  eagle  with  her  silver  wmgs 
In  field  of  azure,  lair  Erminia  knew ; 

See  there,  sir  king,  she  says,  a  knight  as  bold 

And  brave,  as  was  the  son  of  Peleus  old. 

xxxyni. 

He  wins  the  prize  in  just  and  toomament. 
His  acts  are  numberiess,  though  few  his  years ; 

If  Europe  six  like  him  to  war  had  sent 
Among  these  thousands  strong  of  Christian  peers, 

Syria  were  lost,  lost  were  the  Orient, 
And  all  the  lands  the  southern  Ocean  wears ; 

Conquered  were  all  hot  Afric's  tawny  kings, 

And  all  that  dwell  by  Nilus'  unknown  springs* 
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Rinaldo  is  his  name ;  his  armed  ^st 

Breaks  down  stone  walls,  when  rams  and  engines  fiul ; 
But  turn  your  eyes,  because  I  would  you  wist 

What  lord  that  is,  in  green  and  golden  mul ; 
Dudon  he  hight,  who  gmdeth  as  him  list 

Th'  adventurers^  troop,  whose  prowess  seld  doth  &il ; 
High  birth,  grave  years,  and  practice  long  in  war, 
And  fearless  heart,  make  him  rjepowned  &r. 

See  that  big  man,  that  all  in  brown  is  bound, 
Gernando  call'd,  the  king  of  Norway's  son, 

A  prouder  knight  treads  not  on  grass  or  gitMmd, 
His  pride  hath  lost  the  praise  his  prowess  won ; 

And  that  kind  pair  in  white  all  armed  round, 
Is  Edward  and  Gildippes,  who  begone 

Through  lore  the  hazard  of  fierce  war  to  prove. 

Famous  for  arms,  but  &mous  more  for  love. 

While  thus  they*  tell  their  foemen's  worthiness. 
The  slaughter  rageth  in  the  plain  at  large ; 

Tancred  and  young  Rinaldo  break  the  press, 
They  bruise  the  helm,  and  pierce  the  sevenfold  targe ; 

The  troop  by  Dudon  led  performed  no  less, 
But  in  they  come  and  give  a  furious  charge : 

Argantes  self,  fell'd  at  one  single  blow. 

Inglorious,  bleeding,  ky  on  earth  full  low. 

XLEI. 

Nor  had  the  boestar  ever  risen  more, 
But  that  Binaldo's  horse  ev'n  then  down  fell, 

And  with  the  fall  his  leg  oppressed  so  sore. 
That  for  a  space  th^re  must  he  algates  dwell. 

Meanwhile  the  pagan  troops  were  nigh  forlore, 
Swiftly  they  fled,  glad  they  escap'd  so  well ; 

Argantes,  and  with  him  Clorinda  stout, 

For  baiik  and  bulwark  serv'd  to  save  the  rout. 
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XLin« 

These  fled  the  last,  and  with  their  force  sostuned 
The  ^Christians'  rage,  that  followed  them  so  near ; 

Their  scattered  troops  to  safety  well  they  trained, 
And  while  the  res*due  fled  the  brunt  these  bear ; 

Dudon  pursu'd  the  victory  he  gained, 
And  on  Tigranes  nobly  broke,  his  spear. 

Then  with  his  sword  headless  to  ground  him  cast. 

So  gard'ners  branches  lop^that  spring  too  fast 

xjjy. 

Algazer's  breastplate,  of  fine  temper  made, 
Nor  Corban's  helmet,  forg'd  by  magic  art, 

Could  save  their  owners,  for  Loid  Dudon's  blade 
Cleft  Corban's  head,  and  pierc*d  Algazer's  heart ; 

And  their  proud  souls  down  to  th'  infernal  shade, 
From  Amurath  and  Mahomet  depart ; 

Nor  strong  Argantes  thought  his  lue  was  sure, 

He  could  not  safely  fly,  nor  fight  secure. 

The  angry  pagan  bit  his  lips  for  teen ; 

He  ran,  he  stay'd,  he  fled,  he  tum'd  again ; 
Until  at  last  unmark'd,  unview'd,  unseen. 

When  Dudon  had  Almansor  newly  slain, 
Within  his  side  he  sheath'd  his  weapon  keen, 

Down  fell  the  worthy  on  the  dusty  plain. 
And  lifted  up  his  feeble  eyes  unneath, 
Oppress'd  with  leaden  sleep  of  iron  death. 

XLTI. 

Three  times  he  strove  to  view  heav'n's  golden  ray^ 
And  rais'd  him  on  his  feeble  elbow  thrice, 

And  thrice  he  tumbled  on  the  lowly  lay. 
And  three  times  clos'd  again  his  dying  eyes ; 

He  speaks  no  word,  yet  ms^es  he  signs  to  pray  ; 
He  sighs,  he  faints,  he  groans,  and  then  he  dies : 

Argantes  proud  to  spoil  the  corpse  disdain'd, 

But  shook  his  sword  with  blood  of  Dudon  stain'd^ 
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XLYII. 

And  turning  to  the  Christian  knights,  he  cried, 
Lordings,  behold,  this  bloody  reeking  blade 

Last  night  was  given  me  by  your  noble  guide ; 
Tell  him  what  proof  thereof  this  day  is  made ; 

Needs  must  this  please  him  well  that  is  betide. 
That  I  so  well  can  use  this  martial  trade, 

To  whom  so  rare  a  gift  he  did  present ; 

Tell  him  the  worknmn  fits  the  mstrument. 

XLvni. 

If  further  proof  hereof  he  long  to  see, 

Say  it  still  thirsts,  and  would  his  heart-blood  drink ; 
And  if  he  haste  not  to  encounter  me, 

Say  I  will  find  him  when  he  least  doth  think : 
The  Christians  at  his  words  enraged  be, 

But  he  to  shun  their  ire  doth  safely  shrink 
Under  the  shelter  of  the  neighbour  wall, 
Well  guarded  with  his  troops  and  soldiers  all. 

xux. 

t 

Like  storms  of  hail  the  stones  fell  down  from  high, 
Cast  from  the  bulwarks,  flankers,  ports,  and  towers, 

The  shafts  and  quarries  from  their  engines  fly, 
As  thick  as  falling  drops  in  April  showers  : 

The  French  withdrew,  tney  list  not  press  too  nigh, 
The  Saracens  escaped  all  the  powers. 

But  now  Rinaldo  from  the  earth  up-lept. 

Where  by  the  leg  his  steed  had  long  him  kept. 

He  came  and  breathed  vengeanc^^iiiofift  his  breast, 
'Gainst  him  that  noble  Dudon  late  had  slain, 

And  being  come,  thus  spake  he  to  the  rest : 
Warriors,  why  stand  you  gazing  here  in  vain  ? 

Pale  death  our  valiant  leader  hath  oppress'd. 

Come  wreak  his  loss,  whom  bootless  you  complain. 

These  walls  are  weak,  they  keep  but  cowards  out, 

JSo  rampier  can  withstand  a  courage  stout. 

YOI«.  I.  » 
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Of  double  iron,  bnuB,  or  adamant, 

Or,  if  this  wall  were  built  of  flaming  fire, 

Yet  should  the  pagan  vile  a  fortress  want, 

To  shroud  his  coward  head  safe  from  mine  ire : 

Come  follow  then,  and  bid  base  fear  avaunt, 
The  harder  woric  deserves  the  greater  hire : 

And  with  that  word  close  to  the  walls  he  starts^ 

Nor  fears  he  arrows,  quarries,  stones,  or  darts. 

ux* 

Above  the  waves  as  Neptmie  lift  his  eyes 

To  chide  the  winds,  that  Trojan  ships  oppressed. 

And  with  his  countenance  calm'd  seas,  winds,  and  skies, 
So  look'd  Binaldo,  when  he  shook  his  crest 

Before  those  walls ;  each  pagan  fears  and  flies 
His  dreadful  sight,  or  trembling  stay'd  at  lest : 

Such  dread  his  awful  visage  on  them  cast, 

So  seem  poor  doves  at  go^wks'  sight  aghast 

uxi. 

The  herald  l^gier  now  from  Godfrey  came, 
To  will  them  st]»r  and  calm  their  courage  hot ; 

Retire,  quoth  he,  Godfrey  commands  the  same. 
To  wreak  your  ire  this  season  fitteth  not : 

Though  loth,  Rinaldo  stay'd  and  stopt  the  flame 
That  boiled  in  his  haroy  stomach  not ; 

His  bridled  fury  grew  thereby  more  fell, 

So  rivers  stopp  d  above  their  banks  do  swell. 

IJY. 

The  bands  retire,  not  dang'red  by  their  foes 
In  their  retreat,  so  wise  were  they  and  wary ; 

To  murdered  Dudon  each  lamenting  goes. 

From  wonted  use  of  ruth  they  list  not  vary ;    ' 

Upon  their  friendly  arms  they  soft  impose 
The  noble  burden  of  his  corpse  to  carry : 

Meanwhile  Godfredo  from  a  mountain  great 

Beheld  the  sacred  dty  and  her  seat. 
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IV. 

Jerusalem  is  seated  on  two  hills 

Of  height  unlike,  and  turned  side  to  side. 

The  space  between  a  gentle  valley  fills, 

From  mount  to  mount  expansed  fiur  and  wide ; 

Three  sides  are  sure  imbar'd,  with  crags  and  hills, 
The  rest  is  easy,  scant  to  rise  espied : 

But  mighty  bulwarks  fence  that  plainer  part, 

So  art  helps  nature,  nature  strengfheneth  art. 

LVI. 

The  town  is  stor'd  of  troughs  and  cisterns,  made 
To  keep  fresh  water,  but  the  country  seems 

Devoid  01  grass,  unfit  for  plou^men's  trade^ 
Not  fertile,  moist  with  rivers,  wells,  and  streams. 

There  grow  few  trees,  to  make  the  summer's  shade, 
To  shield  the  parched  land  from  scorching  beams, 

Save  that  a  wooa  stands  six  mile  from  the  town, 

With  aged  cedars  dark,  and  shadows  brown. 

By  east,  among  the  dusty  valleys,  glide 

The  silver  streams  of  Jordan's  crystal  flood ; 

By  west,  the  midland  sea,  with  bounders  tied 
Of  sandy  shores,  where  Joppa  whilom  stood ; 

By  north,  Samaria  stands,  and  on  that  side 
The  golden  cakf  was  rearM  in  Beliiel  wood  ; 

Bethlem  by  south,  where  Christ  incarnate  was, 

A  pearl  in  steel,  a  diamond  set  in  brass. 

Bvur. 

While  thus  the  Duke  on  every  side  descried 
The  city's  strength,  the  wedls  and  gates  about. 

And  saw  where  least  the  same  was  fortified, 
Where  weakest  seem'd  the  walls  to  keep  him  out ; 

Erminia,  as  he  armed  rode,  him  spyed. 
And  thus  bespake  the  heathen  tyrant  stout : 

See  Godfrey  tihere,  in  purple  clad  and  gold. 

Bis  stately  port,  and  princety  look  belaid : 

B  2 
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JAX. 

Well  seems  he  bom  to  be  with  honour  crown'd, 

So  well  the  lore  he  knows  of  regiment ; 
Peerless  in  iight,  in  counsel  grave  and  sound. 

The  double  gift  of  glory  excellent ; 
Among  these  armies  is  no  warrior  found 

Graver  in  speech,  bolder  in  tournament ; 
Raimond  pardie  in  counsel  match  him  might ; 
Tancred  and  young  Rinaldo  like  in  fight. 

us:. 

To  whom  the  king ;  he  likes  me  well  therefore, 
I  knew  him  whilom  in  the  court  of  France ; 

When  I  from  Egypt  went  ambassador, 

I  saw  him  there  break  many  a  sturdy  lance ; 

And  yet  his  chin  no  sign  of  manhood  bore, 
His  youth  was  forw£Uti,  but  with  governance ; 

His  words,  his  actions,  and  his  portance  brave, 

Of  future  virtue  timely  tokens  gave. 

xsi. 

Presages,  ah,  too  true  ;  with  that  a  space 
He  sigh'd  for  grief,  then  said.  Fain  would  I  know 

The  man  in  red,  with  such  a  knightly  grace, 
A  worthy  lord  he  seemeth  by  his  show ; 

How  like  to  Godfrey  looks  he  in  the  face ! 
How  like  in  person  1  but  some  deal  more  low. 

Baldwin,  quoth  she,  that  noble  baron  hight, 

By  birth  his  brother,  and  his  match  in  might. 

JLxn. 

Next  look  on  him  that  seems  for  council  fit. 
Whose  silver  locks  bewray  his  store  of  days ; 

Riumond  he  hight,  a  man  of  wondrous  wit. 
Of  Tholouse  lord,  his  wisdom  is  his  praise, 

What  he  forethinks  doth  (as  he  looks  for)  hit, 
His  stratagems  have  good  success  always : 

With  gilden  helm  beyond  him  rides  the  mild 

And  good  Prince  William,  England's  king's  dear  child. 
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With  him  is  Guelpho  as  his  noble  mate, 

In  birth,  in  acts,  in  arms  alike  the  rest, 
I  know  him  well,  since  I  beheld  him  late, 

By  his  broad  shoulders  and  his  squared  breast ; 
But  my  proud  foe  that  quite  hath  ruinate 

My  high  estate,  and  Antioch  opprest, 
I  see  not,  Boemond,  that  to  death  did  bring 
Mine  aged  lord,  my  father,  and  my  king. 

iiXrv. 

Thus  talked  they  :  meanwhile  Godfredo  went 
Down  to  the  troops  that  in  the  valley  staid. 

And,  for  in  vain  he  thought  the  labour  spent, 
T'  assail  those  parts  that  to  the  mountains  laid. 

Against  the  northern  gate  his  force  he  bent, 

*Gainst  it  he  camp*d,  'gainst  it  his  engines  play'd  ; 

All  felt  the  fury  of  his  angry  power. 

That  from  those  gates  lies  to  the  comer  tower. 

is.y. 

The  town's  third  part  was  this,  or  little  less, 
'Fore  which  the  Duke  his  glorious  ensigns  spread, 

For  so  great  compass  had  that  forteress. 
That  round  it  could  not  be  environed, 

With  narrow  siege  (nor  Babel's  king,  I  guess. 
That  whilome  took  it,  such  an  army  led ;) 

But  all  the  ways  he  kept,  by  which  his  foe 

Might  to  or  from  the  city  come  or  go. 

Mcvr. 

His  care  was  next  to  cast  the  trenches  deep, 
So  to  preserve  his  resting  camp  by  night,  ^ 

Lest  from  the  city,  while  his  solaiers  sleep. 
They  might  assail  them  with  untimely  nght. 

This  done,  he  went  where  lords  and  pnnces  weep, 
With  dire  complaints,  about  the  murder'd  knight, 

Where  Dudon  dead  lay  slaughter'd  on  the  ground, 

And  all  the  soldiers  sate  lamenting  round. 
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His  wuling  friends  adom'd  the  moumful  bier 
With  woeM  pomp,  whereon  his  corpse  they  kdd ; 

And  when  they  saw  the  Bulloigne  prince  draw  near, 
All  felt  new  grief,  and  each  new  sorrow  made ; 

But  he,  withouten  show  or  change  of  cheer. 
His  springing  tears  within  their  fountains  staid ; 

His  rueful  look^  upon  the  corpse  he  cast 

Awhile,  and  thus  bespake  the  same  at  last : 

JJLYUI. 

We  need  not  mourn  for  thee,  here  laid  to  rest, 
Earth  is  thy  bed,  and  not  thy  grave ;  the  slues 

Are  for  thy  soul  the  cradle  and  the  nest, 
There  live,  for  here  thy  glory  never  dies : 

For  like  a  Christian  knignt  and  champion  blest, 
Thou  didst  both  live  and  die ;  now  feed  thine  eyes 

With  thy  Redeemer's  sight,  whare  crown'd  with  bliss 

Thy  faith,  zeal,  merit,  well  deserving  is. 

Our  loss,  not  thine,  provokes  these  plaints  and  tears. 
For  when  we  lost  thee,  then  our  ship  her  mast. 

Our  chariot  lost  her  wheels,  their  points  our  spears. 
The  bird  of  conquest  her  chief  leather  cast : 

But  though  thy  death  far  from  our  army  bears ' 
Her  chiefest  earthly  aid,  in  heav'n  yet  plac'd 

Thou  wilt  procure  us  help  divine ;  so  reaps 

He,  that  sows  godly  sorrow,  joy  by  heaps. 

For  if  our  God  the  Lord  Armipotent 

Those  arqied  angels  in  our  aid  down  send, 

That  were  at  Dothan  to  his  proi^et  sent, 
Thou  wilt  come  down  witn  them,  and  well  defend 

Our  host,  and  with  thy  sacred  weapons  bent 

'Gainst  Sion*s  fort,  these  eates  and  bulwarks  rend, 

That  so  thy  hand  may  win  tibis  hold,  and  we 

May  in  these  temples  praise  our  Christ  for  thee. 
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Thus  he  complaiii'd ;  but  now  the  saMe  shade 

Ycleped  night,  haid  thid^  enyeloped 
The  apn,  in  ye^k  of  doable  darkness  made : 

Sleep  eased  care ;  rest  brought  complaint  to  bed. 
All  night  the  wary  Duke  devising  laid 

How  that  high  wall  idiould  best  be  battered ; 
How  his  strong  engines  he  mi^t  apdy  frame, 
And  whence  get  timber  fit  to  build  the  same. 

liXxn. 

Up  with  the  lark  the  sorrowful  Duke  arose, 

A  mourner  chief  at  Dudon's  burial ; 
Of  cypress  .sad  a  pile  his  friends  compose 

Under  a  hill,  o'^vrown  with  cedars  tall ; 
Beside  the  heane  a  iruitfrd  palm-tree  grows, 

Ennobled  since  by  this  great  funeral , 
Wha«  Dudon's  corpse  they  softly  laid  in  ground  ; 
The  priests  sung  hymns,  the  soldiers  wept  around. 

T.XXTII. 

Among  the  boughs  they  here  and  there  bestow 
£nsigns  and  arms,  as  witness  of  his  praise. 

Which  he  from  pagan  lords,  that  did  tnem  owe, 
Had  won  in  prosperous  fights  and  happy  frxiys : 

His  shield  they  fixed  on  the  bole  below. 

And  there  tiiis  distich  under-writ,  which  says — 

This  palm  with  stretched  arms  doth  overspread 

The  champion  Dudon's  glorious  carcase  dead. 

liXXIY. 

This  work  performed  with  advisement  good, 
Godfrey  nis  carpenters,  and  men  of  skill 

In  all  the  camp,  sent  to  an  aged  wood. 
With  convoy  meet  to  guard  tliem  safe  from  ill : 

Within  a  valley  deep  this  forest  stood. 
To  Christian  eyes  unseen,  unknown,  until 

A  Syrian  told  the  Duke,  who  thither  sent 

Those  chosen  workmen  that  for  timber  went. 
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LXXV. 

And  now  the  axe  rag'd  in  the  forest  wild, 
The  echo  sighed  in  the  groves  unseen, 

The  weeping  nymphs  fled  from  their  bowers  exil'd, 
Down  fell  the  shady  top  of  shaking  treen  ; 

Pown  came  the  sacred  palms,  the  ashes  wild, 
The  funeral  cypress,  holly  ever  green, 

The  weeping  fir,  thick  beech,  and  sailing  pine. 

The  married  elm  fell  with  his  fruitful  vine. 

LXXVI. 

The  shooter  yew,  the  broad-leav'd  sycamore, 
The  barren  plantain,  and  the  walnut  sound, 

The  myrrh  that  her  foul  sin  doth  still  deplore. 
The  alder  owner  of  all  wafrish  ground, 

Sweet  juniper,  whose  shadow  hurteth  sore. 
Proud  cedar,  oak  the  king  of  forests  crown'd. 

Thus  fell  the  trees,  with  noise  the  deserts  roar. 

The  beasts  their  caves,  the  birds  their  nests  forlore. 


•BOOK  IT.]  OF  JEEUSALEM.  141 


BOOK  IV. 


THE  ABOUMENT. 

Satan  his  fiends  and  sprites  assembleth  all, 

And  sends  them  forth  to  work  the  Christians*  woe ; 

False  Hidraort  their  aid  from  hell  doth  call,  20 

And  sends  Ai*mida  to  entrap  his  foe :  ;  23 

She  tells  her  birth,  her  fortune,  and  her  fall,  39 

Asks  aid,  allures  and  wins  the  worthies  so, 

■That  they  consent  her  enterprize  to  prove ;  82 

She  wins  them  with  deceit,  craft,  beauty,  love. 


I. 

While  thus  their  work  went  on  with  lucky  speed, 
And  reared  rams  their  homed  fronts  advance, 

The  ancient  foe  to  man  and  mortal  seed 
His  wannish  eyes  upon  them  bent  askance  ; 

And  when  he  saw  their  labours  well  succeed, 
He  wept  for  rage,  and  threatened  dire  mischance. 

He  chok'd  his  curses,  to  himself  he  spake, 

Such  noise  wild  bulls  that  softly  bellow  make. 

n. 

At  last,  resolving  in  his  damned  thought 
To  tind  some  let  to  stop  their  warlike  feat, 

He  gave  command  his  princes  should  be  brought 
Before  the  throne  of  his  infernal  seat. 

O  fool !  as  if  it  were  a  thing  of  nought 
God  to  resist,  or  change  his  purpose  great, 

Who  on  his  foes  doth  thunder  m  his  ire, 

Whose  arrows  hail-stones  be  and  coals  of  fire. 

s3 
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ni. 

The  dreary  trumpet  blew  a  dreadful  blast, 

And  rumbled  through  the  lands  and  kingdoms  under. 

Through  wasteness  wide  it  roar'd,  and  hollows  vast, 
And  fill'd  the  deep  witli  horror,  fear,  and  wonder ; 

Not  half  so  dreadful  noise  the  tempests  cast. 
That  fall  from  skies  with  storms  of  hail  and  thunder, 

Nor  half  so  loud  the  whistling  winds  do  sing. 

Broke  from  the  earthen  prisons  of  their  king. 

rv. 

The  Peers  of  Phito's  realm  assembled  been 

Amid  the  palace  of  their  angry  king, 
In  hideous  forms  and  shapes  'tofore  unseen, 

That  fear,  death,  terror,  and  amazement  bring ; 
With  ugly  paws  some  trample  on  the  green. 

Some  gnaw  the  snakes  that  on  their  shoulders  hing. 
And  some  their  forked  tails  stretch  forth  on.  high. 
And  tear  the  twinkling  stars  from  trembling  sky. 

V. 

There  were  Sikno's  foul  and  loathsome  rout. 

There  Sphinxes,  Centaurs,  there  were  Gorgons  fell. 

There  howling  Scyllas  yawling  round  about. 

There  serpents  hiss,  there  seven-mouthed  Hydras  yell, 

Chimera  there  spews  fire  and  brunstone  out. 
And  Polyphemus  l^ind  suj^rteth  hell ; 

Besides  ten  thousand  monsters  therein  dwells, 

Mis-shap*d,  unlike  themselves,  and  like  nought  else. 

▼I. 

About  their  Prinee  eodt  took  his  wonted  seat 
On  thrones  red  hot,  ybuih  of  Imming  brass^ 

Pluto  in  middest  heav'd  his  trident  grest. 
Of  rusty  iron  huge  that  forged  was ; 

The  rocks  on  whica  tiic  aalt  seft  billows  beat. 
And  Atlaa  tops  the  clouds  ia  bright  that  pa», 

Compared  to  hb  huse  person,  molcN-hills  be. 

So  his  rough  front,  his  lunna  so  lifiad  he. 
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Yn. 


The  tyrant  proud  frown'd  from  his  lofty  cell, 
And  with  his  kx^  made  aH  his  moBsters  tremble, 

His  eyes,  that  foil  of  rage  and  venom  swell, 
Two  beacons  seem,  that  men  to  arms  aasemUe, 

His  feltred  lodes,  tiiat  on  his  bosom  fell. 

On  ragged  momituns  briars  and  thorns  resemble, 

His  yawning  mouth  that  foamed  clotted  bleod, 

Gap'd  like  a  whfir^pool  wide  in  Stygian  flood. 


vni. 


And  as  mount  ^tna  vomits  sulphur  out, 
With  difts  of  burning  crags,  and  fire,  and  enftoke, 

So  from  his  mouth  flew  kindled  coals  about, 
Hot  sparks  and  smells  that  man  and  beast  would  dioke. 

The  ffnarring  porter 'durst  not  whine  for  doubt, 
Stul  were  Ae  Furies  while  their  Sovereign  spoke. 

And  swift  Cocytus  staid  his  murmur  shrill, 

While  thus  the  murderer  thund'red  out  his  will : 


Ye  powers  infernal,  worthier  far  to  sit 
Above  the  sun,  whence  you  your  offspring  take. 

With  me  that  whilome  through  the  wellcin  Sit, 
Down  tumbled  headlong  to  this  empty  lake. 

Our  former  glory  stall  remember  it. 
Our  bold  attempts  and  war  we  once  did  make 

'Gainst  Him  that  rules  above  the  starry  sphere, 

For  which  like  traitors  we  lie  damned  here. 

X. 

And  now,  instead  of  clear  and  gladsome  sky, 
Of  Titan's  brightness  that  so  glorious  is, 

In  this  deep  darlmess,  lo !  we  helpless  lie. 
Hopeless  again  to  joy  our  former  bliss ; 

And  more,  which  makes  my  griefs  to  mtdtiply, 
That  sinful  creature  man  elected  is. 

And  in  our  place  liie  heavens  possess  he  must, 

Vile  man  1  begot  of  day,  and  horn  of  dust. 
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XI. 

Nor  this  suffic'd,  bat  that  he  also  gave 

His  only  Son,  his  darling,  to  be  slain, 
To  conquer  so  hell,  death,  sin,  and  the  grave, 

And  man  condemned  to  restore  again ; 
He  brake  om*  prisons,  and  would  algates  save 

The  souls  that  here  should  dwell  in  woe  and  i^n. 
And  now  in  Heav'n  with  Him  they  live  always, 
With  endless  glory  crown'd  and  lasting  praise. 

XII. 

But  why  recount  I  thus  our  passed  harms  ? 

Remembrance  fresh  makes  weak'ned  sorrows  strong, 
£xpulsed  were  we  with  injurious  arms. 

From  those  due  honours  us  of  right  belong. 
But  let  us  leave  to  speak  of  these  alarms. 

And  bend  our  forces  'gunst  our  present  wrong ; 
Ah !  see  you  not  how  He  attempted  hath 
To  bring  all  lands,  all  nations  to  hb  faith ! 

xni. 

Then  let  us  careless  spend  the  day  and  night. 
Without  regard  what  haps,  what  comes  or  goes ; 

Let  Asia  subject  be  to  Christians*  might, 
A  prey  be  Sion  to  her  conquering  foes ; 

Ijet  her  adore  again  her  Christ  aright. 

Who  her  before  all  nations  whilome  chose, 

In  brazen  tables  be  his  lore  ywrit, 

And  let  all  tongues  and  lancLs  acknowledge  it. 

XIV. 

So  shall  our  sacred  altars  all  be  his, 

Our  holy  idols  tumbled  in  the  mold. 
To  him  the  wretched  man,  that  sinful  is. 

Shall  pray,  and  offer  incense,  myrrh,  and  gold ; 
Our  temples  shall  their  costly  deckings  miss, 

With  naked  walls  and  pillars  freezing  cold, 
Tribute  of  souls  shall  end  and  our  estate, 
Or  Pluto  reign  in  kingdoms  desolate. 
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XV. 

Oh  I  be  not  then  the  courage  perish'd  clean 

That  whilome  dwelt  within  your  haughty  thought^ 

When,  arm*d  with  shining  fire  and  weapons  keen, 
Against  the  angels  of  proud  heav'n  we  fought: 
^ .  .1  grant  we  fell  on  the  Phlegrean  green, 

Yet  good  our  cause  was,  though  our  fortune  nought  ; 

For  chfioice  assisteth  oft  th'  ignobler  part, 

We  lost  the  field,  yet  lost  we  not  our  heart. 

XVI. 

Go  then,  my  strength,  my  hope,  my  spirits,  go, 
These  western  rebels  with  your  power  withstand. 

Pluck  up  these  weeds,  before  they  overgrow 
The  gentle  garden  of  the  Hebrews'  land  ; 

Qjuench  out  this  spark  before  it  kindle  so 
That  Asia  bum,  consumed  with  the  brand. 

Use  open  force,  or  secret  guile  unspied ; 

For  craft  is  virtue  'gainst  a  foe  defied. 

XVII. 

Among  the  knights  and  worthies  of  their  train  ^ 
Let  some  like  out-laws  wander  uncouth  ways. 

Let  some  be  slain  in  field,  let  some  again 
Make  oracles  of  women's  yeas  and  nays. 

And  pine  in  foolish  love ;  let  some  complain 

On  Godfrey's  rule,  and  routines  'gainst  him  raise  ; 

Turn  each  one's  sword  against  his  fellow's  heart ; 

Thus  kill  them  all,  or  spoil  the  greatest  part. 

XVIII. 

Before  his  words  the  tyrant  ended  had. 
The  lesser  devils  arose  with  ghastly  roar. 

And  thronged  forth  about  the  world  to  gad  ; 
Each  land  they  filled,  river,  stream,  and  shore. 

The  goblins,  fairies,  fiends,  and  funes  mad. 
Ranged  in  flow'ry  dales,  and  mountains  hoar, 

And  under  every  trembling  leaf  they  sit, 

Between  the  solid  earth  and  welkin  flit. 
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About  the  world  they  spread  both  &r  and  wide^ 
Filling  the  thoughts  of  each  ungodly  heart 

With  secret  mischief,  anger,  hate,  and  pride, 
Wounding  lost  souls  with  sin's  empoisoned  dart. 

But  say,  my  Muse,  recount  whence  wrst  they  tried 
To  hurt  the  Christian  lords,  and  from  what  part ; 

Thou  know'st  of  thinffs  perf(»iu'd  so  long  agone, 

This  latter  age  hears  little  troth  or  none. 


The  town  IXunascus  and  the  lands  about 
Rul'd  Hidraort,  a  wizard  grave  and  sage. 

Acquainted  well  with  all  the  damned  rout 
Of  Pluto's  reign,  ev'n  from  his  tender  age  ; 

Yet  of  this  war  he  could  not  figure  out 
The  wished  ending,  or  success  presage ; 

For  neither  stars  above,  nor  powers  of  nell. 

Nor  skill,  nor  art,  nor  charm,  nor  devil  could  telL 


And  yet  he  thought^  O  vain  conceit  of  man  I 
Which  as  thou  wishest  judgest  things  to  come. 

That  the  French  host  to  sure  destruction  ran, 
Condemned  quite  by  heav'n's  eternal  doom : 

He  thinks  no  force  withstand  or  vanquish  can 
Th'  Eflyptian  strength,  and  therefore  would  that  some 

Both  of  uie  prey  and  glory  of  the  fipht^ 

Upon  his  Syrian  folk  should  haply  hght. 


But  for  he  held  the  Frendunen's  worth  in  prise. 
And  fear'd  the  doubtful  gain  of  bloody  war. 

He,  that  was  closely  £dse  and  slily  wise, 
Cast  how  he  might  annoy  them  most  from  &r ; 

And  as  he  'gan  upon  this  point  devise,, 
(As  counsellors  in  ill  still  nearest  are,) 

At  hand  was  Satan,  ready  ere  men  need. 

If  once  they  think  to  make  them  do  the  deed. 
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xxin. 

He  counseFd  him  how  best  to  hunt  his  game, 
What  dart  to  cast,  what  net,  what  toil  to  pitch : 

A  niece  he  had,  a  nice  and  tender  dame, 
Peerless  in  wit,  in  nature's  blessings  rich, 

To  all  deceit  she  could  her  beauty  frame. 
False,  fair,  and  young,  a  virgin  and  a  witch  ; 

To  her  he  told  the  sum  of  this  emprise. 

And  prais'd  her  thus,  for  she  was  fair  and  wise : 

XXIV. 

My  dear,  who  underneath  these  locks  of  gold, 

And  native  brightness  of  thy  lovely  hue, 
Hidest  grave  thoughts,  ripe  wit,  and  wisdom  old, 

More  skill  than  I,  in  all  mine  arts  untrue, 
To  thee  my  purpose  great  I  must  unfold, 

This  enterprise  thy  cunning  must  pursue, 
Weave  thou  to  end  this  web  which  I  begin, 
I  will  the  distaff  hold,  come  thou  and  spin. 

XXV. 

Go  to  the  Christians'  host,  and  there  assay 
All  subtle  sleights  that  women  use  in  love, 

Shed  brinish  tears,  sob,  sigh,  entreat,  and  pray. 
Wring  thy  fair  hands,  cast  up  thine  eyes  above. 

For  mourning  beauty  hath  much  power,  men  say. 
The  stubborn  hearts  with  pity  frail  to  move ; 

Look  pale  for  dread,  and  blush  sometime  for  shame, 

In  seeming  troth  thy  lies  will  soonest  frame. 

XXVI. 

Take  with  the  bdt  Lord  Godfrey,  if  thou  may'st, 
Frame  snares  of  looks,  trains  of  alluring  speech ; 

For  if  he  love,  the  conquest  then  thou  hast : 
Thus  purposed  war  thou  may'st  with  ease  impeach ; 

Else  lead  the  otlier  lords  to  deserts  waste, 

And  hold  them  slaves  far  from  their  leader's  reach. 

Thus  taught  he  her,  and  for  conclusion  saith, 

All  things  are  lawful  for  our  lands  and  faith. 
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xxvn. 

The  sweet  Armida  took  this  charge  on  hand,  } 
A  tender  piece,  for  beauty,  sex  and  age.      f 

The  sun  was  sunken  underneath  the  land         ^ 
When  she  began  her  wanton  pilgrimage ; 

In  silken  weeds  she  trusteth  to  withstand, 
And  conquer  knights  in  warlike  equipage. 

Of  their  night-ambhng  dame  the  Syrians  prated, 

Some  good,  some  bad,  as  they  her  lov'd  or  hated. 

xxvni. 

Within  few  days  the  nymph  arrived  there. 
Where  puissant  (xodfrey  had  his  tents  ypight ; 

Upon  her  strange  attire,  and  visage  clear. 
Gazed  each  soldier,  gazed  every  knight : 

As  when  a  comet  doth  in  skies  appear, 
The  people  stand  amazed  at  the  light, 

So  wonder'd  they,  and  each  at  other  sought. 

What  mister  wight  she  was,  and  whence  ybrought. 

XXIX. 

Yet  never  eye  to  Cupid's  service  vowM 

Beheld  a  face  of  such  a  lovely  pride ; 
A  tinsel  veil  her  amber  locks  did  shroud , 

That  strove  to  cover  what  it  could  not  hide ; 
The  golden  sun,  behind  a  silver  cloud, 

So  streameth  out  his  beams  on  every  side  ; 
The  marble  goddess,  set  at  Guido's,  naked. 
She  seem'd,  were  she  unclothed,  or  that  awaked. 

XXX. 

The  gamesome  wind  among  her  tresses  plays, 
And  curleth  up  those  growing  riches  short ; 

Her  spareful  eye  to  spread  his  beams  denays. 
But  keeps  his  shot  where  Cupid  keeps  his  fort ; 

The  rose  and  lily  on  her  cheek  assays 
To  paint  true  fairness  out  in  bravest  sort ; 

Her  lips,  where  blooms  nought  but  the  single  rose, 

SUll  blush,  for  still  they  kiss  while  still  they  close. 
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Her  breasts,  two  hills  overspread  virith  purest  snow, 
Sweet,  smooth  and  supple,  soft  and  gently  swelling, 

Between  them  lies  a  milken  dale  below,  [dwellmg ; 

Where  love,  youth,  gladness,  whiteness  mi^e  Iheir 

Her  breasts  half  hid,  and  half  were  laid  to  show  ; 
Her  envious  vesture  greedy  sight  repelling : 

So  was  the  wanton  clad,  as  if  thus  much 

Should  please  the  eye,  the  rest  unseen  the  touch. 


As  when  the  sunbeams  dive  through  Tagus'  wave, 
To  spy  the  storehouse  of  his  springing  gold. 

Love-piercing  thought  so  through  her  mantle  drave, 
And  in  her  gentle  bosom  wander'd  bold : 

It  viewed  the  wondrous  beauty  villus  have, 
And  all  to  fond  desire  with  vantage  told : 

Alas !  what  hope  is  left  to  quench  the  fire. 

That  kindled  is  by  sight,  blown  by  desire. 

xxxni. 

Thus  past  she,  praised,  wish'd,  and  wondVed  at, 
Among  the  troops  who  there  encamped  lay. 

She  smird  for  joy,  but  well  dissembled  that 
Her  greedy  eye  chose  out  her  wished  prey ; 

On  all  her  gestures  seeming  virtue  sat. 
Towards  th'  imperial  tent  she  ask'd  the  way : 

With  that  she  met  a  bold  and  lovesome  knight. 

Lord  Godfrey's  youngest  brother,  Eustace  hi^t. 

XXXIY. 

This  was  the  fowl  that  first  fell  in  the  snare. 
He  saw  her  fair,  and  hop'd  to  find  h^  kind ; 

The  throne  of  Cupid  hath  an  easy  stair. 
His  bark  is  fit  to  sail  with  every  wind. 

The  breach  he  makes  no  wisdom  can  repair. 
With  rev'renee  meet  the  baron  low  inclin'd. 

And  thus  his  purpose  to  the  virgin  told. 

For  youth,  use,  nature,  all  had  made  hira  bold : 
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Ladj,  if  thee  beseem  a  rtUe  so  low, 

In  whose  sweet  looks  such  sacred  beauties  shine, 
For  neva*  yet  did  heaven  such  grace  bestow 

Ob  any  daughter  bom  of  AcUun's  line, 
Thy  name  let  us,  though  fiir  unworthy,  know. 

Unfold  thy  will,  and  whence  thou  art  in  fine, 
Lest  my  audacious  boldness  learn  too  late. 
What  honours  due  become  thy  high  estate. 

XXXVl. 

Sir  knight,  quoth  she,  your  praises  readi  too  high 
Abqve  her  merit  you  oommenden  so, 

A  hapless  maid  I  am,  both  bom  to  die, 
And  dead  to  joy,  that  live  in  care  and  woe, 

A  virgin  helpless,  fugitive  pardie, 
My  native  soil  and  kingdom  tinis  forego 

To  seek  Duke  Grodfi^y's  aid,  such  store  men  teU 

Of  virtuous  ruth  doth  in  his  bosom  dwell. 

ZXZYII. 

Conduct  me  then  that  mighty  Duke  before. 
If  you  be  courteous,  sir,  as  well  you  seem. — 

Content,  quoth  he ;  since  of  one  womb  ybore, 
.  We  brothers  are,  your  fortune  good  esteem 

T'  encounter  me,  whose  word  prevaiieth  more 
In  Godfrey's  hearing  than  you  haply  deem, 

Mine  aid. I  grant,  and  his  I  prmnise  too. 

All  that  his  sceptre,  or  my  sword,  can  do. 

XULVllI. 

He  led  her  eas'ly  forth  when  this  was  said. 
Where  Godfrey  sat  amon^  his  lords  and  peers ; 

She  rev'rence  did,  then  blush*d  as  one  dismayed 
To  speak,  for  secret  wants  and  inward  fears ; 

It  seem'd  a  badbful  shame  her  speeches  staid. 
At  last  the  courteous  Duke  her  gently  cheers ; 

Silence  was  made,  and  she  began  her  tue. 

They  sit  to  hear,  thus  sung  the  nightingale : 
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XXXIX. 

Yictorious  prince,  whose  honourable  name 

Is  held  so  great  among  om*  pagan  kings, 
That  to  those  lands  thou  dost  by  conquest  tame, 

That  thou  hast  won  them  some  content  it  brings ; 
Well  known  to  all  is  thy  immortal  fame, 

The  earth  thy  worth,  thy  foe  thy  praises  sings, 
And  painims  wronged  come  to  seek  thine  aid, 
So  doth  thy  virtue,  so  thy  power  persuade. 

XI.. 

And  I,  though  bred  in  Macon's  heath'nish  lore, 
Which  thou  oppressest  with  thy  puissant  might. 

Yet  trust  thou  wilt  an  helpless  maid  restore, 
And  repossess  her  in  her  father's  right : 

Others  in  their  distress  do  aid  implore 

Of  kin  and  friends  ;  but  I  in  this  sad  plight 

Invoke  thy  help  my  kingdom  to  invade, 

So  doth  thy  virtue,  so  my  need  persuade. 

xu. 

In  thee  I  hope,  thy  succours  I  invoke, 
To  win  the  crown  whence  I  am  dispossest ; 

For  like  renown  awaiteth  on  the  stroke 

To  cast  the  haughty  down,  or  raise  th'  opprest ; 

Nor  greater  glory  brings  a  sceptre  broke. 
Than  doth  deliv'rance  of  a  maid  distressed  : 

And  since  thou  canst  at  will  perform  the  thing, 

More  is  thy  praise  to  make  than  kill  a  king. 

.  xi.n. 

But  if  thou  wouldst  thy  succours  due  excuse, 
Because  in  Christ  I  have  no  hope  nor  trust, 

Ah  I  yet  for  virtue's  sake  thy  virtue  use  ; 
Who  scometh  gold  because  it  lies  in  dust  ? 

Be  witness,  heav'n,  if  thou  to  grant  refuse, 
Thou  dost  forsake  a  maid  in  cause  most  just. 

And  for  thou  shalt  at  large  my  fortunes  know, 

I  will  my  wrongs,  and  their  great  treasons  show. 
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XLUI. 

Prince  Arbilan,  that  reigned  in  his  life 

On  fair  Damascus,  was  my  noble  sire, 
Bom  of  mean  race  he  was,  yet  got  to  wife 

The  queen  Chariclia,  such  was  the  fire 
Of  her  hot  love  ;  but  soon  the  fatal  knife 

Had  cut  the  thread  that  kept  their  joys  entire, 
For  so  mishap  her  cruel  lot  had  cast, 
My  birth  her  death,  my  first  day  was  her  last. 

XMV. 

And  ere  five  years  had  fully  come  and  gone 
Since  his  dear  spouse  to  hasty  death  did  yield, 

My  father  also  died,  consumed  with  moan. 
And  sought  his  love  amid  the  Elysian  field. 

His  crown  and  me,  poor  orphan,  left  alone. 
Mine  uncle  govem'd  in  my  tender  eild ; 

For  well  he  thought,  if  mortal  men  have  faith. 

In  brother's  breast  true  love  his  mansion  hath. 

.XI.V. 

He  took  the  charge  of  me,  and  of  the  cro\^7i, 
And  with  kind  shows  of  love  so  brought  to  pass. 

That  through  Damascus  great  report  was  blown 
How  go^,  how  just,  how  kind  mine  uncle  was ; 

Whether  he  kept  his  wicked  hate  unknown. 
And  hid  the  serpent  m  the  flowering  grass, 

Or  that  true  faith  did  in  hb  bosom  won. 

Because  he  meant  to  match  me  with  his  son. 

x^vi. 

Which  son,  within  short  while,  did  undertake 
Degree  of  knighthood,  as  beseemed  him  well. 

Yet  never  durst  Be  for  his  lady's  sake 
Break  sword  or  lance,  advanced  in  lofty  cell : 

As  fair  he  was  as  Citherea's  make. 
As  proud  as  he  that  signoriseth  hell. 

In  fasnions  wayward,  and  in  love  unkind. 

For  Cupid  deigns  not  wound  a  currish  mind. 
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XLVH. 

This  paragon  should  queen  Armida  wed, 

A  goodly  swain  to  be  a  princess'  pheer, 
A  lovely  partner  of  a  lady's  bed, 

A  noble  head  a  golden  crown  to  wear  I 
His  glosing  sire  his  errand  daUy  said, 

And  sugar'd  speeches  whisp'red  in  mine  ear, 
To  make  me  take  this  darling  in  mine  arms, 
But  still  the  adder  stopped  her  ears  £rom  charms. 

XJLViU. 

At  last  he  left  me  with  a  troubled  grace, 

Through  which  transparent  was  his  inward  spite ; 

Methou^t  I  read  the  story  in  his  face 

Of  these  mishaps  that  (m  me  since  have  light. 

Since  that,  foul  spirits  haunt  my  resting  place, 
And  ghastly  visions  break  my  sleep  by  night ; 

Grief,  horror,  fear,  mv  fainting  soul  did  kill. 

For  so  my  mind  foi!eshow*d  my  coming  ill. 


Three  times  the  shape  of  my  dear  mother  came, 
Pale,  sad,  dismay'd,  to  wish  me  in  my  dream : 

Alas  1  how  &r  transformed  from  the  same. 

Whose  eyes  shone  erst  like  Titan's  glorious  beam. — 

Daughter,  she  says,  fly,  fly,  behold  thy  dame 
Foreshows  tiie  treasons  of  thy  wretched  eame. 

Who  poison  'gainst  thy  harmless  life  provides. — 

This  said,  to  shapeless  air  unseen  she  glides. 

But  what  avail  high  walls  or  bulwarics  strong. 

Where  fainting  cowards  have  the  peece  to  guard  ? 

My  sex  too  weak,  mine  age  was  all  too  young, 
To  undertfldce  alone  a  work  so  hard  ; 

To  wander  wild  the  desert  woods  among, 
A  banish'd  maid,  of  wonted  ease  debarred, 

So  grievous  seem'd,  that  leifer  were  my  deaih, 

And  there  t'  expire  where  fint  I  drew  my  breath* 
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IJf. 

I  feared  deadly  evil  if  hne  I  staid, 
And  yet  to  fly  had  neither  will  nor  powar ; 

Nor  durst  my  heart  declare  it  waz'd  afraid, 
Lest  so  I  hasten  might  my  dying  hour  i 

Thus  restless  waited  I,  unhappy  maid  1 
What  hand  should  first  pluck  up  my  springing  fiow*r ; 

Even  as  the  wretch,  condemn'd  to  lose  his  life, 

Awaits  the  iailing  of  the  mord'ring  knife. 

In  these  extremes  (for  so  my  fortune  would 
Perchance  preserve  me  to  my  fiirther  ill), 

One  of  my  noble  &ther's  servants  old, 
That  for  his  goodness  bore  his  child  food  will. 

With  store  of  tears  this  treason  'gan  unfold, 
And  said,  my  guardiwi  would  his  pu]nl  kill ; 

And  that  himseli,  if  promise  made  he  kept. 

Should  giv^  me  pdacm  dire  ere  next  I  slept. 

XJH. 

And  further  told  me,  if  I  wished  to  live^ 

I  must  convey  myself  by  secret  flight ; 
And  ofler'd  then  all  succours  he  could  give 

To  aid  his  mistress,  benish'd  from  her  righti 
His  words  of  comfort  fear  to  exile  drive, 

The  dread  of  death  made  lesser  dangers  light : 
So  we  concluded,  when  the  shadows  dim 
Obscured  the  earth,  I  should  depart  with,  him. 

xnr. 

Of  close  escapes  the  aged^  patroness. 
Blacker  iiian  erst,  her  sable  mantle  roread. 

When  with  two  trusty  maids,  in  great  distress. 
Both  from  my  vatcke  and  ray  realm  I  fled. 

Oh  look'4  I  bock,  but  hardly  eould  suppress 
Those  streams  oi  tears  mine  eyes  uncessaat  shed ; 

For  when  I  looked  on  my  kingdom  lost, 

It  was  4  grief,  a  death,  an  hell  almost. 
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My  steeds  drew  on  the  burden  of  my  limbs, 

But  still  my  looks,  my  thoughts,  drew  back  as  fast : 

So  fare  the  men  that,  from  the  haven's  brims, 
Far  out  to  sea  by  sudden  storm  are  cast. 

Swift  o'er  the  grass  the  rolling  chariot  swims, 

Through  ways  unknown,  all  night,  all  day,  we  haste 

At  last,  nigh  tir'd,  a  castle  strong  we  fand, 

The  utmost  border  of  my  native  land ; 

LVI. 

The  fort  Arontes  was,  for  so  the  knight 

Was  caird  that  my  deliv'rance  thus  had  wrought. 

But  when  the  tyrant  saw,  by  mature  flight 
I  had  escap'a  the  treasons  of  his  thought, 

The  rage  increased  in  the  cursed  wight, 

'Gainst  me,  and  him  that  me  to  safety  brought ; 

And  us  accus'd,  we  would  have  poisoned 

Him ;  but  descried,  to  save  our  lives  we  fled : 

LVII. 

And  that,  in  lieu  of  his  approved  truth, 

To  poison  him  I  hired  hiad  my  guide ; 
That  he  dispatched,  mine  unbridled  youth 

Might  range  at  will,  in  no  subjection  tied. 
And  that  each  night  I  slept  (O  foul  untruth !) 

Mine  honour  lost,  by  this  Arontes'  side  : — 
But  heav'n  I  pray  send  down  reven^ng  Are, 
When  so  base  love  shall  change  my  chaste  desire ! 

Lvm. 

Not  that  he  sitteth  on  my  regal  throne, 
Nor  that  he  thirst  to  drink  my  lukewarm  blood, 

So  grieveth  me  as  this  despite  alone, 
That  my  renown,  which  ever  blameless  stood, 

Hath  lost  the  light  wherewith  it  always  shone. 
With  forged  lies  he  makes  his  tale  so  good, 

And  holds  my  subjects'  hearts  in  such  suspense, 

That  none  take  armour  for  their  queen's  defence. 
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.UX. 

And  though  he  doth  my  rega^  throne  possess, 
Clothed  in  purple,  crown  d  with  bumish'd  gold ; 

Yet  is  his  hate,  his  rancour,  ne'er  the  less. 
Since  nought  assuageth  malice  when  'tis  old ; 

He  threats  to  bum  Arontes'  forteress. 
And  murder  him  unless  he  yield  the  hold ; 

And  me,  and  mine,  threats  not  with  war,  but  death  ^ 

Thus  causeless  hatred  endless  is  uneath. 

And  so  he  trusts  to  wash  away  the  stain. 

And  hide  his  shameful  fact  with  mine  offence ; 

And  saith  he  will  restore  the  throne  again, 
To  its  late  honour  and  due  excellence ; 

And  therefore  would  I  should  be  algates  slain , 
For  while  I  live  his  right  is  in  suspense. — 

This  is  the  cause  my  guiltless  life  is  sought^ 

For  oil  my  ruin  is  lus  safety  wrought. 

LXI. 

And  let  the  tyrant  have  his  heart's  desire, 

Let  him  perform  the  cruelty  he  meant. 
My  guiltless  blood  must  quench  the  ceaseless  fire, 

On  which  my  endless  tears  were  bootless  spent,. 
Unless  thou  help.     To  thee,  renowned  sire, 

I  fly,  a  virgin,  orphan,  innocent ; 
And  let  these  tears  that  on  thy  feet  distil, 
Redeem  the  drops  of  blood  he  thirsts  to  spilL 

By  these  thy  glorious  feet  that  tread  secure 
On  necks  of  tyrants,  by  thy  conquests  brave,. 

By  that  right  hand,  and  by  those  temples  pure 
Thou  seek'st  to  free  from  Macon's  lore,  1  crave 

Help  for  this  ackness,  none  but  thou  canst  cure ; 
My  life  and  kingdom  let  thy  mercy  save 

From  death  and  ruin :  but  in  vain  I  prove  thee. 

If  right,  if  truth,  if  justice  cannot  move  thee. 

YOI*  I.  ** 
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Thou,  who.  dost  all  thou  wishest  at  thj  will, 
And  never  wiliest  ought  but  what  is  right, 

Preserve  this  guiltless  blood  they  seek  to  spill ; 
Thine  be  my  kingdom,  save  it  with  thy  might. 

Among  these  captains,  lords,  and  knights  of  skill, 
Appoint  me  ten  approved  most  in  fight. 

Who,  with  assistance  of  my  fiiends  and  kin, 

May  serve  my  kingdom  lost  i^^ain  to  win. 

ULTV. 

For  lo,  a  knight  that  hath  a  gate  to  ward,* 

A  man  of  chiefest  trust  about  his  king, 
Hath  promised  so  to  beguile  the  guard, 

That  me  and  mine  he  undertakes  to  bring 
Safe  where  the  tyrant  haply  sleepeth  hard. 

He  counseird  me  to  undertake  this  thing. 
Of  thee  some  little  succour  to  entreat. 
Whose  name  alone  accomplish  can  the  feat. — 

ixv. 

This  sud,  his  answer  did  the  nymph  attend ; 

Her  looks,  her  siglis,  her  gestures  all  did  pray  him ; 
But  Godfrey  wisely  did  his  grant  sus^nd, 

He  doubts  the  worst,  and  that  awhile  did  stay  him  ; 
He  knows,  who  fears  no  God,  he  loves  no  friend, 

He  fears  the  heathen  false  would  thus  betray  him : 
But  yet  such  ruth  dwelt  in  his  princely  mind, 
That,  'gainst  his  wisdom,  pity  made  him  kind. 

LZTI. 

Besides  the  kindness  of  his  gentle  thought, 

Read^  to  comfort  each  distressed  wight, 
The  maiden's  offer  profit  with  it  brought ; 

For  if  the  Syrian  kingdom  were  her  right, 
That  won,  the  way  were  easy  which  he  sought, 

To  brine  all  Asia  subject  to  his  might ; 
There  mimt  he  raise  munition,  arms,  and  treasure, 
To  work  th'  Egyptian  king  and  his  displeasure. 
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ucm. 

Thus  was  his  noble  heart  long  time  betwixt 
Fear  and  remorse,  not  granting  nor  denaying, 

Upon  his  eyes  the  dune  her  lookings  £x*d, 
As  if  her  life  and  death  lay  on  his  saying ; 

Some  tears  she  shed,  with  sighs  and  sobbines  mix'd, 
As  if  her  hope  were  dead  through  his  d^aying. 

At  last  her  earnest  suit  the  Duke  denay'd, 

But  with  sweet  words  thus  would  content  the  maid : — 

liZym. 

If  not  in  service  of  our  God  we  fought, 
In  meaner  quarrel  if  this  sword  were  shaken, 

Well  might  thou  gather  in  thy  gentle  thought, 
So  &ir  a  Princess  should  not  be  forsaken  ; 

But  since  these  armies,  from  the  world's  end  brought, 
To  free  this  sacred  town  have  undertaken, 

It  were  unfit  we  tuM'd  our  strength  away. 

And  victory,  even  in  her  coming,  stay. 


I  promise  thee,  and  on  my  princely  word 
The  burden  of  thy  wish  and  hope  repose. 

That  when  this  chosen  temple  of  the  Lord 
Her  holy  doors  shall  to  his  saints  unclose 

In  rest  and  peace,  then  this  victorious  sword 
Shall  execute  due  vengeance  on  thy  foes : 

But  if,  for  pity  of  a  worldly  dame, 

I  left  this  work,  such  pity  were  my  shame.— 


At  this  the  Princess  bent  her  eyes  to  ground, 

And  stood  unmoved,  though  not  unmark'd,  a  space  ; 

The  secret  bleeding  of  her  inward  wound 
Shed  heavenly  dew  upon  her  angel's  face. — 

Poor  wretch,  quoth  she,  in  tears  and  sorrows  drown'd, 
Death  be  thy  peace,  the  grave  thy  resting-place. 

Since  such  thy  hiap,  that,  lest  thou  mercy  find. 

The  gentlest  heart  on  earth  is  prov'd  udkind. 

r  2 
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JLXXI. 

Where  none  attends  what  boots  it  to  complain  ? 

Men's  froward  hearts  are  mov'd  with  women's  tears, 
As  marble  stones  are  pierc'd  with  drops  of  rain ; 

No  plaints  find  passage  through  unwilling  ears. 
The  tyrant  haply  would  his  wrath  restrain, 

Heard  he  these  prayers  ruthless  Godfrey  hears  ; 
Yet  not  thy  fault  is  thb ;  my  chance,  I  see, 
Hath  made  ev'n  pity  pitiless  in  thee. 

So  both  thy  goodness  and  good  hap  denay'd  me, 
Grief,  sorrow,  mischief,  care,  hath  overthrown  me ; 

The  star  that  nil'd  my  birth-day  hath  betray'd  me. 
My  genius  sees  his  charge,  but  dares  not  own  me  ; 

Of  uueen-like  state  my  flight  hath  disarray'd  me ; 
My  father  died  ere  he  five  years  had  known  me ; 

My  kingdom  lost,  and  lastly  resteth  ilow ; 

Down  with  the  tree  sith  broke  is  every  bough. 

ULXUI. 

And,  for  the  modest  lore  of  maidenhood 
Bids  me  not  sojourn  with  these  armed  men, 

O !  whither  shall  I  file  ?  What  secret  wood 
Shall  hide  me  from  the  tyrant  ?  Or  what  den. 

What  rock,  what  vault,  wluit  cave  can  do  me  good  ? 
No,  no,  where  death  is  sure,  it  resteth  then 

To  scorn  his  power,  and  be  it  therefore  seen, 

Armida  liv'd,  and  died,  both  like  a  queen* — 

LXXIY. 

With  that  she  look'd  as  if  a  proud  disdain 
Kindled  displeasure  in  her  noble  mind ; 

The  way  she  came  she  tum'd  her  steps  again, 
With  gestures  sad,  but  in  disdainful  kind ; 

A  tempest  railed  down  her  cheeks  amain, 

With  tears  of  woe,  and  sighs  of  anger's  wind  ; 

The  drops  her  footsteps  wash  whereon  she  treads. 

And  seems  to  step  on  pearls  or  crystal  beads. 
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IJtXV. 

Her  cheeks  on  which  this  streaming  nectar  fell, 
'Stiird  through  the  limbeck  of  her  diamond  eyes, 

The  roses  white  and  red  resembled  well, 
Whereon  the  rory  May-dew  sprinkled  lies, 

When  the  fair  morn  first  blusheth  from  her  cell, 
And  breatheth  balm  from  opened  paradise : 

Thus  sigh'd,  thus  moum'd,  thus  wept,  this  lovely  queen, 

And  in  each  drop  bathed  a  grace  unseen. 

IZKXVI. 

Thrice  twenty  Cupids  unperceived  flew 

To  gather  up  this  liquor,  ere  it  fall. 
And  of  each  drop  an  arrow  forged  new ; 

Else,  as  it  came,  snatched  up  the  crystal  ball, 
And  at  rebellious  hearts  for  wild-fire  threw. 

O  wondrous  love !  thou  makest  gain  of  all ; 
For  if  she  weeping  sit,  or  smiling  stand, 
She  bends  thy  bow,  or  kindleth  else  thy  brand. 

LXXVII. 

This  forged  plaint  drew  forth  unfeigned  tears 

From  many  eyes,  and  pierc'd  each  worthy's  heart ; 

Each  one  condoleth  with  her  that  her  hears. 
And  of  her  grief  would  help  her  bear  the  smart : 

If  Godfrey  aid  her  not,  not  one  but  swears 
Some  tygress  gave  him  suck,  on  roughest  part, 

'Midst  the  rude  crags,  on  Alpine  clifi^  aloft : 

Hard  is  that  heart  which  beauty  makes  not  soft. 

Lxxvni. 

But  jolly  Eustace,  in  whose  breast  the  brand 

Of  love  and  pity  kindled  had  the  flame. 
While  others  softly  whisper'd  under  hand, 

Before  the  Duke,  with  comely  boldness,  came : — 
Brother  and  lord,  quoth  he,  too  long  you  stand 

In  your  first  purpose,  yet  vouchsafe  to  frame 
Your  thoughts  to  ours,  and  lend  this  virgin  aid  : 
Thanks  are  half  lost  when  good  turns  are  delay'd. 
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And  think  not  that  Eustace's  talk  assays 

To  turn  these  f(»-ces  from  this  present  war, 
Or  that  I  wish  you  should  your  armies  raise 

From  Sion's  walls ;  my  speech  tends  not  so  iar ; 
But  we  that  venture  all  tor  fame  and  praise, 

That  to  no  charge  nor  service  bounden  are, 
Forth  of'  our  troop  may  ten  well  spared  be 
To  succour  her,  which  nought  can  weaken  thee. . 

And  know  they  shall  in  God's  high  service  fight, 

That  virgins  innocent  save  and  defend ; 
Dear  will  the  spoils  be  in  the  heaven's  sight, 

That  from  a  tyrant's  hateful  head  we  rend : 
Nor  seem  I  forward  in  this  lady's  right, 

With  hope  of  gain  or  profit  in  the  end  ; 
But,  for  I  know  he  arms  unwortliy  bears. 
To  help  a  maiden's  cause  that  shuns  or  fears. 

I4XXX1. 

Ah !  be  it  not  pardie  declar'd  in  France, 

Or  elsewhere  told  where  court'sy  is  in  prize, 
That  we  forsook  so  fair  a  chevisance, 

For  doubt  or  fear  that  might  from  fight  arise : 
Else,  here  surrender  I  both  sword  and  lance. 

And  swear  no  more  to  use  this  martial  guise ; 
For  ill  deserves  he  to  be  term'd  a  knight, 
That  bears  a  blunt  sword  in  a  lady's  n^t. — 


Thus  parled  he,  and  with  confused  sound 
The  rest  approved  what  the  gallant  said. 

Their  general  the  knights  encompass'd  round ; 

With  humble  grace  and  earnest  suit  they  pray'd. — 

I  yield,  ouoth  he,  and  be  it  happy  found 

What  I  hAve  granted ;  let  her  have  your  aid  ; 

Yours  be  the  Uumks,  for  yours  the  danger  is 

If  aught  succeed,  as  much  I  fear,  amiss. 
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TtllXIII. 

But,  if  with  you  my  words  may  credit' find, 
Oh  I  temper  then  this  heat  misguides  you  so. — 

Thus  much  he  said :  but  they  with  fancy  blind, 
Accept  his  grant  and  let  lus  counsel  go. 

What  works  not  beauty  I  man's  relenting  mind 
Is  eath  to  move  with  plaints  and  shows  of  woe : 

Her  lips  cast  forth  a  cham  of  sugar'd  words, 

That  captive  led  most  of  the  Christian  lords, 

ZiZxxrv. 

Eustace  recalFd  her,  and  bespake  her  thus : — 
Beauty's  chief  darling,  let  these  sorrows  be, 

For  such  assistance  shall  you  find  in  us. 
As  with  your  need  or  will  may  best  agree. — 

With  that  she  cheer'd  her  forehead  dolorous, 
And  smil'd  for  joy,  that  Phoebus  blush'd  to  see ; 

And  had  she  deign'd  her  veil  for  to  remove. 

The  god  biuiself  once  more  had  fidlen  in  love. 

JUEZXV. 

With  that  she  htcke  the  silence  once  again. 
And  gave  the  knight  great  thanks  in  litde  speech ; 

She  said  she  would  his  handmaid  poor  remain, 
So  far  as  honour's  laws  reoeiv'd  no  breach. 

Her  humble  gestures  made  the  res'due  plain, 
Dumb  eloquence  persuading  more  than  speech. 

This  ^omen  Know,  and  thus  they  use  the  guise 

T'  enchant  the  valiant,  and  beguile  the  wise. 

LXZXYI. 

And  when  she  saw  her  enterprise  had  got 
Some  wished  mean  of  quicK  and  good  proceeding, 

She  thought  to  strike  the  iron  that  was  hot ; 
For  every  action  hath  its  hour  of  speeding. 

Medea  or  false  Circe  changed  not 
So  far  the  shapes  of  men,  as  her  eyes  spreeding 

Alter'd  their  hearts,  and  with  her  siren's  sound. 

In  lust  their  minds,  their  hearts  in  love,  she  drown'd.    . 
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LXXXYI], 

All  wily  sleights  that  subtle  women  know, 

Hourly  she  us'd  to  catch  some  lover  new. 
None  ken'd  the  bent  of  her  unsteadfast  bow, 

For  with  the  time  her  thoughts  her  looks  renew : 
From  some  she  cast  her  modest  eyes  below,  i 

At  some  her  gazing  glances  roving  flew ;  t 

And  while  she  thus  pursued  her  wanton  sport, 
She  spurr'd  the  slow,  and  rein'd  the  forward  short. 

LXXXYin. 

If  some,  as  hopeless  that  she  would  be  won. 

Forbore  to  love,  because  they  durst  not  move  her, 

On  them  her  gentle  looks  to  smile  begun. 

As  who  say,  she  is  kind,  if  you  dare  prove  her.  i 

On  ev'ry  heart  thus  shone  this  lustful  sun,  | 

All  strove  to  serve,  to  please,  to  woo,  to  love  her  > 

And  in  their  hearts  that  chaste  and  bashful  were, 

Her  eye's  hot  glance  dissolved  the  frost  of  fear. 

LXXXIX. 

On  them,  who  durst  with  iing'ring  bold  assay 

To  touch  the  softness  of  her  tender  skin. 
She  look'd  as  coy  as  if  she  list  not  play, 

And  made  as  things  of  worth  were  hard  to  win ; 
Yet  tempered  so  her  'dainiul  looks  alway. 

That  outward  scorn  shewM  store  of  grace  within : 
Thus  with  false  hope  their  longing  hearts  she  fir'd, 
For  hardest  gotten  things  are  mostdesir'd. 

xc. 

Alone  sometimes  she  walk'd  in  secret,  where 

To  ruminate  upon  her  discontent ; 
Within  her  eyelids  sat  the  swelling  tear. 

Not  poured  forth,  though  sprung  from  sad  lament ; 
And  with  this  crafl  a  tliousand  souls  well  near 

In  snares  of  foolish  ruth  and  love  she  hent, 
And  kept  as  slaves ;  by  which  we  fitly  prove, 
That  witless  pity  breedeth  fruitless  love. 
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XCI. 

Sometimes,  as  if  her  hope  miloosed  had 

The  chains  of  grief  wherem  her  thoughts  lay  fetter'd, 
Upon  her  minions  lodc'd  she  blithe  and  glad ; 

In  that  deceitful  lore  so  was  she  lettered. 
Not  glorious  Titan,  in  his  brightness  dad. 

The  sunshine  of  her  face  in  lustre  better'd ; 
For  when  she  list  to  cheer  her  beauties  so, 
She  smil'd  away  the  clouds  of  grief  and  woe. 

xdi. 

Her  double  charm  of  smiles  and  sugar'd  words 
Lulled  on  sleep  the  virtue  of  their  senses ; 

Beason  small  aid  'gainst  those  assaults  affords. 
Wisdom  no  warrant  from  those  sweet  offences ; 

Cupid's  deep  rivers  have  their  shallow  fords, 
His  griefs  bring  joys,  his  losses  recompences ; 

He  breeds  the  sore,  and  cures  us  of  the  pain ; 

Achilles'  lance,  that  wounds  and  heals  again. 

xcni. 

While  thus  she  them  torments  'twixt  frost  and  fire, 
'Twixt  joy  and  grief,  'twixt  hope  and  restless  fear, 

The  sly  enchantress  felt  her  gain  the  nigher ; 
These  were  her  flocks  that  golden  fleeces  bear : 

But  if  some  one  durst  utter  his  desire, 

And  by  complaining  make  his  griefs  appear ; 

He  laboured  hard  rocks  with  plaints  to  move, 

She  had  not  leam'd  the  gamut  then  of  love. 

xciv. 

For  down  she  bent  her  bashful  eyes  to  ground. 
And  donn'd  the  weed  of  women's  modest  grace ; 

Down  from  her  eyes  welled  the  pearles  round 
Upon  the  bright  enamel  of  her  face : 

Such  honey  drops  on  springing  flow'rs  are  found, 
When  Phoebus  holds  the  crimson  mom  in  chacc : 

_  • 

Full  seem'd  her  looks  of  anger  and  of  shame. 
Yet  pity  shone  transparent  through  the  same. 

p  3 
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XCY. 

If  she  perceived  by  his  outward  cheer. 
That  any  would  his  love  by  talk  bewray, 

Sometimes'she  heanl  him,  s(4etimes  sto/d  her  ear, 
And  played  fast  and  loose  the  live-long  day : 

Thus  all  her  lovers  kind  deluded  were, 
Their  earnest  suit  got  neither  yea  nor  nay ; 

But  like  the  sort  of  weary  huntsmen  fare, 

That  hunt  all  day  and  lose  at  night  the  hare. 

XCVI. 

These  were  the  arts  by  which  she  captived 
A  thousand  souls  of  young  and  lusty  knights ; 

These  were  the  arms  wherewith  love  oonouered 
Their  feeble  hearts  subdued  in  wanton  fights. 

What  wonder  if  Achilles  were  misled, 
Or  great  Alcides,  at  their  ladies'  sights. 

Since  these  true  champions  of  the  Lord  above 

Were  thralls  to  beauty,  yielden  slaves  to  love  ? 
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BOOK  V. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Gemando  scorns  Rinaldo  should  aspire 

To  rule  that  charge  for  -which  he  seeks  and  striyes,  15 

And  slanders  him  so  &.r,  that  in  his  ire  26 

The  wronged  knight  his  foe  of  life  deprives.  31 

Far  from  the  camp  the  slayer  doth  retire,  40 

Nor  lets  himself  be  bound  in  chains  or  gyres.  42 

Armide  departs  content ;  and  fix>m  the  seas  79 

Crodfrey  heais  news  whidi  him  and  his  displease.  86 


I. 

WniiiE  thus  Armida  &lse  the  knights  misled 

In  wand'ring  errors  of  deceitful  love ; 
And  thought,  besides  the  champions  promised. 

The  other  lordings  in  her  aid  to  move ; 
In  Godfrey's  thought  a  strong  contention  bred, 

Who  fittest  were  this  hazard  great  to  prove ; 
For  all  the  worthies  of  th'  advent'rers*  band 
Were  like  in  birth,  in  power,  in  strength  of  hand. 

But  first  the  Prince,  by  grave  advice,  decreed. 
They  should  some  knight  choose  at  their  own  election. 

That  in  his  charge  Lord  Dudon  might  succeed, 
And  of  that  gwrious  troop  should  take  protection ; 

So  none  should  grieve,  displeased  with  the  deed. 
Nor  blame  the  causer  of  their  new  sulijection : 

Besides,  Grodfredo  show*d  by  this  device, 

How  much  he  held  that  regiment  in  price. 
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III. 

He  caird  the  worthies  then,  and  spake  them  so : — 
Lordings,  you  know  I  yielded  to  your  will, 

And  gave  you  licence  with  this  dame  to  go, 
To  win  her  kingdom,  and  that  tyrant  kill : 

But  now  again  I  let  you  fiirther  know, 
In  following  her  it  may  betide  you  ill ; 

Refrain  therefore,  and  change  this  forward  thought. 

For  death  unsent  for,  danger  comes  unsoiHght. 

But  if  to  shun  these  perils,  sought  so  far, 
May  seem  disgraceful  to  the  place  you  hold ; 

If  grave  advice  and  prudent  counsel  are 
Esteem'd  detractors  from  your  courage  bold ; 

Then  know,  I  none  against  his  will  debar. 
Nor  what  I  granted  erst  I  now  withhold ; 

But  be  mine  empire,  as  it  ought  of  right. 

Sweet,  easy,  pleasant,  gentle,  meek,  and  light. 

T. 

Go  then  or  tarry,  each  as  likes  him  best. 
Free  pow'r  I  grant  you  on  this  enterprise ; 

But  first,  in  Dudon*s  place,  now  laid  in  chest. 
Choose  you  some  other  captain  stout  and  wise : 

Then  ten  appoint  among  the  worthiest, 
But  let  no  more  attempt  this  hard  emprise ; 

In  this  my  will  content  you  that  I  have. 

For  pow'r  constrained  is  but  a  glorious  slave. — 

VI. 

Thus  Godfrey  ssdd ;  and  thus  his  brother  spake, 
And  answer'd  for  himself  and  all  his  peers : — 

M.y  Lord,  as  well  it  fitteth  thee  to  make 

These  wise  delays,  and  cast  these  doubts  and  fears ; 

So  'tis  our  part  at  first  to  undertake. 

Courage  and  haste  beseem  our  might  and  years ; 

And  this  proceeding  with  so  grave  advice. 

Wisdom  in  you,  in  us  were  cowardice. 
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vn. 

Since  then  the  feat  is  e&sy,  danger  none, 

All  set  in  battle  and  in  hardy  fight. 
Do  thou  permit  the  chosen  ten  to  gone, 

And  aid  the  damsel.— ^Thus  devis'd  the  knight, 
To  make  men  think  the  sun  of  honour  shone 

There  where  the  lamp  of  Cupid  gave  the  light. 
The  rest  perceive  his  guile,  and  it  approve. 
And  call  that  knighthood  which  was  childish  love. 

vin. 

But  loving  Eustace,  that  with  jealous  eye 
Beheld  the  worth  of  Sophia's  noble  child, 

And  his  fair  shape  did  secretly  envie, 
Besides  the  virtues  in  his  breast  compiled ; 

And,  for  in  love  he  would  no  company. 

He  stor'd  his  mouth  with  speecnes  smoothly  fil'd. 

Drawing  his  rival  to  attend  his  word ; 

Thus  with  fair  sleight  he  laid  the  knight  aboard  : — 

ix. 

Of  great  Bertoldo  thou  far  greater  heir, 
Thou  star  of  knighthood,  flow'r  of  chivalry. 

Tell  me  who  now  shall  lead  this  squadron  fair. 
Since  our  late  guide  in  marble  cold  doth  lie  ? 

I,  that  with  famous  Dudon  might  compare 
In  all  but  years,  hoar  locks,  and  gravity, 

To  whom  should  I,  Duke  Godfrey's  brother,  yield. 

Unless  to  thee,  the  Christian  army's  shield  ?    . 

z. 

Thee,  whom  high  birth  makes  equal  with  the  best, 
Thine  acts  prefer  both  me  and  all  beforne. 

Nor  that  in  fight  thou  both  surpass  the  rest 
And  Godfrey's  worthy  self,  I  hold  in  scorn :  . 

Thee  to  obey  then  am  I  only  press'd ; 

Before  these  w(»lhies  be  thme  eagle  borne. 

This  honour  haply  thou  esteemest  light, 

Whose  day  of  ^ory  never  yet  found  night. 
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XI. 

Yet  may*st  thou  further,  by  this  means,  display 
The  spreading  wings  of  thy  immortal  fiime ; 

I  will  procure  it,  if  thou  say'st  not  nay, 
Ana  all  their  wills  to  thine  election  frame : 

But,  for  I  scantly  am  resolved  which  way 
To  bend  my  force,  or  where  employ  the  same, 

Leave  me,  I  pray,  at  my  discretion  free 

To  help  Armida,  or  serve  here  with  thee. — 

zn. 

This  last  request,  for  love  is  evil  to  hide, 
Impurpled  botli  his  cheeks  with  scarlet  red ; 

Kinaldo  soon  his  passions  had  descried, 

And,  gently  smiling,  tum'd  aside  his  head ; 

And,  for  weak  Cupid  was  too  feeble-^y'd 
To  strike  him  sure,  the  fire  in  him  was  dead ; 

So  that  of  rivals  was  he  nought  afraid, 

Nor  car*d  he  for  the  journey  or  the  maid : 

xni. 

But  in  his  noble  thought  revolv'd  he  oft 
Dudon's  high  prowess,  death  and  burial ; 

And  how  Argantes  bore  his  plumes  aloft, 
Praising  his  fortune  for  that  worthy's  fall : 

Besides,  the  knight's  sweet  words  and  {Mouses  soft 
To  his  due  honour  did  him  fitly  call, 

And  made  his  heart  rejoice ;  for  well  he  knew, 

Though  much  he  prais'd  him,  all  his  words  were  true. — 

XIV. 

Degrees,  quoth  he,  of  honours  high  to  hold, 
I  would  them  first  deserve,  and  then  desire ; 

And  were  my  valour  such  as  you  have  told, 
Would  I  for  that  to  higher  place  aspire ; 

But  if  to  honours  due  raise  me  you  would, 
I  will  not  of  mv  works  refiise  the  hire ; 

And  much  it  glads  me  that  my  jpow'r  and  might 

Ypraised  is  by  such  a  valiant  knight. 
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XV. 

I  neither  seek  it,  nor  refuse  the  place, 

Which  if  I  getf  the  praise  and  thaxiks  be  thine. — 
Eustace,  this  spoken,  hied  thence  apace 

To  know  which  way  his  fellows*  hearts  incline. 
But  Prince  Gemando  coveted  the  place. 

Whom  though  Armida  sought  to  undermine, 
'Gainst  him  yet  vain  did  all  her  engines  prove, 
His  pride  was  such  there  was  no  place  for  love. 

XYT. 

Gemando  was  the  King  of  Norway's  son. 
That  many  a  realm  and  region  had  to  guide, 

And,  for  his  elders  lands  and  crowns  had  won, 
His  heart  was  puffed  up  with  endless  pride  : 

The  other  boasts  more  what  himself  had  done 
Than  all  his  ancestors'  great  acts  beside : 

Yet  his  forefathers  old  before  him  ^ere 

Famous  in  war  and  peace  five  hundred  year. 

xvn. 

This  barb'rous  Prince,  who  only  vainly  thought 
That  bliss  in  wealth  and  kingly  pow'r  doth  lie, 

And  in  respect  esteem'd  all  virtue  nought, 
Unless  it  were  adom'd  with  titles  high, 

Could  not  endure  that  to  the  place  he  sought, 
A  simple  knight  should  dare  to  prease  so  nigh  ; 

And  in  his  breast  so  boiled  fell  despight, 

That  ire  and  wrath  exiled  reason  quite. 

xvm. 

The  hidden  devil  that  lies  in  close  await 

T:o  win  the  fort  of  imbelieving  man. 
Found  entry  there  where  ire  undid  the  gate, 

And  in  his  bosom  unperceived  ran ; 
It  fill'd  his  heart  with  malice,  strife,  and  hate, 

It  made  him  rage,  blaspheme,  swear,  curse,  and  baa, 
Invisible  it  still  attends  him  near, 
And  thus  euA.  minute  whisp'reth  in  his  ear : 
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What,  shall  Rinaldo  match  thee  ?  Dares  he  tcU 
Those  idle  names  of  his  vain  pedigree  ? 

Then  let  him  say,  if  thee  he  would  excel, 
What  lands,  what  realms  his  tributaries  be ; 

If  his  forefathers,  in  the  graves  that  dwell. 
Were  honoured  like  thine  that  live,  let  see : 

Oh  how  dares  one  so  mean  aspire  so  high, 

Bom  in  that  servile  country  Italy  ? 


Now,  if  he  win,  or  if  he  lose  the  day, 
Yet  is  his  pnuse  and  glory  hence  derived, 

For  that  the  world  will  to  his  credit  say, 
Lo,  this  is  he  that  with  Gemando  strived. 

The  charge  some  deal  thee  haply  honour  may, 
That  noble  Dudon  had  while  here  he  lived ; 

But  laid  on  him  he  would  the  office  shame, 

Let  it  suffice  he  durst  desire  the  same. 


If  when  this  breath  from  man's  frail  body  ffies. 
The  soul  take  keep,  or  know  the  things  done  here. 

Oh  1  how  looks  Dudon  from  the  glorious  skies  1 
What  wrath,  what  anger  in  his  face  appear. 

On  this  proud  youngling  while  he  bends  his  eyes, 
Marking  how  high  he  doth  his  feathers  rear. 

Seeing  his  rash  attempt,  how  soon  he  dare. 

Though  but  a  boy,  with  his  great  worth  compare  1 

ZXII. 

He  dares  not  only,  but  he  strives,  and  proves. 
Where  chastisement  were  fit,  there  wins  he  praise : 

One  counsels  him,  his  speech  him  forward  moves ; 
Another  fool  approveth  all  he  says : 

If  Godfrey  favour  nim  more  than  behoves, 

Why  then  he  wrongeth  thee  an  hundred  ways ; 

Nor  let  thy  state  so  far  disgraced  be. 

But  what  thou  art,  and  can'st,  let  Godfirey  see. — 
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zxin. 

With  such  false  words  the  kindled  fire  began 

To  ev'ry  vein  its  poison'd  heat  to  reach, 
It  sweird  his  scornful  heart,  and  forth  it  ran 

At  his  proud  looks,  and  too  audacious  speech : 
All  that  he  thought  blame-worthy  in  the  man 

To  his  disgrace,  that  would  he  each- where  preach  ; 
He  term'd  him  proud  and  vain,  his  worth  in  fight 
He  caird  fool-hardice,  rashness,  madness  right : 

.XXIT. 

All  that  in  him  was  rare  or  excellent, 

All  that  was  good,  all  that  was  princely  found, 

With  such  sharp  words  as  malice  could  invent. 
He  blam'd,  such  power  hath  wicked  tongue  to  wound. 

The  youth  (for  everywhere  those  rumours  went) 
Of  these  reproaches  heard  sometimes  the  sound ; 

Nor  did  for  that  his  tongue  the  fault  amend, 

Until  it  brought  him  to  his  woeful  end. 

XXV. 

The  cursed  fiend  that  set  his  tongue  at  large, 

Still  bred  more  fancies  in  his  idle  brain. 
His  heart  with  slanders  new  did  overcharge. 

And  soothed  him  still  in  his  angry  vein. 
Amid  the  camp  a  place  was  broad  and  large, 

Where  one  fair  regiment  might  eas'ly  train ; 
And  there,  in  tilt  and  harmless  tournament, 

Their  days,  of  rest  the  youths  and  gallants  spent : 

XXVI. 

There,  as  his  fortune  would  it  should  betide, 

Amid  the  prease  Gemando  'gan  retire, 
To  vomit  out  his  venom  unespy*d, 

Wherewith  foul  envy  did  his  heart  inspire.    • 
Rinaldo  heard  him  as  he  stood  beside. 

And,  as  he  could  not  bridle  wrath  and  ire, — 
Thou  liest, — cried  he  loud ;  and,  with  that  word, 
About  his  head  he  tost  his  flaming  sword. 
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xxvn. 

Thunder  his  voice,  and  lightniag  se^a'd  his  brand, 
So  fell  his  look  and  furious  was  his  cheare ; 

Gemando  trembled,  for  he  saw  at  hand 
Pale  death,  and  neith^  help  nor  comfort  near ; 

Yet,  for  the  soldiers  all  to  witness  stand, 
He  made  proud  sign  as  though  he  nought  did  fear, 

But  bravely  drew  his  little*helping  blade. 

And  valiant  show  of  strong  resistance  made. 

xxTin. 

With  that  a  thousand  blades  of  bumish'd  steel 
Glist'red  on  heaps,  like  flames  of  fire  in  sight ; 

Hundreds,  that  knew  not  yet  the  quarrel  weel, 
Ran  thither,  some  to  gaze  and  some  to  fi^t : 

The  empty  air  a  sound  confus'd  did  fed 

Of  murmurs  low  and  oiitcries  loud  on  height, 

Like  rolling  waves  and  Boreas'  angry  blasts. 

When  roaring  sea3  against  the  rocks  he  casts. 


But  not  for  this  the  wronged  warrior  staid 
His  just  displeasure  ana  incensed  ire. 

He  car'd  not  what  the  vulgar  did  or  said,  ^ 
To  vengeance  did  his  courage  fierce  aspire : 

Among  the  thickest  weapons  way  he  maae. 
His  thund'ring  sword  made  all  on  heaps  retire. 

So  that  of  a  near  thousand  stay'd  not  one. 

But  Prince  Gemando  bore  the  brunt  alone. 


His  hand,  too  quick  to  execute  his  wra<ii, 
Performed  all  as  pleas'd  his  eye  and  hetrtj 

At  head  and  breast  oftrtimes  he  strucken  bath, 
Now  at  the  right,  now  at  the  other  part : 

On  ev'ry  side  thus  did  he  harm  and  scath. 
And  oft  beguil'd  his  sight  with  nimble  art ; 

That  no  defence  the  Prince  of  wounds  acquits, 

Where  least  he.  thinks  or  fears,  Hiere  most  he  hits. 
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Nor  ceased  Jie  till  in  Gemando's  breast 

He  sheathed  once  or  twice  his  furious  blade ; 

Down  fell  the  hapless  Prince  with  death  oppress'd, 
A  double  way  to  his  weak  soul  was  made. 

His  bloody  sword  the  victor  wip'd  and  dress'd, 
Nor  longer  by  the  slaugfater'd  body  staid, 

But  sped  him  thence,  and  soon  appeased  hath 

His  luite,  his  ire,  his  rancour,  and  his  wrath. 

xzzn. 

Caird  by  the  tumult  Godfrey  drew  him  near, 
And  there  beheld  a  sad  and  rueful  sight, 

The  signs  of  death  upon  his  face  appear, 

With  dust  and  blood  his  locks  were  loathly  dight : 

Sighs  and  complaints  on  eadi  side  might  he  hear, 
Made  for  the  sudden  death  of  that  great  knight. 

Amaz'd,  he  ask'd  who  durst  and  did  so  much ; 

For  yet  he  knew  not  whom  the  fiudt  would  toudi. 

xxxni. 

Amoldo,  minion  of  the  Prince  thus  slain. 
Augments  the  fault  in  telling  it ;  and  saith — 

This  prince  is  murder'd,  for  a  quarrel  vain, 
By  youn^  Rinaldo  in  his  desp'rate  wrath ; 

And  with  wat  sword,  that  should  Christ's  law  mountain. 
One  of  Christ's  diampions  bold  he  killed  hath ; 

And  this  he  did,  in  such  a  place  and  hour, 

As  if  he  scom'd  your  rule,  despis'd  your  power. — 

XXXIY. 

And  further  adds,  tlfat  he  deserved  death 

By  law,  and  law  should  be  inviolate ; 
That  none  offence  could  ffreat^  be  uneath, 

And  yet  the  dace  the  fault  did  aggravate : 
If  he  escap'd,  that  mischief  would  take  breath. 

And  flourish  bdd  in  SfHte  of  rule  and  state ; 
And  that  Gemando's  friends  would  Venge  the  wrong, 
Although  to  justice  that  should  first  belong. 
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XXXY. 

And  by  that  means  should  discord,  hate,  and^trife, 
Raise  mutinies,  and  what  thereof  ensu'th : 

Lastly,  he  praisM  the  dead,  and  still  had  rife 

All  words  he  thought  could  veng'ance  move  or  ruth. 

Against  him  Tancred  argued  for  life, 
With  honest  reasons  to  excuse  the  youth. 

The  Duke  heard  all,  but  with  such  sober  cheer 

As  banished  hope,  and  still  increased  fear. — 

XXXVI. 

Grave  prince,  quoth  Tancred,  set  before  thine  eyes 

Rinaldo's  worth  and  courage,  what  it  is. 
How  much  our  hope  of  conquest  in  him  lies ; 

Regard  that  princely  house  and  race  of  his : 
He  that  correcteth  every  iault  he  spies. 

And  judgeth  all  alike,  doth  all  amiss ; 
For  faults,  you  know,  are  greater  thought  or  less, 

As  is  the  person's  self  that  doth  transgress. — 

XXXVII. 

Godfredo  answerM  him — If  high  and  low 

Of  sov'reign  power  alike  should  feel  the  stroke, 

Then,  Tancred,  ill  you  counsel  us,  I  trow  ; 
If  lords  should  know  no  law,  as  erst  you  spoke, 

How  vile  and  base  our  empire  were,  you  know ; 
If  none  but  slaves  and  peasants  bear  the  yoke, 

Weak  is  the  sceptre,  and  the  powV  is  small, 

That  such  provisoes  brings  annex'd  withal ; 

xxxvni. 

But  mine  was  freely  given  ere  it  was  sought. 

Nor  that  it  lessen'd  be  I  now  consent ; 
Right  well  know  I  both  when  and  where  I  ought 

To  give  condign  reward  and  punishment : 
Since  you  are  all  in  like  subjection  brought, 

Both  high  and  low,  obey  and  be  content. — 
This  heard,  Tancredie  wisely  staid  his  words ; 
Such  weight  the  sayings  have  of  kings  and  lords. 
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XXXIX. 

Old  Raymond  prais'd  his  speech,  for  old  men  think 
They  ever  wisest  seem  when  most  severe : — 

'Tis  best,  quoth  he,  to  make  these  great  ones  shrink, 
The  people  love  him  whom  the  nobles  fear : 

There  must  the  rule  to  all  disorders  sink, 

Where  pardons,  more  than  punishments,  appear ; 

For  feeble  is  each  kingdom,  fiail  and  weak, 

Unless  its  basis  be  this  fear  I  speak. — 

XX. 

These  words  Tancredie  heard  and  ponder'd  well, 

And  by  them  wist  how  Godirey's  thoughts  were  bent ; 

Nor  list  he  longer  with  these  old  men  dwell. 
But  tum'd  his  horse  and  to  Ilinaldo  went ; 

Who,  when  his  noble  foe  death-wounded  fell. 
Withdrew  him  softlv  to  his  gorgeous  tent ; 

There  Tancred  found  nim,  and  at  large  declared 

The  words  and  speeches  sharp  which  late  he  heard. 

xu. 

And  said, — ^Although  I  wot  the  outward  show 
Is  not  true  witness  of  the  secret  thought, 

For  tliat  some  men  so  subtle  are,  I  trow. 

That  when  they  purpose  most,  appeareth  nought ; 

Yet  dare  I  say  Godfredo  means,  I  imow. 

Such  knowledge  hath  his  looks  and  speeches  wrought, 

You  shall  first  prisoner  be,  and  then  be  tried. 

As  he  shall  deem  it  good,  and  law  provide. — 

XLU. 

With  that  a  bitter  smile  well  mi^ht  you  see 
Ilinaldo  cast,  with  scorn  and  high  disdsdn. — 

Let  them  in  fetters  plead  their  cause,  quoth  he. 
That  are  base  peasants,  bom  of  servile  strain ; 

I  was  free  bom,  X  live  and  will  die  free, 
Before  these  feet  be  fettered  in  a  chsun : 

These  hands  were  made  to  shake  sharp  spears  and  swords, 

Not  to  be  tied 'in  gyves  and  twisted  cords. 
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zun. 

If  my  good  service  reap  thia  recompenoe, 
To  be  clapp*d  up  in  dose  and  secret  mew, 

And  as  a  thief  be  after  dragged  from  thence, 
To  suffer  punishment  as  law  finds  doe ; 

Let  Godfrey  come  or  send,  I  will  not  hence, 
Until  we  know  who  shall  this  bargain  rue ; 

That  of  our  tragedy,  the  late  done  fact 

May  be  the  first,  and  this  the  second  act : 

xuv. 

Give  me  mine  arms,  he  cried : — His  'squire  them  brii^, 
And  clad  his  head  and  breast  in  iron  strong ; 

About  his  neck  his  silver  shield  he  flings, 
Down  by  his  side  a  cutting  sword  there  hung. 

Among  this  earth's  brave  lords,  and  mighty  kings, 
Was  none  so  stout,  so  fierce,  so  fair,  so  young. 

God  Mars  he  seem'd  descending  from  his  sphere, 

Or  one  whose  looks  could  make  great  Mars  to  fear. 

XLV. 

Tancredie  labour'd  with  some  pleasing  speech 
His  spirits  fierce  and  courage  to  appease : — 

Young  prince,  thy  valour  (thus  he  *gm  to  preach) 
Can  chastise  all  that  do  thee  wrong,  at  ease ; 

I  know  your  virtue  can  your  en'mies  teach 
That  you  can  'venge  you  when  and  where  you  please : 

But  God  forbid  this  day  you  lift  your  arm 

To  do  this  camp,  and  us,  your  finends,  such  harm  I 

ZLTX. 

Tell  me,  what  will  yon  do  ?  why  would  you  stain 
Your  noble  hands  in  our  unguilty  blood  ? 

By  wounding  Christians,  will  you  again 
Pierce  Chnst,  whose  parts  they  are  and  members  good  ? 

Will  you  destroy  us  for  your  glory  vain, 
Unstaid  as  rolling  waves  in  ocean  flood  ? 

Far  be  it  from  you  so  to  prove  your  strength^ 

But  let  your  zoii  appease  your  rage  at  lei^^ ; 
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For  God's  love  stay  year  heat  and  just  displeasure, 
Appease  your  wrath,  your  courage  fierce  assuage, 

Patience  a  praise,  forbearance  is  a  treasure ; 
SuiF'rence  an  angel  is,  a  monster  rage : 

At  least  your  actions  by  ensample  measure, 
And  think  how  I,  in  mine  unbridled  age. 

Was  wronged ;  yet  I  nould  revengement  take 

On  all  this  camp,  for  one  offender's  sake. 

XLVni. 

Cilicia  conquer'd  I,  as  all  men  wot, 
And  there  the  glorious  cross  on  high  I  reared ; 

But  Baldwin  came,  and  what  I  noUy  got 
Bereft  me  falsely,  when  I  least  him  fear'd ; 

He  seem'd  my  friend,  and  I  discover'd  not 
His  secret  covetise  which  since  appear'd : 

Yet  strive  I  not  to  get  mine  own  by  fight. 

Or  civil  war,  although  perduuioe  I  might. 

If  then  you  seem  to  be  in  prison  pent ; 

If  bonds,  as  high  disgrace,  your  hands  refiise ; 
Or  if  your  thoughts  stiU  to  maintain  are  bent 

Your  liberty,  as  men  of  honour  use ; 
To  Antioch  what  if  forthwith  you  went  ; 

And  leave  me  here  your  absence  to  excuse ; 
There  with  Prince  Boemond  live  in  ease  and  peace, 
Until  this  storm  of  Godfrey's  anger  cease ; 

Is. 

For  soon,  if  forces  come  from  Egypt  land, 

Or  other  naticHis  that  us  here  confine, 
Godfrey  will  beaten  be  with  his  own  wand. 

And  feel  he  wants  that  valour  great  of  thine ; 
Our  camp  may  seem  an  arm  without  a  hand, 

Amid  our  troops  unless  thy  eagle  shine. — 
With  that  came  Guelpho,  and  these  words  approved, 
And  pray'd  him  go,  ix  him  he  fear'd  or  loved. 
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Their  speeches  soften  much  the  warrior's  heart, 
And  make  his  wilful  tlioughts  at  last  relent. 

So  that  he  yields,  and  saith  he  will  depart, 
And  leave  the  Christian  camp  incontinent. 

His  friends,  whose  love  did  ne^er  shrink  or  start, 
Proffer'd  their  aid,  what  way  soe'er  he  went. 

He  thank'd  them  all,  but  left  them  all,  besides 

Two  bold  and  trusty  'squires,  and  so  he  rides : 

He  rides,  revolving  in  hb  noble  spright 
Such  haughty  thoughts  as  fill  the  glorious  mind ; 

On  hard  adventures  was  his  whole  delight, 
And  now  to  wondrous  acts  his  will  inclin'd  ; 

Alone  against  the  pagans  would  he  fight. 
And  kill  their  kings  from  Egypt  unto  Inde ; 

From  Cinthia's  hills,  and  Nilus  unknown  spring. 

He  would  fetch  praise,  and  glorious  conquest  bring. 

XJII. 

But  Guelpho,  when  the  prince  his  leave  had  take, 
And  now  had  spurr*d  his  courser  on  his  way, 

No  longer  tarriance  with  the  rest  would  make, 
But  hastes  to  find  Godfredo,  if  he  may : 

Who  seeing  him  approaching,  forthwith  spake, — 
Guelpho,  quoth  ne,  for  thee  I  only  stay, 

For  thee  I  sent  my  heralds  all  about. 

In  ev'ry  tent  to  seek  and  find  thee  out— 

MV. 

This  siud,  he  sofUy  drew  the  knight  aside 

Where  none  might  hear,  and  then  bespake  him  thus : 
How  chanceth  it  wy  nephew's  rage  and  pride 

Makes  him  so  far  forget  himself  and  us? 
Hardly  could  I  believe  what  is  betide, 

A  murder  done  for  cause  so  friv<dous ! 
How  I  have  lov'd  him  thou  and  all  can  tell : 
But  Godfrey  lov*d  hun  but  whilst  he  did  well. 
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I  must  provide  that  ev'ry  one  have  right. 
That  all  be  heard,  each  cause  be  well  discuss'd ; 

As  far  from  partial  love,  as  free  from  spight, 
I  hear  complaints,  yet  nought  but  proofs  I  trust : 

Now,  if  Rinaldo  weigh  our  rule  so  light, 
And  have  the  sacred  lore  of  war  so  brust, 

Take  you  the  charge  that  he  before  us  come, 

To  clear  himself  and  hear  our  upright  doom : 

rvr. 

But  let  him  come  withouten  bond  or  chain, 
For  still  my  thoughts  to  do  him  grace  are  framed : 

But  if  our  power  he  haply  shall  disdain, 
As  well  I  know  his  courage  yet  untamed, 

To  bring  him  by  persuasion  take  some  pain ; 
Else,  if  I  prove  severe,  both  you  be  blamed, 

That  force  my  gentle  nature  ('gainst  my  thought) 

To  rigour,  lest  our  laws  return  to  nought. — 

JLVII. 

Lord  Guelpho  answered  thus : — What  heart  can  bear 
Such  slanders  false,  devis'd  by  hate  and  spight ; 

Or  with  staid  patience  reproaches  hear. 
And  not  revenge  by  battle  and  by  fight  ? 

The  Norway  prince  hath  bought  his  folly  dear, 
But  who  with  words  could  stay  the  angry  knight  ? 

A  fool  is  he  that  comes  to  preach  or  prate. 

When  men  with  swords  their  right  and  wrong  debate. 

And  where  you  wish  he  should  himself  submit 
To  hear  the  censure  of  your  upright  laws, 

Alas  I  that  cannot  be,  for  he  is  flit 
'  Out  of  this  camp,  withouten  stay  or  pause. 

There  take  my  gage,  behold  I  oifer  it 
To  him  that  first  accus'd  him  in  this  cause, 

Or  any  else  that  dare,  and  will  maintain 

That  lor  his  pride  the  prince  was  justly  shun : 
vol..  I.  o 
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I  say  with  reason  Lord  Creraando's  pride 

He  hath  abated :  if  he  have  offended 
'Gainst  your  cominands,  who  ore  his  lord  and  guide, 

Oh,  pardon  faim,  that  &iilt  shall  be  amended. — 
If  he  be  gone,  quoth  Godfrey,  let  Imn  ride 

And  brawl  elsei/Hiere,  here  let  all  strife  be  ended : 
And  you.  Lord  Goelpho,  for  your  nephew's  sake, 
Breed  us  no  new,  nor  quarreLs  dd  awake. — 

This  while,  the  fair  and  iidse  Armida  striy'd 

To  get  her  prorais'd  aid  in  sare  possessicn, 
The  day  to  end  with  endless  j^aint  she  driy'd ; 

Wit,  beauty,  craft,  for  her  made  intereession : 
But  when  the  earth  was  once  of  light  depriy'd. 

And  western  seas  felt  Titan's  hot  m^pression, 
'Twixt  two  old  knights  and  matrons  twain  she  wait. 

Where  pitched  was  her  &ir  and  curious  tent. 


But  this  false  queen  of  craft  and  i^y  inyentian,  [quiyers ; 

(Whose  looks  Love's  arrows  were.;    whose  eyes  his 
Whose  beauty  matdJess,  free  from  Teprehension, 

A  wonder  left  by  heay'n  to  aft»r-liyers,) 
Among  the  Christian  lords  had  bred  contendon, 

Who  first  should  quench  his  dSames  in  Cupid's  riyers ; 
With  all  her  wefuxms  and  her  darts  rdbears'd. 
Had  not  Godfiwdo's  oeostant  bosom  ptere'd. 


To  change  has  modest  thougitt  the  dame  procuretii, 
And  proff'Tctii  heaps  of  £>ye's  ^enticing  treasure-: 

But  as  tne  falcon,  newly  gorg'd,  enduv^ 
Her  keeper  lure  her  oft,  but  comes  at  leisure ; 

So  he,  whom  fulness  of  delig^  assuredi 

What  long  repentanee  comes  of  loye's  diort  fdeesure. 

Her  crafts,  her  arts,  hefself  and  all  deqnaelh  ] 

So  base  affectiODS  -fidl  when  yirtiie  riseth ; 
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And  not  one  foot  his  sted&st  foot  was  moved 
Out  of  that  heav  .nly  paik  wherein  he-  paced, 

Yet  thousand  wiles  and  thousand  ways  she  proyed, 
To  have  that  castle  fair  of  g^oodness  raaed : 

She  used  those  looks  and  smiles  that  most  behoved 
To  melt  the  frost  which  his  hard  heart  embraced, 

And  'gainst  his  breast  a  thousand  shot  she  yentor'd, 

Yet  was  the  fort  so  strong  it  was  not  ^iter'd. 

The  dame,  who  thought  that  one  blink  of  her  eye 

Could  make  the  chastest  heart  feel  love's  sweet  pain, 
Oh,  how  her  pride  abated  was  hereby, 

When  all  her  heights  were  Toid,  her  crafts  were  Viun  I 
Some  other  where  she  would  her  forces  try, 

Where  at  more  ease  she  might  more  vantage  gam ; 
As  tired  soldiers,  whom  some  fort  keeps  out, 

Thence  raise  Uieir  siege,  and  spoil  toe  towns  about. 

lacv. 

But  yet  all  w^s  the  wily  witeh  could  find 

Could  not  Tancredie's  heart  to  loveward  move ; 

His  sails  were  fiUed  with  another  wind, 
He  list  no  blast  of  new  affection  prove ; 

For,  as  one  poison  doth  exclude  by  kind 
Another's  force,  so  love  exdudeth  love. 

These  two  alone  nor  more  nor  less  the  dame 

Could  win,  the  rest  ati  Itmmt  in  her  sweet  fiame. 

The  princess,  lliough  her  purpose  would  not  frame 
As  late  she  hoped  and  as  still  she  would, 

Yet,  for  the  lords  and  knights  of  greatest  name 
Became  her  pv^,  as  erst  you  heard  it  toM ; 

She  thought,  ere  truth-^^veaJing  time  or  fiiae 
Bewray'd  her  act,  to  lead  them  to  some  hold. 

Where  chains  and  bands  she  meant  to  make  "^em  prove, 

Composed  by  Vulcan,  not  by  gentle  Xjovc. 

o  2 
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IZKYII. 

« 

The  time  prefixed  at  length  was  come  and  past, 
Which  Godfrey  had  set  down,  to  lend  her  aid. 

When  at  his  feet  herself  to  earth  she  cast, — 
The  hour  is  come,  my  lord,  she  humbly  said ; 

And  if  the  tyrant  haply  hear  at  last 
His  banish'd  niece  hath  your  assistance  pray'd, 

He  will  in  arms  to  save  his  kingdom  rise, 

So  shall  we  harder  make  this  enterprise. 

Lxvni. 

Before  report  can  bring  the  tyrant  news, 

Or  his  espials  certify  their  king. 
Oh  let  thy  goodness  these  few  champions  chuse, 

That  to  her  kingdom  should  thy  handmaid  bring  ; 
Who,  except  heaven  to  aid  the  right  refuse, 

Recover  shall  her  crown,  from  whence  shall  spring 
Thy  profit ;  for  betide  thee  peace  or  war, 
Thine  all  her  cities,  all  her  subjects  are. — 

I<XIZ. 

The  captun  sage  the  damsel  fair  assured 

His  word  was  past,  and  should  not  be  recanted ; 

And  she  with  sweet  and  humble  grace  endured 
To  let  him  point  those  ten,  which  late  he  granted. 

But  to  be  one  each  one  sought  and  procured, 
No  suit,  entreaty,  intercession  wanted : 

Their  envy  each  at  other's  love  exceeded, 

And  all  importunate  made  more  than  needed. 

She,  that  well  saw  the  secret  of  their  hearts. 

And  knew  how  best  to  warm  them  in  their  blood, 

Against  them  threw  the  cursed  poison'd  darts 
Of  jealousy,  and  grief  at  other's  good ; 

For  love  she  wist  was  weak  without  those  arts. 
And  slow ;  for  jealousy  is  Cupid's  food ; 

For  the  swift  steed  runs  not  so  last  alone. 

As  when  some  strain,  some  strive  him  to  outgone. 
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uai, 

Iler  words  in  such  alloring  sort  she  framed, 
Her  looks  enticing,  and  her  wooing  smiles, 

That  every  one  his  fellow's  favours  blamed, 
That  of  their  mistress  he  receiv'd  erewhiles : 

This  foolish  crew  of  lovers,  unashamed, 
Mad  with  the  poison  of  her  secret  wiles, 

Ran  forward  still  in  this  disordered  sort, 

Nor  could  Godfredo's  bridle  rein  them  short. 

He,  that  would  satisfy  each  good  desire, 

Withouten  partial  love,  of  ev'ry  knight. 
Although  he  swelled  with  shame,  with  grief,  and  ire, 

To  see  these  follies  and  these  fashions  light ; 
Yet  since  by  no  advice  they  would  retire. 

Another  way  he  sought  to  set  them  right : — 
Write  all  your  names,  quoth  he,  and  see  whom  chance 
Of  lot  to  this  exploit  will  first  advance. — 

ixsni. 

Their  names  were  writ,  and  in  a  helmet  shaken, 
While  each  did  Fortune's  grace  and  aid  implore ; 

At  last  they  drew  them,  and  the  foremost  taken 
The  Earl  of  Pembroke  was,  Artemidore ; 

Doubtless  the  County  thought  his  bread  well  baken. 
Next  Gerrard  follow'd ;  then,  with  tresses  hoar, 

Old  Wenceslaus,  that  felt  Cupid's  rage 

Now  in  his  doting  and  his  dying  age. 

Oh  how  contentment  in  their  foreheads  shined, 

Their  looks  with  joy,  thoughts  swell'd  with   secret 

These  three  it  seemed  good  success  designed      [pleasure  t 
To  make  the  lords  of  love  and  beauty's  treasure. 

Their  doubtful  fellows  at  their  hap  repined, 
And  with  small  patience  wait  fortune's  leisure, 

Upon  his  lips  that  read  the  scrolls  attending, 

As  if  their  lives  were  on  his  words  depending. 
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UEZY. 

Guascar  the  fourth,  Ridolpho  him  sicceeds^ 
Then  Uldericke  whom  love  list  so  advaaee^ 

Lord  William  of  Ronciglion  next  he  reads,. 
Then  Eberard^  and  Henry  bom  in  France  ; 

Rambaldo  last,  whom  widced  lust  so  leads^ 
That  he  forsook  his  Sayiour  with  miachanee ; 

This  wretch  the  tenth  was,,  who  was  thus  deluded, 

The  rest  to  their  huge  grief  were  all  excluded. 

LXZYI..  * 

O'ercome  with  envy,  wrath,  and  jealousy, 
The  rest  blind  fortune  curse,  and  aU  her  laws^ 

And  mad  with  love,  yet  (»it  on  love  they  cry, 
That  in  his  kingdom  let  her  judge  their  cause : 

And,  for  man's  mind  is  such,  t£at  oft  we  try 
Things  most  forbidden,,  without  stay  or  pause. 

In  ^te  of  fortune,  purposed  many  a  knight 

To  fbllow  fair  Armida  when  't  was  night  f 

To  follow  her,  by  night  or  else  by  day, 
And  in  her  quarrel  venture  life  and  limb. 

With  sighs  and  tears  she  'gan  them  sofUy  play 
To  keep  that  promise  when  the  skies  were  dim  ; 

To  this  and  that  knight  did  she  plain,,  and  say 
What  erief  she  felt  to  part  withouten  him. 

Meanwhile  the  ten  had  don'd  their  armour  best, 

And  taken  leave  of  Godfrey  and  the  rest. 

ixrvxo. 

The  Duke  advis'd  them  every  one  apart, 

How  li^,  how  trustless  was  the  pagan»'  fiuth ; 
And  told  what  poliey,  what  wit,  wlut  art, 

Avoids  deeeity  wmch  heedless  men  betray'th. 
His  speeches  pierce  their  ear,  but  not  their  heart ; 

Love  call»  it  folly,  what  s&  wisdom  saitb. 
Thus  wam*d  he  leaves  them  to  their  wanton  guide. 

Who  parts  that  night ;  such  haste  had  she  to  ride. 
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£XXIX. 

The  conqueresa  departs,  and  witii  her  led 

These  prisoners  whom  lore  would  captiye  keep ; 

The  hearts  of  those  she  left  behind  her  bled, 
With  point  of  sorrow's  arrow  pierced  deep. 

But  when  the  night  her  drowsy  mantle  sprc^, 
And  fiird  the  earth  with  silence,  shade,  and  sleep, 

In  secret  sort  then  each  forsook  his  tent, 

And  as  blind  Cupid  led  them,  blind  tbey  went. 

Eustatio  first,  who  scantly  could  fesfoear 
Till  friendly  night  might  hide  his  haste  and  afaame, 

He  rode  in  post,,  and  let  his  beast  him  bear 
As  his  blind  fimcy  would  his  jonmey  frame : 

All  night  he  wand'red  and  he  wist  not  where. 
But  with  the  morning  he  espied  the  dame, 

That  with  her  guard  up  from  a  village  rode, 

Where  she  and  they  that  night  had  made  abode. 


Thither  he  galloped  fast,  and  dnmdn^  near, 
Rambaldo  knew  the  knight,  and  loudly  ened^ — 

Whence  comes  young  Eustace,  and  what  seeks  he  here  ? 
I  come  (quoth  he)  to  serve  the  queen  Armide,. 

If  she  accept  me;  would  we  all  were  there 

Where  my  goodwill  and  faith  might  best  be  tried. 

Who  (quoth  t£e  other)  chooseth  thee  ta  prove 

This  high  exploit  of  hers  ? — He  smswer'a,.  Love : 


Love  hath  Eustatio  chosen,  fortune  thee ; 

In  thy  conceit  which  is  the  best  dection  ? — 
N^  then  these  ^ii£ls  are  vain,  replied  he. 

These  titles  Mse  serve  thee  for  no  protection, 
Thou  canst  not  here  for  this  admitted  be. 

Our  fellow  servant,,  in  this  sweet  subjection. — 
And  who  (quoth  Eustace  angry)  dares  draiy 
My  fellowship  ? — Rambaldo  answered,  I. — 
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LXZXIII. 

And  with  that  word  his  cutting  sword  he  drew, 
That  glist'red  bright  and  sparkled  flaming  fire  : 

Upon  his  foe  the  other  champion  flew, 
With  equal  courage  and  with  equal  ire. 

The  gentle  Princess  (who  the  danger  knew) 

Between  them  stept  and  pray'd  them  both  retire. — 

Rambald  (quoth  she)  why  should  you  grudge  or  plain, 

If  I  a  champion,  you  an  helper  gam  ? 

LXXXIV. 

If  me  you  love,  why  wish  you  me  deprived 
(In  so  great  need)  of  such  a  puissant  knight  ? 

But  welcome,  Eustace,  in  good  time  arrived, 
Defender  of  my  state,  my  life,  my  right ; 

I  wish  my  hapless  self  no  IcHiger  lived. 

When  I  esteem  such  good  assistance  light. — 

Thus  talk'd  they  on  and  travell'd  on  their  way. 

Their  fellowship  increasing  every  day. 

From  every  side  they  come,  yet  wist  there  none 

Of  others'  coming  or  of  others'  mind ; 
She  welcomes  all,  and  telleth  every  one 

What  joy  her  thoughts  in  his  arrival  find. 
But  when  Duke  Godfrey  wist  his  knights  were  gone. 

Within  his  breast  his  wiser  soul  divin'd 
Some  hard  mishap  upon  his  friends  should  light. 
For  which  he  sigh'd  all  day,  and  wept  all  night. 

T.TXXYI. 

A  messenger  (while  thus  he  mus'd)  drew  near, 
All  soil'd  with  dust  and  sweat,  quite  out  of  breath ; 

It  seem'd  the  man  did  heavy  tidings  bear, 
Upon  his  looks  sat  news  of  loss  and  death. — 

My  lord,  quoth  he,  so  many  ships  appear 
At  sea,  that  Neptune  bears  the  load  uneath ; 

From  Egypt  come  they  all,  this  lets  thee  weet, 

William,  Lord  Amiral  of  the  Genoa  fleet. 
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liXXXVII. 

Besides,  a  convoy  coming  from  the  shore, 
With  vittaile  for  this  noble  camp  of  thine, 

Surprised  was,  and  lost  is  all  that  store. 

Mules,  horses,  camels  laden,  com  and  wine. 

Thy  servants  fought  till  they  could  fight  no  more, 
For  all  were  sldn  or  captives  made  in  fine : 

Th'  Arabian  outlaws  them  assail'd  by  night, 

When  least  they  fear'd,  and  least  they  look'd  for  fight. 

LXXXVIIT. 

Their  frantic  boldness  doth  presume  so  far, 
That  many  Christians  have  they  falsely  slain  ,* 

And  like  a  raging  flood  tliey  'spersed  are. 
And  overflow  each  country,  field  and  plain ; 

Send  therefore  some  strong  troops  of  men  of  war, 
To  force  them  hence,  and  drive  them  home  again ; 

And  keep  the  ways  between  these  tents  of  thine 

And  those  broad  seas,  the  seas  of  Palestine. — 

UCXXIX. 

From  mouth  to  mouth  the  heavy  rumour  spread 
Of  these  misfortunes,  which  dispersed  wide 

Among  the  soldiers,  great  amazement  bred  ; 
Famine  they  doubt,  and  new-come  foes  beside. 

The  Duke  (that  saw  their  wonted  courage  fled, 
And  in  the  place  thereof  weak  fear  espied). 

With  merry  looks  these  cheerful  words  he  spake^ 

To  make  them  heart  again  and  courage  take. — 

xc. 

You  champions  bold,  with  me  that  'scaped  have 

So  many  dangers,  and  such  hard  assays. 
Whom  still  your  God  did  keep,  defend,  and  save. 

In  all  your  battailes,  combats,  fights,  and  frays ; 
You  that  subdued  the  Turks  and  Persians  brave, 

That  thirst  and  hunger  held  in  scorn  always. 
And  vanquished  hills  and  seas,  with  heat  and  cold, 
Shall  vain  reports  appal  your  courage  bold  ? 

g3 
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That  Lord,  who  help'd  you  out  at  every  need, 
When  aught  foefel  this  glorious  camp  amisB, 

Shall  fortune  all  your  actions  well  to  speed, 
On  whom  his  mercy  large  extended  is ; 

Tofore  his  tomb  when  conquering  hands  you  i^reed, 
With  what  delight  will  you  remember  this ! 

Be  strong  therefore,  and  keep  your  yalonrs  high, 

To  honour,  conquest,  fane,  and  victory. — 

.    xcxr. 

Their  hopes  half  dead,  and  courage  well-nigh  lost, 
Reviv'd,  with  these  brave  speeches  of  their  guide ; 

But  in  his  breast  a  thousand  cares  he  toss'd, 
Although  his  sorrows  he  could  wisely  hide ; 

He  studied  how  to  feed  that  mighty  host, 
In  so  great  scarceness ;  and  what  force  provide 

He  should  against  th*  Egyptian  warriors  siy, 

And  how  subdue  those  &ieves  of  Arabia. 
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BOOK  VI. 


IBE  ABeUMISNT. 

Argantes  calls  the  Christians  out  to  just.  14 

Otho,  not  chosen,  doth  his  strength  assay,  28 

But  from  his  saddle  tumbleth  in  the  dust,  32 
And  captive  to  the  town  is  sent  away. 

Tancred  be^is  new  fight,  and  when  both  trust  36 
To  win  the  praise  and  palm,  night  ends  the  fray.       50 

Erminia  hopes  to  cure  her  wounded  knight,.  5^ 

And  from  the  city  armed  ridea  by  sight  89 


But  better  hopes  had  thraa  reeora&rted 

That  lay  besieged  m  the  sacred  town ; 
With  new  supply  late  were  they  vittailed^ 

When  night  obseur'd  the  earth  with  shadows  brown ; 
Their  arms  and  engines  on  the  walls  they  spread, 

Their  slings  to  cast,,  aad  staaes^  to  tumble  down ; 
And  all  that  side  which  to  the  northward  lies^ 
High  rampires  and  strong  bulwarks  fiortifies. 

Their  wary  king  commands,  now  here,  now  there, 
To  build  this^  tower,  to  make  thai  bulwark  strongi  ^ 

Whether  the  sun,  the  moon,  or  stars  appear. 
To  give  them  light,  to  work  no  time  coweft  wnxig : 

In  every  street  new  weapons  forged  were 
B^  cunning  smiths,  sweatbg  with  labour  long. 

While  thus  the  care^  Priaee  provision  made. 

To  him  Argantes  came,  and  boastkig  a»id — 
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in. 

How  l<mg  shfill  we,  like  prisoners  in  chains, 

Captived  lie  inclosM  within  this  wall  ? 
I  see  your  workmen  taking  endless  pains 

To  make  new  weapons,  for  no  use  at  all ; 
Meanwhile  these  western  thieves  destroy  the  plains^ 

Your  towns  are  burnt,  your  forts  and  castles  fall, 
Yet  none  of  us  dares  at  these  gates  out-peep, 
Or  sound  one  trumpet  shrill  to  break  their  sleep. 

IV. 

Their  time  in  feasting  and  good  cheer  they  spend. 
Nor  dare  we  once  their  banquets  sweet  molest ; 

The  days  and  nights  they  bring  likewise  to  end, 
In  peace,  assurance,  quiet,  ease,  and  rest : 

But  we  must  yield,  whom  hunger  soon  will  shend,' 
And  make  for  peace,  to  save  our  lives,  request ; 

Else,  if  th'  Egyptian  army  stay  too  long, 

Like  cowards  die  within  diis  fortress  strong. 

V. 

Yet  never  shall  my  courage  great  consent 
So  vile  a  death  should  end  my  noble  days ; 

Nor  on  mine  arms,  within  these  walls  ypent, 
To-morrow's  sun  shall  spread  his  timely  rays : 

Let  sacred  heavens  dispose  as  they  are  bent 
Of  this  frail  life,  yet  not  withouten  praise 

Of  valour,  prowess,  might,  Areantes  snail 

Inglorious  die,  or  unrevenged  tail. 

VI. 

But  if  the  roots  of  wonted  chivalry 

Be  not  quite  dead  your  princely  breast  within, 

Devise  not  how  with  fame  and  praise  to  die. 
But  how  to  live,  to  conquer,  and  to  win ; 

Let  us  together  at  these  gates  out-fly. 

And  dcirmish  bold,  and  bloody  fight  begin ; 

For  when  last  need  lo  desperation  driveth, 

Who  dareth  most  he  wisest  counsel  giveth. 
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vn. 

But  if  in  field  your  wifidom  dare  not  venture 
To  hazard  all  your  troops  to  doubtful  fight, 

Then  bind  yourself  to  Goafi*ey  b^  indenture, 
.  To  end  vour  quarrels  by  one  single  knight : 

*         And,  for  the  Christian  this  accord  shall  enter 
.  With  better  will,  say  such  you  know  your  right, 

'  That  he  the  weapons,  place,  and  time,  shall  chuse. 

And  let  him  for  his  best  that  'vantage  use. 

vin. 

For  though  your  foe  had  hands  like  Hector  strong. 
With  heart  unfear'd  and  courage  stem  and  stout, 
I  Yet  no  misfortune  can  your  justice  wrone, 

I  And  what  that  wanteth  shall  this  arm  help  out ; 

In  spite  of  fate  shall  this  right  hand  ere  long 

Return  victorious :  if  hereof  you  doubt, 
Take  it  for  pledge,  wherein  if  trust  you  have, 
It  shall  yourself  defend  and  kingdom  save. — 


Bold  youth  (the  tyrant  thus  began  to  speak). 
Although  I  witii'red  seem  with  age  and  years. 

Yet  are  not  these  old  arms  so  faint  and  weslc, 
Nor  this  hoar  head  so  full  of  doubts  and  fears ; 

But  when  as  deatli  this  vital  thread  shall  break. 
He  shall  my  courage  hear,  my  death  who  hears ; 

And  Aladine,  that  liv'd  a  king  and  knight, 

To  his  fiur  mom  will  have  an  evening  bright. 

z. 

But  that  (which  yet  I  nould  have  farther  blaised) 
To  thee  in  secret  shall  be  told  and  spoken ; 

Great  Soliman  of  Nice,  so  far  ypraised. 
To  be  revenged  for  his  sceptre  broken. 

The  men  of  arms  of  Arabic  hath  raised. 

From  Inde  to  Afnc ;  and,  when  we  give  token, 

Attends  the  favour  of  the  friendly  nieht. 

To  yittaile  us  and  with  our  foes  to  fight. 
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Now,  though  GiodfTvdo  hold  by  wadike  feat 
Some  castles  pocnr  and  forts  kit  vile  oppressunt, 

Cafe  not  for  that ;  for  still  our  princely  seat, 
Thb  stately  town,  we  keep  in  o«r  p««eaH6a; 

But  thou  appeaae  and  calm  tnat  courage  great 
Which  in  thy  bosom  makes  So  hot  impvesskm, 

And  stay  fit  time,  which  will  betide  ere  long 

T'  increa^  thy  ^ory,  and  reT^ige  our  wrong. — 

The  Sanbcane  at  this  was  inly  n>ited, 

Who  Soliman's^  great  worth  had  long  envied ; 

To  hear  him  praised  thus  he  nought  dc%h;ted, 
Nor  that;  the  king  upon  his  aid  relied. — 

Within  your  power,  Snr  King  (he  says),  imited 
Are  peace  and  war,  nor  i^tll  that  be  denied  ; 

But  for  the  Turk  and  his  Ardtuan  band, 

He  lost  his  own ;  shall  he  defend  your  land  ? 


Perchance  he  comes  some  heavenly  messenger, 
Sent  down  to  set  the  Pagan  people  free; 

Then  let  Ar^antes  for  himself  take  care, 

This  swoMLy  I  trust,  shall  well  safeconduct  me ; 

But  while  you  rest  and  all  your  ^ces  spare, 
That  I  go  forth  to  war  at  least  agfee. 

Though  not  your  champion,  yet  a  private  knig&t, 

I  will  some  Christian  prove  in  single  fight. — 

XIY. 

The  kinff  repfied — Though  thy  force  and  mi^t 
Should  be  reserved  to  better  tkne  and  use. 

Yet  that  thou  challenge  some  renowned  knigkt 
Among  the  Christians  bold,  I  not  refuse. 

The  warrior,  breathing  out  deiatre  of  fight^ 
An  herald  calPd,  and  said — Go  tdl  liieae  news. 

To  Godfrey's  self,  and  to  the  Western  Lords^ 

And  in  their  hearings  boldly  say  these  worda^ 
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XV. 

Say  that  a  knt^i  who  holds  in  great  disdain 

To  be  iiitts  closed  up  in  secret  mew, 
Will  with  his  sword  in  open  field  maintain, 

If  any  ^dare  deny  his  words  for  true ; 
That  no  devotion,  as  they.  &lsely  feign, 

Hath  mov'd  the  French  these  countries  to  subdue ; 
But  vile  ambition,  and  pride's  hateful  vice, 
Desire  of  rule  and  ispcHi,  and  covetice  ^ 

XVI. 

And  that  to  fight  I  am  not  only  presl 

'With  one  or  two  that  dare  defend  the  cause. 
But  come  the  fourth  or  fifth,  come  all  the  rest, 

Come  all  that  will,  and  all  that  weapons  draws. 
Let  him  that  yields  obey  the  victor's  nest. 

As  wills  the  lore  of  mighty  Mars  his  laws. — 
This  was  the  challenge  that  fierce  Pagan  sent ; 
The  herald  don'd  his  coat  of  arms,  and  went 

XVH. 

And  when  the  man  before  the  presence  came 
Of  princely  Godfrey  and  his  captains  bold ; — 

My  Lord,  quoth  he,  mv^  I  withouten  blame 
Before  your  grace  my  message  brave  unfold  ? — 

Thou  may'st,  he  answer'd,  we  approve  the  same, 
Withouten  fear  be  thine  ambassage  told.— 

Then,  quoth  the  herald,  shall  your  Highness  see 

If  this  ambaeeage  sharp  or  pleasing  be. — 

XVIH. 

The  challenge  *gan  he  then  at  large  expose, 

With  mighty  threats,  high  terms,  and  glorious  words ; 

On  every  side  an  angry  murmur  rose. 

To  wrath  so  moved  were  the  kmghts  and  lords. 

Then  Godfrey  ufske  and  sedd — The  man  hafth  <^i08e 
An  hard  exploit,  Imt  when  he  feels  our  swords, 

I  trust  we  sfaaU  so  fidr  e&treat  the  knight 

As  to  excuse  the  feurth  -or  fifth  of  fight. 
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XIX. 

But  let  him  come  and  prove,  the  field  I  grant, 
Nor  wrong  nor  treason  let  him  doubt  or  fear ; 

Some  here  shall  pay  him  for  his  glorious  vaunt, 
Without  or  guile  or  Vantage,  that  I  swear. — 

The  herald  tum'd  when  he  had  ended  scant, 
And  hasted  back  the  way  he  came  whilere ; 

Nor  staid  he  aught,  nor  once  foreslow'd  his  pace, 

Till  he  bespake  Argantes  face  to  face. — 

.XX. 

Arm  you,  my  Lord,  he  said,  your  bold  defies 
By  your  brave  foes  accepted  boldly  been ; 

This  combat  neither  high  nor  low  denies. 

Ten  thousand  wish  to  meet  you  on  the  green  ; 

A  thousand  frown'd  with  angry  flaming  eyes, 

And  shak'd  for  rage  their  swords  and  weapons  keen  ; 

The  field  is  safely  granted  by  their  guide. — 

This  said,  the  champion  for  his  armour  cried. 

XXI.' 

While  he  was  ami'd,  his  heart  for  ire  nigh  brake, 
So  yeam'd  his  courage  hot  his  foe  to  find. 

The  King,  to  fair  Clorinda  present,  spake : — 
If  he  go  forth,  remain  not  you  behind. 

But  of  our  soldiers  best  a  thousand  take. 
To  guard  his  person  and  your  own  assign*d  ; 

Yet  let  him  meet  alone  the  Christian  knight. 

And  stand  yourself  aloof,  while  they  two  fight. — 

XXII. 

Thus  spake  the  king,  and  soon  without  abode 
The  troop  went  forth  in  shining  armour  clad : 

Before  the  rest  the  Pagan  champion  rode. 
His  wonted  arms  and  ensigns  all  he  had. 

A  goodly  plain  displayed  wide  and  broad 
Between  the  city  and  the  camp  was  sprad ; 

A  place  like  that  wherein  proud  Rome  oeheld 

Her  forward  young  men  manage  spear  and  shield. 
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xxni. 

There  all  alone  Argantes  took  his  stand, 
Defying  Christ  and  all  his  servants  true, 

In  stature,  stomach,  and  in  strength  of  hand, 
In  pride,  presumption,  and  in  dreadful  shew, 

Encelade  like,  on  the  Phlegrean  strand. 
Or  that  huge  giant  Jesse's  infant. slew: 

But  his  fierce  semblance  they  esteemed  light, 

For  most  not  knew,  or  else  not  fear*d  his  might. 

XXIY. 

As  yet  not  one  had  Godfrey  singled  out 

To  undertake  this  hardy  enterprise, 
Bat  on  Prince  Tancred  saw  he  all  the  rout 

Had  fix*d  their  wishes  and  had  cast  their  eyes ; 
On  him  he  spied  them  gazing  round  about, 

As  though  their  honour  on  his  prowess  lies  ; 
And  now  tiiey  whispered  louder  what  they  meant, 
Which  Godfi^y  heard  and  saw,  and  was  content. 

XXY. 

The  rest  gave  place,  for  every  one  descried 

To  whom  their  chieftain's  will  did  most  incline. — 

Tancred  (quoth  he),  I  pray  thee  calm' the  pride, 
Abate  the  rage  of  yonder  Saracine. — 

No  longer  would  the  chosen  champion  bide, 
His  &ce  with  joy,  his  eyes  with  gladness  shine  ; 

His  helm  he  took,  and  ready  steed  bestrode, 

And,  guarded  with  his  trusty  friends,  forth  rode. 

XXVI. 

But  scantly  bad  he  spurr'd  his  courser  swift 
Near  to  that  plain  where  proud  Argantes  staid, 

When  unawares  his  eyes  he  chanc'd  to  lift. 
And  on  the  hill  beheld  the  warlike  maid ; 

As  white  as  snow  upon  the  Alpine  clift 
The  virgin  shone,  in  silver  arms  array 'd, 

Her  ventail  up  so  high  that  he  descried 

Her  goodly  visage  and  her  beauty's  pride. 


198  THE  BECOYERT  [BOOK  TI. 

xxvn.. 

He  saw  not  where  the  Pagan  stood,  and  stared, 
As  if  with  looks  he  would  his  foeman  kill ; 

But  full  of  other  thoughts  he  forward  fiired. 
And  sent  his  looks  before  him  up  the  hill ; 

His  gesture  such  his  troubled  soul  declared ; 
At  last  as  marble  rock  he  staadeth  still ; 

Stone-cold  without,  within  burnt  with  love'»  flame ; 

And  quite  forget  himself  and  why  he  came. 


The  challenger,  that  yet  saw  none  appear 
That  made  or  sign  or  show  he  came  to  just — 

How  long,  cried  he,  shall  I  attend  yon  here  ? 
Dares  none  come  forth  ?    Dares  none  his  fortune  trust  ? 

The  other  stood  amaz*d,  loye  stopp'd  his  ear ; 
He  thinks  on  Cupid,  Ihink  of  mars  who  lust ; 

But  forth  starts  Otho  bold,  and  took  the  field, 

A  gentle  knight,  whom  God  from  danger  shield ! 

This  youth  was  one  of  those  who  late  desired 
With  that  yain-glorious  boaster  to  have  fought ; 

But  Tancred  chosen,  he  and  all  retired ; 
Yet  to  the  field  the  valiant  prinee  they  brought : 

Now,  when  his  Hlafiknmit  he  awhile  admired. 
And  saw  elsewhere  employed  was  his  thought. 

Nor  that  to  just  (though  chosen)  once  he  prc^r'd, 

He  boldly  took  that  fit  occasion  offer'd. 


No  tyger,  panther,  spotted  leopard, 

Runs  half  so  swift  the  forests  wild  among, 

As  this  young  champion  hasted  thitherward, 
Where  he  attending  saw  the  Pagan  strong. 

Tancredie  started  wim  the  noise  he  heard. 
As  wak'd  from  sleep  where  he  had  dreamed  long: — 

Oh  stay,  he  cried,  to  me  b^nga  thb  war : — 

But  cried  too  kte,  Otho  was  gone  too  fiu*. 
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Then  full  of  fiiry,  anger,  and  despite. 

He  staid  his  horse,  and  waxed  red  for  shame ; 

The  fight  was  hisy  but  now  disgraced  quite 
Himself  he  thimght,  another  pl'ay'd  his  game. 

Meanwhile  the  Saradne  did  hugely  smite 
On  Otho's  helm ;  who,^  to  requite  the  same, 

His  foe  quite  throu^  his  sev'n-rold  targe  did  bear, 

And  in  his  hreast-jJate  rtuek  and  broke  his  spear. 


Th'  encounter  sodi,  upon  the  tender  grass 

Down  from  his  steed  the  Cfaoristian  backward'  fell ; 

Yet  his  proud  foe  so  strong  and  sturdy  was, 
That  he  nor  ^ook  nor  sti^gec'd  in  his  seil, 

But  to  the  knight,,  that  lay  &1I  low,,  aks  1 
In  high  dis&in  his  will  thus  'gan  he  tell : — 

Yield  thee  my  slave,  and  thia  dune  honour  be, 

Thou  may'st  leport/diou  hast  eneooater'd  me.^ — 


Not  so,  quoth  he,.pardie  it's  net  the  guise 

Of  Christian  knights,  tha'  fallen,,  so  soon  to  yield  ; 

I  can  my  fall  excuse  in  better  wise. 

And  will  revenge  this  shame,  or  die  in  field. — 

The  great  Circassian  bettt  his  frowning  eyes, 
Like  that  grim  visage  in  Minerva's  shield : — 

Then  learn,  quoth  he^  what  force  Argantes  useth 

Against  that  fool  that  prd&r'd  grace  rdiiseth* — 


With  that  he  spurred  ^s  hmne  with  speed,  and  haste 
(Forgetting  what  good  knighis  to  virtue  owe) : 

Otho  his  fury  shana'd,  imd,  as  ho  pass'd. 
At  his  right  side  he  reaeh'd  a  noble  blow : 

Wide  was  &e  wound^  the  Uood  ontstreamed  &st, 
And  from  his  side  fell  ta  his  sidrrup  low. 

But  what  avails  to  hurt,  i£  wounds  augment 

Our  foe's  fierce  oourage,  atr^igthy^  and  hardiaient  ? 
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Argantes  nimbly  tum'd  his  ready  steed^ 
And,  ere  his  foe  was  wist  or  well  aware, 

Against  his  side  he  drove  his  courser's  head ; 

What  force  could  he  'gainst  so  great  might  prepare  ? 

Weak  were  his  feeble  joints,  his  courage  dead, 
His  heart  amaz'd,  his  paleness  shew'd  his  care  ; 

His  tender  side  'gainst  the  hard  earth  he  cast, 

Sham'd  with  the  first  fall ;  bruised  with  the  last. 

XXXYI. 

The  victor  spurr'd  again  his  light-foot  steed, 
And  made  hb  passage  over  Otho's  heart ; 

And  cried — These  fools  thus  under  foot  I  tread, 
That  dare  contend  with  me  in  equal  mart. — 

Tancred  for  anger  shook  hb  noble  nead, ' 
So  was  he  griev'd  with  that  unknightly  part : 

The  fault  was  his,  he  was  so  slow  before. 

With  double  valour  would  he  salve  that  sore. 


Forward  he  gallop'd  fast,  and  loudly  cried — 
Villain  1  (quoth  he)  thy  conquest  is  thy  shame  ; 

What  praise,  what  honour  shall  this  fact  betide  ? 
What  gain,  what  guerdon  shall  befal  the  same  ? 

Among  th'  Arabian  thieves  thy  face  go  hide, 
Far  from  resort  of  men  of  worth  and  fame ; 

Or  else  in  woods  and  mountains  wild,  by  night, 

On  savage  beasts  employ  thy  savage  might. — 


The  Pagan  patience  never  knew,  nor  used ; 

Trembling  for  ire  hb  sandy  locks  he  tore. 
Out  from  hb  lips  flew  such  a  sound  confused 

As  lions  make  in  deserts  thick  which  roar ; 
Or  as  when  clouds,  together  crush'd  and  bruised. 

Pour  down  a  tempest  by  the  Caspian  shore : 
So  was  hb  speech  imperfect,  stop'd,  and  broken. 
He  roar'd  and  thund'red  when  he  should  have  spoken. 
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But  when  with  threats  they  both  had  whetted  keen 
Their  eager  rage,  their  fury,  spite,  and  ire, 

They  tum'd  their  steeds  and  left  large  space  between, 
To  make  their  forces  greater  'proaching  nigher. 

With  terms  that  warlike  and  that  worthy  been, 
O  sacred  muse !  my  haughty  thoughts  inspire, 

And  make  a  trumpet  of  my  slender  ouill, 

To  thunder  out  this  furious  combat  Enrill. 

These  sons  of  Mavors  bore,  instead  of  spears, ' 

Two  knotty  masts,  which  none  but  they  could  lift ; 

Each  foaming  steed  so  fast  his  master  bears. 
That  never  beast,  bird,  shaft,  flew  half  so  swift : 

Such  was  their  fury,  as  when  Boreas  tears 

The  shattered  crags  from  Taurus'  northern  clift : 

Upon  their  helms  their  lances  long  they  broke, 

And  up  to  heav'n  flew  splinters,  sparks,  and  smoke. 

zu. 

The  shock  made  all  the  towers  and  turrets  quake, 
And  woods  and  mountains  all  nigh-hand  resound ; ' 

Yet  could  not  all  that  force  and  fury  shake 

The  valiant  champions,  nor  their  persons  wound : 

Together  hurtled  both  their  steeds,  and  brake 
Each  other's  neck ;  the  riders  lay  on  ground* : 

But  they  (great  masters  of  war's  dreadful  art) 

Pluck'd  forth  their  swords,  and  soon  from  earth  upstart. 

XIJI. 

Close  at  his  surest  ward  each  warrior  lieth  ; 

He  wisely  guides  his  hand,  his  foot,  his  eye ; 
This  blow  he  proveth,  that  defence  he  trieth  ; 

He  traverseth,  retireth,  preaseth  nigli ; 
Now  strikes  he  out,  and  now  he  falsifieth  ; 

This  blow  he  wu^eth,  that  he  lets  slip  by  ; 
And  for  advantage  oft  he  lets  some  part 
Discovered  seem ;  thus  art  deludeth  art. 


202  THE  KECOVERY  [BOOK  Xl. 


The  Pagan,  ill  defenc'd  -with  Bword  or  targe 
Tancredie*s  thigh,  as  he  Buppos'd,  espied, 

And  reaching  fortii  'gainst  it  his  weapon  large, 
Quite  naked  to  his  foe  leanres  his  left  side  : 

Tancred  avoideth  quick  his  Ikrious  charge, 

And  gave  him  eke  a  wound  deep,  sore,  and  wide ; 

That  done,  himself  safe  to  his  ward  retired. 

His  courage  prais'd  by  all,  his  skill  admired. 

xijy. 

The  proud  Circassian  saw  his  streaming  blood 

Down  from  his  wound,  as  from  a  fountain,  running; 

He  sigh'd  for  rage,  and  trembled  as  he  stood, 
He  blam'd  his  fortune,  folly,  want  of  cunning ; 

He  lift  his  sword  aloft,  for  ire  nigh  wood. 

And  forward  rush'd ; — ^T^ncred,  his  fury  shunning. 

With  a  sharp  thrust  once  more  the  Pagan  hit, 

To  his  broaa  shoulder  where  bis  arm  is  knit.      .^ 

XZ.T. 

Like  as  a  bear  through-pierced  with  a  dart, 
Within  the  secret  w^ods  no  further  flielil, 

But  bites  the  senseless  weapon,  mad  with  smart. 
Seeking  revenge  till  unreveng'd  she  diefh  ; 

So  mad  Argantes  &r'd,  when  his  proud  heart 

Wound  upon  wound  mid  shame  on  shame  «8pieth  ; 

Desire  of  yengeanee  so  overcame  his  senses, 

That  he  forgot  all  dangers,  all  defences. 

Uniting  force  extreme  with  endless  wrath. 
Supporting  both  with  youth  and  strength  untired  ; 

His  tnund'ring  blows  so  &st  about  he  la'th. 
That  skies  and  earth  the  flying  fiparicles  &^ : 

His  foe  to  str&e  one  \Aow  no  leism^  hath, 
Scantly  ;he  breathed,  though  he  oft  desired ; 

His  warlike  skill  and  cunning  all  was  waste, 

Such  was  Argantes'  foroe,  and  such  his  haste. 
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XZ.YII. 

Long  time  Tancredie  had  in  Ywn  attended 
When  this  huge  storm  sfaeald  overblow  and  pass ; 

Some  blows  his  migfatj  target  well  defended, 
Some  fell  beside  and  woomded  deep  the  grass ; 

But  when  he  saw  the  tempest  neyer  ended, 
Nor  that  the  Paanim's  force  aught  weaker  was, 

He  high  adyanc'd  his  cutting  sword  at  lengdi. 

And  rage  to  rage  oppos'd,  and  strength  to  strength. 

xipnai. 

Wrath  bore  the  sway,  bo£h  art  and  reason  fail. 
Fury  new  force  and  courage  new  supplies ; 

Their  armours  forged  were  &(  metal  innl ; 
On  every  side  l^bereof  huge  cantles  flies  ; 

The  land  was  strewed  all  with  plate  and  mail, 
That  on  the  earth,  on  that  their  warm  blood  lies. 

And  at  each  rudi  and  every  Uow  they  smote, 

Thundei;  the  noise,  the  sparks  seem'd  ii^itning  bote. 


The  Christian  people  and  l^e  Pagans  gazed, 
On  this  fierce  combat,  wishittg  oft  the  end ; 

'Twixt  hope  and  fear  they  stood  long  time  amazed, 
To  see  the  knights  assail  and  eke  defend : 

Yet  neither  sign  they  made  nor  noise  they  xaised, 
But  for  the  issue  of  the  fight  attend. 

And  stood  as  still  as  life  and  sense  they  wanted. 

Save  that  their  hearts  within  their  bosoms  panted. 


Now  were  they  tired  l)otii,  and  weH  -m^  spent, 

Their  Idows  shew'd  grei^  will  tiian  power  to  wound ; 

But  night  her  gentle  dau^ter,  darkness,  sent 
With  friendly  shade  to  overspread  the  ground. 

Two  heralds  to  the  fighting  champions  went. 
To  part  the  fray,  as  law  of  arms  tiiem  boimd ; 

Aridens  bora  in  France,  and  wise  Pindore, 

The  man  that  broi^t  tiie  chtdlenge  proud  be&re. 
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At  Sion  was  this  princess  emertaioed 
By  that  old  tyrant^  and  her  mother  dear, 

Whose  loss  too  soon  the  woeful  damsel  plained ; 
Her  grief  was  such  she  liv'd  not  half  the  year ; 

Yet  banishment  nor  loss  of  friends  constrained 
The  hapless  maid  her  passions  to  forbeio*  ,* 

For  thougn  exceeding  were  her  woe  and  grief. 

Of  all  her  sorrows  yet  her  love  was  ohiei 

JJL, 

The  seely  maid  in  secret  long^i^  pined, 

.    Her  hope  a  mote  drawn  np  by  Phcebns'  rays ; 

Her  love  a  moimtun  seera'd,  whereon  bright  i^ined 

Fresh  memory  of  Tancred's  worth  and  praise: 
Within  her  closet  if  herself  she  shrined, 

A  hotter  fire  her  tender  heart  assays : 
Tancred  at' last,  to  raise  her  hope  nigh  dead, 
Before  those  walls  did  his  broad  ensign  spread. 

The  rest  to  view  the  Christian  anny  feared^ 
Such  sem'd  their  number,  such  their  power  and  might ; 

But  she  alone  her  trouUed  forehead  ckMured, 
And  on  them  spread  her  beauty  shining  Inright ; 

In  every  squadron  when  it  first  appeared, 
Her  carious  eye  sought  out  her  chosen  knight ; 

And  every  gallant  that  the  rest  excels, 

The  same  seems  him ;  so  love  and  fimqy  teHs. 

Withm  the  kingly  palace,  builded  high, 

A  turr^  standeth  near  the  city's  wall, 
From  which  Erminia  might  at  ease  descry 

The  western  host,  the  plains  and  mountains  all ; 
And  there  she  stood  all  the  long  day  to  soy, 

From  Phoebus'  rising  to  his  evening  fall ; 
And  with  her  thoughts  disputed  of  his  praise, 
And  every  thought  a  scaJdmg  sigh  did  raise. 
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XXHZ. 

From  hence  the  fmims  combat  she  Bnrvey'd, 
And  felt  her  heart  tremble  with  fear  and  pam ; 

Her  secret  thought  thus  to  her  fancj  said. 
Behold  thy  dear  in  danger  to  be  slain ; 

So  with  suspect,  with  fear,  and  grief  dumay'd, 
Attended  she  her  darling's  loss  or  gain ; 

And  ever  when  the  Pagan  lift  his  blade. 

The  stroke  a  wound  in  her  weak  bosom  made. 

But  when  she  saw  liie  end,  and  wist  withal 
Their  strong  contention  should  e^ksoons  begin ; 

Amazement  strange  her  courage  did  appal, 
Her  Titd  blood  was  ic^r  cold  within ; 

Sometimes  she  sighed,  sometimes  tears  kt  &11, 
To  witness  wlwt  distress  her  heart  was  in ; 

Hopeless,  dismay'd,  pale,  sad,  astomshed. 

Her  loT«  her  &sur,  her  fear  her  torment  bred. 


Her  idle  brain  uoto  ho*  soul  presented 

Death,  in  an  hvmdred  neiy  fitshions  painted ; 

And  if  she  slept,  then  was  her  gri^  augmented,  , 

With  sudi  sad  viaens  were  her  thoughts  acquainted ;  j 

She  saw  her  lord  with  wounds  and  hurts  tcnrmenited,        \ 
How  he  oomplain'd,  caH'd  for  her  help^  and  fiunted  ;  \ 

And  found,  awakM  from  that  unquiet  sleeping,  / 

Her  heart  wi^  panting  sore,  eyes  red  witn  weeping. 

XZ,YI. 

Yet  these  presages  of  his  coming  ill 
Not  greatest  <»use  of  her  discomfort  wer^ ; 

She  saw  his  blood  from  his  deep  wounds  distil, 
Nor  what  he  soffer'd  could  she  bide  or  bear : 

Besides,  report  her  longing  ear  did  &iLf 
Doubling  his  danger,  douUing  so  her  fenr. 

That  she  concludes,  so  was  her  courage  lost. 

Her  wounded  lord  was  weak,  frunt,  dead  almost. 

ii2 
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Lxvn. 

And,  for  her  mother  had  her  taught  before 
The  secret  virtue  of  each  herb  that  springs. 

Besides  fit  charms  for  every  wound  or  sore 
Corruption  breedeth,  or  mbfortune  brings, 

(An  art  esteemed  in  those  times  of  yore 
Beseeming  daughters  of  great  lords  and  kings,) 

She  would  herself  be  sur^on  to  her  knight, 

And  heal  him  with  her  skill,  or  with  her  sight. 

Lxvni. 

Thus  would  she  cure  her  love,  and  cure  her  foe 
She  must,  that  had  her  friends  and  kinsfolk  slain : 

Some  cursed  weeds  her  cunning  hand  did  know. 
That  could  augment  his  harm,  increase  his  pain  ; 

But  she  abhorr'd  to  be  reveneed  so. 
No  treason  should  her  spoUess  person  stain, 

And  virtueless  she  wish'd  all  herbs  and  charms 

Wherewith  false  men  increase  their  patients'  harms : 

uax. 

Nor  feared  she  among  the  bands  to  stray 

Of  armed  men,  for  often  had  she  seen 
The  tragic  end  of  many  a  bloody  fray  ; 

Her  life  had  full  of  naps  and  hazards  been ; 
This  made  her  bold  in  every  hard  assay. 

More  than  her  feeble  sex  became,  1  ween ; 
She  feared  not  the  shake  of  every  reed, 
So  cowards  are  courageous  made  through  need. 


Love, — fearless,  hard^,  and  audacious  love, — 
Emboldened  had  this  tender  damsel  so. 

That  where  wild  beasts  and  serpents  glide  and  move. 
Through  Afric's  deserts  durst  she  ride  or  go, 

Save  that  her  honour  (she  esteem'd  above 
Her  life  and  body's  safety)  told  her  no ; 

For  in  the  secret  of  her  troubled  thought 

A  doubtful  combat  love  and  honour  fought. — 
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LXXI. 

O  spotless  virgin  (Honour  thus  begon), 

That  my  true  lore  observed  firmly  hast, 
When  with  thy  foes  thou  didst  in  bondage  won, 

Remember  tiien  I  kept  thee  pure  and  chaste  ; 
At  liberty,  now  whither  wouldst  thou  ron. 

To  lay  that  field  of  princely  virtue  waste, 
Or  lose  that  jewel  ladies  hold  so  dear  ? 
Is  mudenhood  so  great  a  load  to  bear  ? 

Lxxn. 

Or  deem'st  thou  it  a  praise  of  little  price 

The  glorious  title  of  a  virgin's  name  ? 
That  thou  wilt  gad  by  night  in  giglet-wise 

Amid  thine  armed  foes  to  seek  thy  shame  ? 
O  fool !  a  woman  conquers  when  she  flies. 

Refusal  kindleth,  proflers  quench  the  flame : 
Thy  lord  will  judge  thou  sinnest  beyond  measure, 
If  vainly  thus  thou  waste  so  rich  a  treasure. — 

Lxxm. 

The  sly  deceiver,  Cupid,  thus  beguil'd 

The  simple  damsel  with  his  filed  tongue : — 

Thou  wert  not  bom  (quoth  he)  in  deserts  wild, 
The  cruel  bears  and  savage  beasts  among. 

That  thou  shouldst  scorn  fair  Citherea's  child, 
Or  hate  those  pleasures  that  to  youth  belong, 

Nor  did  the  gods  thy  heart  of  iron  frame ; 

To  be  in  love  is  neither  sin  nor  shame : 

MCXIV. 

Cro  then,  go,  whither  sweet  desire  inviteth ; 

How  can  thy  gentle  knight  so  cruel  be  ? 
Love  in  his  heart  thy  grief  and  sorrows  writeth, 

For  thy  laments  how  he  complaineth  see. 
Oh  cruel  woman,  whom  no  care  exciteth 

To  save  his  life  that  sav'd  and  honoured  thee  I 
He  languisheth,  one  foot  thou  wilt  not  move 
To  succour  him,  yet  say'st  thou  art  in  love. 
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No,  no,  stay  here  Argaates'  wounds  to  core, 

And  make  him  strong^  to  i^ed  thy  darling's  blood  ; 

Of  such  reward  he  may  himself  assure, 
That  doth  a  thankless  woman  so  much  good : — 

Ah,  may  it  be  thy  patience  can  endure 
To  see  the  strength  of  ihm  Circassian  wood, 

And  not  with  horror  and  amazement  shnnk. 

When  on  their  future  fight  thou  hap'st  to  think  ? 

LXXYI. 

Besides  the  thanks  and  praises  for  the  deed, 
Suppose  what  joy,  what  comfort  shalt  them  win, 

When  thy  soft  hand  doth  wholesome  plasters  spread 
Upon  the  breaches  in  his  ivory  sdun ; 

Thence  to  thy  dearest  lord  may  health  succeed. 
Strength  to  his  Umbs,  blood  to  his  cheeks  so  thin  ; 

And  his  rare  beauties,  now  half  dead  and  more, 

Thou  may 'st  to  him,  him  to  thyself  restore : 

xjcxYH. 

So  shall  some  part  of  his  adventures  bold 
And  valiant  acts  henceforth  be  held  as  thine ; 

His  dear  embracements  shall  thee  strait  enfold. 
Together  joined  in  marriage  rites  divine  ; 

Lastly,  high  place  of  honour  shalt  thou  hold 
Among  the  matrons  sage  and  dames  Latine, 

In  Italy,  a  land  (as  each  one  tells) 

Where  valour  true  and  true  religion  dwells. — 

LZXYin. 

W^ith  such  vain  hopes  the  seely  maid  abused, 
Promised  herself  mountains  and  hills  of  gold ; 

Yet  were  her  thou^ts  with  doubts  and  fears  confused, 
How  to  escape  miseen  out  of  that  hold ; 

Because  the  watc^jnen  every  minute  used 
To  guard  the  walls  against  the  Christians  bold ; 

And  in  such  fury  and  such  heat  of  war. 

The  gates  or  seld  or  never  open'd  are. 
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X9DEIZ* 

With  strong  Clormda  was  Erminia  sweet 
In  surest  links  of  dearest  friendship  bound ; 

With  her  she  us*d  the  riidng  sun  to  greet, 
And  her  (when  Phoebus  glided  under  ground) 

She  made  the  lovely  partner  of  her  sheet ; 

In  both  their  hearts  one  will,  one  tliought  was  found ; 

Nor  aught  she  hid  from  that  virago  bold, 

Except  her  love  ;  that  tale  to  none  she  told ; 

xxxx. 

That  kept  she  secret ;  if  Clorinda  heard 
Her  make  compltdnts,  or  secretly  lament. 

To  other  cause  her  sorrow  she  referred ; 
Matter  enough  she  had  of  discontent : 

Like  as  the  bird,  that  having  close  imbarr'd 
Her  tender  young  ones  in  the  springing  bent, 

To  draw  the  searcher  farther  from  her  nest. 

Cries  and  complains  most,  where  she  needeth  least. 

xjixsi. 

Alone,  within  her  chamber's  secret  part, 
Sitting  one  day  upon  her  heavy  thought. 

Devising  by  what  means,  what  sleight,  what  art, 
Her  dose  departure  should  be  safest  wrought ; 

Assembled  in  her  unresolved  heart, 

A  hundred  passions  strove  and  ceaseless  fought ; 

At  last  she  saw  high  hanging  on  the  wall 

Clorinda's  silver  arms ;  and  sigh'd  withal : — 


And  sighing,  softly  to  herself  she  said. 
How  blessed  is  this  virgin  in  her  might ! 

How  envy  I  the  glory  of  the  maid. 

Yet  envy  not  her  shape  or  beauty's  light ; 

Her  steps  are  not  with  trailing  garments  staid. 
Nor  chambers  hide  her  valour's  shining  bright ; 

But  arm'd  she  rides,  and  breaketh  sword  and  spear. 

Nor  is  her  strength  restrain'd  by  shame  or  fear. 
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L3CXXIII. 

Alas !  why  did  not  heav'n  these  members  frail 
With  lively  force  and  vigour  strengthen  so, 

That  I  this  silken  gown  and  slender  veil 
Might  for  a  breastplate  and  an  helm  forego  ? 

Then  should  not  heat,  nor  cold,  nor  rain,  nor  hail, 
Nor  storms  that  fall,  nor  blust'ring  winds  that  blow, 

Withhold  me,  but  I  would  both  day  and  night 

In  pitched  field  or  private  combat  fight. 

Nor  haddest  thou,  Argantes,  first  begun 

With  my  dear  lord  that  fierce  and  cruel  fight. 

But  I  to  that  encounter  would  have  run, 
And  haplv  ta*en  him  captive  by  my  might ; 

Yet  should  he  find  (our  furious  combat  done) 
His  thraldom  easy,  and  his  bondage  light ; 

For  fetters  mine  embracements  should  he  prove ; 

For  diet,  kisses  sweet ;  for  keeper,  love  : 

LXXXV. 

Or  else  my  tender  bosom  opened  wide. 

And  heart  through-pierced  with  his  cruel  blade. 

The  bloody  weapon  in  my  wounded  side 

Might  cure  the  wound,  which  lovie  before  had  made; 

Then  should  my  soul  in  rest  and  quiet  slide 
Down  to  the  valleys  of  th'  Elysian  shade. 

And  my  mishap  the  knight  perchance  would  move 

To  shed  some  tears  upon  his  murdered  love. 

liXXXVI. 

Alas !  impossible  are  all  these  things ; 

Such  wishes  vain  afflict  my  woeful  sprite. 
Why  yield  I  thus  to  plaints  and  sorrowings. 

As  if  all  hope  and  nelp  were  perish'd  quite  ? 
My  heart  dares  much,  it  soars  with  Cupid's  wings. 

Why  use  I  not  for  once  these  armours  bright  *? 
I  may  sustain  awhile  this  shield  aloil. 
Though  I  be  tender,  feeble,  weak,  and  soft. 
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LXXXVII. 

Love,  strong,  bold,  mighty,  never-tired  love, 
Supplieth  force  to  all  his  servants  true ; 

The  fearful  stags  he  doth  to  battaile  move, 
Till  each  his  horns  in  other's  blood  cmbrue ; 

Yet  mean  not  I  the  haps  of  war  to  prove, 
A  stratagem  I  have  devised  new  ; 

Clorinda-l^e,  in  this  fair  harness  dight, 

I  will  escape  out  of  the  town  this  night. 

liXXXVIU. 

I  know  the  men  that  have  the  gate  to  ward. 
If  she  command,  dare  not  her  will  deny ; 

In  what  sort  else  could  I  beguile  the  guard  ? 
This  way  is  only  left,  this  will  I  try. 

O  gentle  love,  in  this  adventure  hard 

Thine  handmaid  guide,  assist,  and  fortify  ! 

The  time,  the  hour,  now  fitteth  best  the  thing. 

While  stout  Clorinda  talketh  with  the  king. — 

uuuux. 

Resolved  thus,  without  delay  she  went. 
As  her  strong  passion  did  her  rashly  guide, 

And  those  bright  arms  down  from  the  rafter  hent. 
Within  her  closet  did  she  closely  hide  : 

That  might  she  do  unseen ;  for  she  had  sent 
The  rest  on  sleeveless  errands  from  her  side ; 

And  night  her  stealths  brought  to  their  wished  end  ; 

Night,  patroness  of  thieves,  and  lovers'  friend. 

xc. 

Some  sparkling  fires  on  heav'n's  bright  visage  shone. 
His  azure  robe  the  orient  blueness  lost. 

When  she,  whose  wit  and  reason  both  were  gone, 
Caird  for  a  squire  she  lov'd  and  trusted  most ; 

To  whom,  and  to  a  maid  (&  faithful  one). 
Part  of  her  will  she  told ;  how  that  in  post 

She  would  depart  fi'om  Judah's  king ;  ana  feign'd 

That  other  cause  her  sudden  flight  constrained. 

h3 
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XCI. 

The  trusty  squire  provided  needments  meet, 
As  for  their  journey  fitting  most  should  be ; 

Meanwhile  her  yesture  (pendent  to  her  feet) 
Erminia  doft,  as  erst  determinM  ^e : 

Stript  to  her  pettieoat,  the  virgin  sweet 
So  slender  was,  that  wond^  was  to  see ; 

Her  handmaid,  reedy  at  her  mistress'  will, 

To  arm  her  help'd,  though  simple  were  her  sldU. 

jLcn. 

The  rugged  steel  oppressed  and  offended 
Her  dainty  neck  and  loeks  of  shining  gold ; 

Her  tender  arm  so  feeble  was,  it  bended 
When  that  huge  target  it  presumed  to  hold ; 

The  bumish'd  steel  Mght  rays  &r  otff  extended ; 
She  feigned  courage,  and  appeared  bold : 

Fast  by  her  side  unseen  smird  vemis'  son, 

As  erst  he  laughed  when  Alddes  spun. 

xcm. 

Oh,  with  what  labour  did  her  should^^  bear 
That  heavy  burden,  and  how  slow  she  went  I 

Her  mud,  to  see  that  all  the  coasts  were  clear, 
Before  her  mistress  through  the  streets  was  sent. 

Love  gave  her  eoun^,  love  exiled  fear. 
Love  to  her  tired  limbs  new  vigour  lent, 

Till  she  apjHt)ached  where  the  squire  abode, 

There  tooK  they  horse  forthwith,  and  forward  rede  : 

xciv. 

DisguisM  &ey  went,  and  by  unused  ways 
And  secret  paths  they  strove  unseen  to  gone ; 

Until  die  waten  they  meet,  which  sore  affrays 
These  soldiers  new,  when  swords  and  weapons  ^Mxie  ; 

Yet  none  to  stop  their  journey  once  assays. 
But  place  ana  passage  yiekied  every  one ; 

For  that  white  armour  and  that  helmet  bright 

Were  known  and  feared  in  the  darkest  ni^t. 
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XCV. 

Enninia  (thoogli'soiBe  deal  she  were  dkraay'd) 
Yet  went  she  ea,  and  goodly  eount'nance  bore ; 

She  doubted  lest  her  piispose  were  bewray'd ; 
Her  too-much  boldness  she  repented  sore. 

But  now  the  gate  her  fear  and  passage  staid, 
The  heedless  porter  ^le  beguil'd  therefore : — 

I  am  Clorinda,  ope  the  gates,  she  cried, 

Whereas  the  king  cemmands,  dius  late  I  ride. — 

xcvi. 

Her  woman^s  Yoice  and  terms  all.  framed  been 
Most  like  the  speeches  of  the  princess  stout. 

Who  would  have  thought  on  horseback  to  have  seen 
That  feeble  damsel  armed  round  about  ? 

The  porter  her  obey'd ;  and  she  (between 
Her  trusty  squire  and  maiden)  sallied  out. 

And  through  the  secret  dales  they  silent  pass, 

Where  danger  least,  least  fear,  least  peril  was. 

xcvn. 

But  when  these  £ur  adventurers  entered  were 
Deep  in  a  vsJe,  Erminia  staid  her  haste ; 

To  be  recaird  she  had  bo  cause  to  fear. 
This  foremost  hazard  had  she  trimly  past ; 

But  dangers  new  (tofore  unseen)  appear. 

New  perils  she  descried,  new  doubts  she  cast ; 

The  way  that  her  desire  to  quiet  brought 

More  difficult  now  seem'd  tium  erst  she  thought. 

XCYZH. 

Armed  to  ride  among  her  angry  foes. 

She  now  peredv'd  it  were  great  oversi^t ; 

Yet  would  sae  not,  she  thought,  herself  disclose. 
Until  she  came  before  her  chosen  knight ; 

To  him  she  purposed  to  present  the  rose, 
Pure,  spouess,  dean,  untouch*d  of  mortal  wight; 

She  staid  therefore,  and  in  her  thoughts  more  wise. 

She  called  her  'sqiore,  whom  thus  she  'gan  advase : — 
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X€IX. 

Thou  must,  quoth  she,  be  mine  ambassador ; 

Be  wise,  be  careful,  true,  and  diligent ; 
Go  to  the  camn,  present  thyself  before 

The  prince  f  ancredie,  wounded  in  his  tent ; 
Tell  him  thy  mistress  comes  to  cure  his  sore, 

If  he  to  grant  her  peace  and  rest  consent, 
*Grainst  whom  fierce  love  such  cruel  war  hath  raised ; 
So  shall  his  wound  be  cur'd,  her  torments  eased  : 

c. 

And  say,  in  him  such  hope  and  trust  she  hath, 
That  in  his  powers  she  fears  no  shame  nor  scorn  ; 

Tell  him  thus  much ;  and  whatsoe'er  he  saith. 
Unfold  no  more,  but  make  a  quick  return  : 

I  (for  this  place  is  free  from  harm  and  scath) 
Within  this  valley  will  meanwhile  sojourn. — 

Thus  spake  the  princess ;  and  her  servant  true 

To  execute  the  charge  imposed  flew ; 

CT. 

And  was  receiv'd  (he  so  discreetly  wrought) 
First  of  the  watch  that  guarded  in  their  place ; 

Before  the  wounded  prince  then  was  he  brought. 
Who  heard  his  message  kind  with  gentle  grace ; 

Which  told,  he  left  him  tossing  in  his  thought 
A  thousand  doubts,  and  tum'd  his  speedy  pace 

To  bring  his  lady  and  his  mistress  word 

She  might  be  welcome  to  that  courteous  lord. 

en. 

But  she  jmpatient,  to  whose  desire 

Grievous  and  harmful  seem'd  each  little  stay, 

Recounts  his  steps,  and  thinks,  now  draws  he  nigher, 
Now  enters  in,  now  speaks,  now  comes  his  way ; 

And  that  which  griev'd  her  most,  the  careful  squire 
Less  speedy  seem'd  than  e'er  before  that  day : 

Lastly  she  forward  rode  with  love  to  guide, 

Until  the  Christian  tents  at  hand  she  spied. 
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cnr. 

Invested  in  her  stany  veil,  the  night 

In  her  kind  arms  embraced  all  this  round ; 

The  silver  moon  from  sea  uprising  bright; 
Spread  frosty  pearl  upon  the  candied  ground  : 

Ana  Cinthia^like  for  beauty's  glorious  light, 
The  love-sick  nymph  threw  glist'ring  beams  around  ; 

And  counsellors  of  her  old  love  she  made 

Those  valleys  dumb,  that  silence,  and  that  shade. 

CIV. 

Beholding  then  the  camp,  quoth  she, — O  fair 
And  castle-like  pavilions,  richly  wrou^t. 

From  you  how  sweet  methinketh  blows  the  air. 
How  comforts  it  my  heart,  my  soul,  my  thought ! 

Through  heav'n's  fidr  grace,  from  gulf  of  sad  depair 
My  tossed  bark  to  port  well  nigh  is  brought  ; 

In  you  I  seek  redress  for  all  my  harms. 

Rest  'midst  your  weapons,  peace  amongst  your  arms : 

cv.* 

Receive  me  then,  and  let  me  mercy  find. 

As  gentle  love  assureth  me  I  shall ; 
Among  you  had  I  entertainment  kind. 

When  first  I  was  the  Prince  Tancredie's  thrall : 
I  covet  not,  led  by  ambition  blind. 

You  should  me  in  my  father's  throne  instal ; 
Might  I  but  serve  in  you  my  lord  so  dear. 
That  my  content,  my  joy,  my  comfort  were. 

cvi. 

Thus  parlied  she  (poor  soul),  and  never  feared 
The  sudden  blow  of  fortune's  cruel  spite ; 

She  stood  where  Phoebe's  splendent  beam  appeared 
Upon  her  silver  armour  doubly  bright ; 

The  place  about  her  round  the  snining  cleared 
Of^that  pure  white  wherein  the  nymph  was  dight : 

The  tigress  great  that  on  her  helmet  laid. 

Bore  witness  where  she  went,  and  where  ^he  staid. 
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cvn. 

So,  as  her  fortune  would,  a  Christian  baend 
Their  secret  ambush  there  had  cteselj  framed. 

Let  by  two  brothers  of  Italia  knd, 

Young  Polipheme  and  Alicandro  named ; 

These  with  th^r  forces  watched  to  witiistand 

Those  that  brought  yittailes  to  their  foes  untamedy 

And  kept  that  passage ;  them  Enninia  spied, 

And  fled  as  &st  as  her  swift  steed  could  ride. 

CTin. 

But  Polipheme,  before  whose  waterr  ejres 

His  aged  father  strong  Clorinda  slew, 
When  that  bright  shield  and  silver  helm  he  spies. 

The  championess  he  thought  he  saw  and  knew ; 
Upon  his  hiiiden  mates  for  aid  he  cries 

'Gainst  his  supposed  fee,  and  forth  he  flew ; 
As  he  was  rash  and  heedless  in  his  wrath. 
Bending  his  lance — ^Thou  art  but  dead,  he  saith. 


As  when  a  chased  hind  her  course  dodi  bend 
To  seek  by  soil  to  find  some  ease  or  good, 

Whether  from  craggy  rock  the  sprmg  descend. 
Or  softly  glide  within  the  shaay  wood, 

If  there  the  dogs  she  meet  where  late  she  wend 
To  comfort  her  weak  limbs  in  cooling  flood. 

Again  she  flies  swift  as  she  fled  at  first, 

Forgetting  weakness,  weariness,  and  thirst : 

ex. 

So  she,  that  thought  to  rest  her  weary  spright. 
And  quench  the  endless  thirst  of  ardent  love, 

With  dear  embracements  of  her  lord  and  knight. 
But  such  as  marriage  rites  shoidd  first  strove  4 

When  she  bd^ld  her  foe,  with  weapon  bright, 
Threat'ning  her  death,  his  hasty  courser  move, 

Her  love,  her  lord,  herself  abandoned. 

She  spurr'd  her  speedy  steed,  «nd  swift  she  fled« 
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CXI. 

Erminia  fled,  scandy  the  tender  grass 

Her  Pegasus  with  his  light  footsteps  bent, 

Her  maiden's  beast  for  speed  did  likewise  pass  ; 
Yet  divers  ways  (such  was  their  fear)  they  went. 

The  squire,  who  all  too  late  retumM,  alas  I 
WiUi  tardy  news  from  Prince  Tancredie's  tent, 

Fled  likewise,  when  he  saw  his  mistress  gone ; 

It  booted  not  to  sojourn  there  alone. 

cxu. 

But  Alicandro,  wiser  than  the  rest. 
Who  this  supposed  Clorinda  saw  likewise^ 

To  follow  her  yet  was  be  nothing  prees'd, 
But  in  his  ambush  stiU  and  dose  he  lies ; 

A  messenger  to  Grodfr^  he  addressed, 
That  should  him  of  this  aecident  advise ; 

How  that  his  brotiier  ehas'd  with  naked  bhide 

Clorinda's  self,  or  else  Clorinda's  shade ; 

cxni. 

Yet  that  it  was,  car  ihat  it  could  be  she. 
He  had  small  cause  or  reason  to  suppose. 

Occasion  great  and  weighty  must  it  be 
Should  make  her  ride  by  night  among  her  foes : 

What  Godfrey  willed  that  obaerred  he, 
And  with  his  soldiers  lay  in  ambuah  dose. 

These  news  through  all  tl^  Christian  arkny  went. 

In  every  cabin  talk'd,  and  every  tent. 


Tancred,  whose  thoo^ts  the  squire  had  filled  with  doubt, 
By  his  8we^  words,  suppos'd  now,  hearing  this— 

Alas  I  the  virgin  came  to  seek  me  ont, 
And  for  my  sske  her  life  in  danger  is. — 

Himself  forthwith  he  singled  from  the  rout, 
And  rode  in  haate,  though  half  his  arms  he  miss ; 

Among  those  sandy  fields  and  valleys  greeI^ 

To  seek  his  love,,  he  gailop'd  fast  unseen. 
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BOOK  VII. 


THE  ABGUMENT. 

A  shepherd  £ur  Erminia  entertains,  6 

Whom  whilst  Tancredie  seeks  in  vain  to  find,  22 

He  is  entnmped  in  Armida's  tnuns.  27 

Baymond  with  strong  Argantes  is  assign'd  61 

To  fight :  an  Angel  to  his  aid  he  gains.  79 
Satan,  that  sees  the  Pagan's  fury  blind 

And  hasty  wrath  turn  to  his  loss  and  harm,  \ 

Doth  raise  new  tempest,  uproar,  and  alarm.  99 


I. 

Ebmikia's  steed  this  while  his  mistress  bore 
Through  forests  thick  among  the  shady  treen. 

Her  feeble  hand  the  bridle  reins  forlore, 
Half  in  a  swoon  she  was  for  fear,  I  ween ; 

But  her  fleet  courser  spared  ne'er  the  more 
To  bear  her  throura  the  desert  woods  unseen 

Of  her  strong  foes,  that  chas'd  her  through  the  plain^  t 

And  still  pursu'd,  but  still  pursu'd  in  vain.  ^ 

u. 

Like  as  the  weary  hounds  at  last  retire, 
Windless,  displeased,  from  the  fruitless  chace, 

When  the  sly  beast  tapish'd  in  bush  and  briar, 
No  art  nor  pains  can  rouse  out  of  his  place ; 

The  Christian  knights  so  full  of  shame  and  ire 
Returned  back,  with  faint  and  weary  pace ; 

Yet  still  the  fearful  dame  fled  swift  as  wind, 

Nor  ever  staid  nor  ever  look'd  behind. 
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III. 

Through  thick  and  thin  all  night,  all  day,  she  drived, 

Withouten  comfort,  company,  or  guide ; 
Her  plaints  and  tears  with  every  thought  revived, 

She  heard  and  saw  her  griefs,  but  nought  beside  : 
But  when  the  sun  his  burning  chariot  dived 

In  Thetis*  wave,  and  weary  team  untied, 
On  Jordan's  sandy  banks  her  course  she  staid 
At  last,  there  down  she  light,  and  down  she  laid. 

IV. 

Her  tears  her  drink,  her  food  her  sorrowings, 

This  was  her  diet  that  unhappy  night : 
But  sleep,  that  sweet  repose  and  quiet  brings 

To  ease  the  griefs  of  discontented  wight, 
Spread  forth  his  tender,  soft,  and  nimble  wings. 

In  his  dull  arms  folding  the  virgin  bright ; 
And  love,  his  mother,  and  the  graces  kept 
Strong  watch  and  ward,  while  this  fair  lady  slept. 

V. 

The  birds  awak'd  her  with  their  morning  song. 
Their  warbling  music  pierc'd  her  tender  ear ; 

The  murmuring  brooks  and  whistling  winds  among 
The  rattling  boughs  and  leaves  their  parts  did  bear ; 

Her  eyes  unclosed  beheld  the  groves  along 

Of  swains  and  shepherd  grooms  that  dwellings  were  ; 

And  that  sweet  noise,  birds,  winds,  and  waters  sent, 

Provok'd  again  the  virgin  to  lament. 

VI. 

Her  plaints  were  interrupted  with  a  sound 
That  seem'd  from  thickest  bushes  to  proceed  ; 

Some  jolly  shepherd  sung  a  lusty  round. 
And  to  his  voice  had  tun'd  hi?  oaten  reed ; 

Thither  she  went ;  an  old  man  ihere  she  found. 
At  whose  right  hand  his  little  flock  did  feed, 

Sat  making  baskets,  his  three  sons  among. 

That  Icam'd  their  father's  art,  and  leam'd  his  song. 
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Beholding  one  in  shining  anns  appear, 

The  seely  man  and  his  were  sore  dismay'd ; 

But  sweet  Erminia  comforted  their  Jear, 
Her  ventail  up,  her  visage  open  laid. — 

You  happy  folk,  of  heav'n  beloved  dear, 

Work  on,  quoth  she,  upon  yoio*  harmless  trade ; 

These  dreadful  arms  I  bear  no  warfare  bring 

To  your  sweet  toil,  nor  tfasae  sweet  tunes  yoa  sing : 

•vni» 

But,  father,  since  this  land,  these  towns  and  towers, 
Destroyed  are  with  sword,  with  fire,  and  spoil, 

How  may  it  be,  unhurt  that  you  and  yours 
In  safety  thus  apply  your  harmless  toil  ? — 

My  son,  quoth  he,  tms  poor  estate  of  ours 
Is  ever  safe  from  storm  of  warlike  broil ; 

This  wilderness  doth  us  in  safety  keep, 

No  thundering  drum,  no  trumpet  breaks  our  sleep : 


Haply  just  heav*ns,  defence  and  shield  of  right, 
Doth  love  the  innocence  of  simple  swains ; 

The  thunderbolts  on  highest  mountains  light, 
And  seld  or  never  stnke  the  lower  plains ; 

So  kings  have  cause  to  fear  Bellona's  might. 

Not  Ihey  whose  sweat  and  toil  their  dinner  gains, 

Nor  ever 'greedy  soldier  was  enticed 

By  poverty,  neglected  and  despised : 

O  poverty  I  diief  of  the  heav'nly  brood, 
Dearer  to  me  than  wealth  or  kingly  crown. 

No  wish  for  honour,  thirst  of  other^  good? 

Can  move  my  heart,  contented  with  mine  own : 

We  quench  our  thirst  with  water  of  this  flood, 
Nor  fear  we  poison  should  liherein  be  thrown ; 

These  little  fiocKs  of  sheep  and  tender  goats 

Give  milk  for  food,  and  wool  to  make  us  coats: 


224  THE  BECOVEBY  [BOOK  Til. 

ZI. 

We  little  wish,  wc  need  but  little  wealth, 
From  cold  and  hunger  us  to  clothe  and  feed ; 

These  are  my  sons,  their  care  preserves  from  stealth 
Their  father's  flocks,  nor  servants  more  I  need : 

Amid  these  groves  I  walk  oft  for  my  health. 
And  to  the  fishes,  birds,  and  beasts  give  heed, 

How  they  are  fed  in  forest,  spring,  ana  lake, 

And  their  contentment  for  ensample  take : 

XII. 

Time  was  (for  each  one  hath  his  doting  time. 
These  silver  locks  were  golden  tresses  then) 

That  country  life  I  hated  as  a  crime. 

And  from  the  forest's  sweet  contentment  ran  ; 

To  Memphis'  stately  palace  would  I  climb, 
And  there  became  the  mighty  caliph's  man. 

And  though  I  but  a  simple  gardener  were, 

Yet  could  I  mark  abuses,  see  and  hear : 

xm. 

Enticed  on  with  hope  of  ftiture  gain, 
I  sufier'd  long  what  did  my  soul  displease ; 

But  when  my  youth  was  spent,  my  hope  was  vain ; 
I  felt  my  native  strength  at  last  decrease ; 

I  'gan  my  loss  of  lusty  years  complain, 

And  wish'd  I  had  enjoy'd  the  country's  peace ; 

I  bade  the  court  farewell,  and  with  content 

My  later  age  here  have  I  quiet  spent. — 

XIV. 

While  thus  he  spake,  Erminia,  hush'd  and  still. 
His  wise  discourses  heard  with  great  attention ; 

His  speeches  grave  those  idle  fancies  kill. 
Which  in  her  troubled  soul  bred  such  dissension. 

After  much  thought  reformed  was  her  will  ; 
Within  those  woods  to  dwell  was  her  intention, 

Till  fortune  should  occasion  new  afford. 

To  turn  her  home  to  her  desired  lord. 
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XV. 

She  sdd  therefore — O  shepherd  fortunate ! 

That  troubles  some  didst  whilom  feel  aad  prove. 
Yet  livest  now  in  this  contented  state, 

Let  my  mishap  thy  thoughts  to  pity  move, 
To  entertain  me  as  a  willing  mate 

In  shepherd's  life,  which  I  admire  and  love ; 
Within  these  pleasant  groves  perchance  my  heart 
Of  her  discomforts  may  unload  some  part : 

XVI. 

If  gold  or  wealth,  of  most  esteemed  dear, 
If  jewels  rich  thou  diddest  hold  in  prize. 

Such  store  thereof,  such  plenty  have  I  here, 
As  to  a  greedy  mind  might  well  suffice. — 

With  that  down  trickled  many  a  silver  tear, 
Two  crystal  streams  fell  from  her  watery  eyes ; 

Part  of  her  sad  misfortunes  then  she  told. 

And  wept,  and  with  her  wept  that  shepherd  old. 

xvn. 

With  speeches  kind  he  'gan  the  virgin  dear 
Towards  his  cottage  gently  home  to  euide ; 

His  aged  wife  there  mide  her  homely  dieer. 
Yet  welcom'd  her,  and  plac'd  her  by  her  side. 

The  princess  don'd  a  poor  pastora's  gear, 
A  kerchief  coarse  upon  ner  head  she  tied ; 

But  yet  her  gestures  and  her  looks,  I  guess. 

Were  such  as  ill  beseem'd  a  shepherdess : 

xvni. 

Not  those  rude  garments  could  obscure  and  hide 
The  heav'nly  beauty  of  her  angel's  face, 

Nor  was  her  princely  offspring  damnified 
Or  ought  disparaged  by  those  labours  base : 

Her  little  flocks  to  pasture  would  she  guide. 
And  milk  her  goats,  and  in  their  folds  them  place ; 

Botli  cheese  and  butter  could  she  make,  and  frame 

Herself  to  please  the  shepherd  and  his  dame. 
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But  oft,  when  underneath  thfC  green-wood  shade 
Her  flocks  lay  hid  firom  Phoebos'  scorching  rays, 

Unto  her  knight  she  songs  and  sonnets  made. 
And  them  engrav'd  in  bark  of  beedi  and  bays ; 

She  told  how  Cupid  did  her  first  invade, 
How  conqaer'd  her,  and  €nds  with  Tanered*s  praise  : 

And  when  her  passion's  writ  she  over  read, 

Again  she  moum'd,  again  sah  tears  she  shed. — 


You  happy  trees,  for  ever  keep  (qaoth  she) 
This  woeful  story  in  your  tender  rind ; 

Another  day  under  your  shade,  may  be, 
Will  come  to  rest  again  some  lover  kind, 

Who  if  these  trophies  of  my  grie&  he  see, 
Shall  feel  dear  pity  pierce  his  gentle  mind. 

With  that  she  sigh'd,  and  said — ^Too  late  I  prove 

There  is  no  tnsth  in  fcniune,  trust  in  love : 


Yet  may  it  be  (if  gradous  heav'ns  attend 
The  earnest  suit  of  a  distressed  wight) 

At  my  entreat  they  will  vouchsafe  to  send 
To  these  huge  des<»ls  that  unthankfol  knight ; 

That  when  to  earth  the  man  his  eyes  sfaaH  bend, 
And  see  my  grave,  my  tomb,  and  a^tes  li^t, 

My  woeful  death  his  staobom  heart  may  move, 

With  tears  and  sorrows  to  reward  my  love : 

xxn. 

So,  though  my  life  haUk  most  unhappy  been, 
At  least  yet  ^lall  my  spkit  dead  be  blest ; 

My  ashes  cold  shaQ,  buried  on  this  green. 
Enjoy  that  good  ^is  body  ne'er  possest. — 

Thus  sne  complained  to  tiie  senseless  treen. 
Floods  in  her  eyes,  and  fires  were  in  her  breaat ; 

But  he  for  whom  tfa^  streams  of  tears  she  died, 

Wander'd  ftur  <^,  alas !  as  chaooe  him  led. 
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He  folloVd  oa  ^t»  foctstep  he  had  traced, 
Till  in  high  woods  and  forests  old  he  c&BBe, 

Where  bushes,  thorns,  and  trees  so  tiuck  were  placed, 
And  so  obscWe  the  shadows  of  the  sane, 

That  soon  he  lost  the  tradt  wfaereia  he  paced ; 
Yet  went  he  on,  which  way  he  could  not  aim ; 

But  still  attentive  was  his  longnxg  ear. 

If  noise  of  horse  or  noise  of  arms  he  hear : 


If  with  the  breathing  of  the  gentle  wind 
An  aspen  leaf  but  shaked  on  the  tree, 

If  bird  or  beast  stirr'd  in  the  bushes  blind. 
Thither  he  spurr'd,  thither  he  rode  to  see; 

Out  of  the  wood,  by  Cinthia's  ^yonr  kind, 
At  last  with  trarail  great  and  pains  got  he. 

And  following  on  a  litue  path,  he  heard 

A  rumbling  sound,  and  hasted  thitherward : 


It  was  a  fountaki  from  the  living  stone 
That  poured  down  dear  streams  in  noble  store, 

Whose  conduit  pipes,  muted  all  in  one, 
Throughout  a  rodgr  channel  ghastly  roar : 

Here  Tancred  staid,  and  call'd,  yet  answer'd  none, 
Save  babUittg  echo  from  the  crooked  shore ; 

And  there  the  weary  knight  at  last  espies 

The  springing  day-light  red  and  white  arise. 


He  sighed  sore,  and  guiltless  heaven  'gan  blame, 
That  wish'd  success  to  his  desires  deny'd, 

And  ^harp  revenge  protested  for  the  same. 
If  aught  but  good  his  nustress  fair  betide : 

Then  wished  he  to  return  the  ws^  he  came. 
Although  he  wist  not  by  what  p«&  to  ride ; 

And  time  drew  near  when  he  agam  must  fi^t 

With  proud  Argantes,  timt  vainglorious  kmght. 
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.xxvn. 

His  stallworth  steed  the  champion  stout  bestrode, 
And  pricked  fast  to  find  the  way  he  lost ; 

But  through  a  valley  as  he  musing  rode, 
He  saw  a  man,  that  seem'd  for  haste  a  post ; 

His  horn  was  hung  between  his  shoulders  broad, 
As  is  the  suise  with  us.    Tancredie  crost 

His  way,  and  gently  pray'd  the  man  to  say, 

To  Godfrey's  camp  how  he  should  find  the  way. — 

xxYni. 

Sir,  in  the  Italian  language,  answer'd  he, 

I  ride  where  noble  Bo«mond  hath  me  sent. — 

The  Prince  thought  this  his  uncle's  man  should  be, 
And  after  him  his  course  with  speed  he  bent. 

A  fortress  stately  built  at  last  they  see, 

'Bout  which  a  muddy  stinking  lake  there  went ; 

There  they  arriv'd  when  Titan  went  to  rest 

His  weary  limbs  in  night's  untroubled  nest. 


The  courier  gave  the  fort  a  warning  blast ; 

The  drawbridge  was  let  down  by  them  within. — 
If  thou  a  Christian  be  (quoth  he)  thou  may'st 

Till  Phoebus  shine  again  here  take  thme  inn ; 
The  County  of  Cosenza  (three  days  past) 

This  castle  from  the  Turks  did  nobly  win. 
The  Prince  beheld  the  peece,  which  site  and  art 
Impregnable  had  made  on  every  part ; 


He  fear'd  within  a  pile  so  fortified 
Some  secret  treason  or  enchantment  lav ; 

But  had  he  known  even  there  he  should  have  died, 
Yet  should  his  looks  no  sign  of  fear  bewray ; 

For  wheresoever  will  or  chance  him  guide, 
His  strong  victorious  hand  still  made  him  way ; 

Yet,  for  the  combat  he  must  shortly  make, 

No  new  adventures  list  he  undertake. 
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Before  the  castle,  in  a  meadow  plain, 

Beside  the  bridge's  end  he  staid  and  stood, 
Nor  was  entreated  by  the  speeches  vain 

Of  his  false  guide  to  pass  beyond  the  iiood. 
Upon  the  bridge  appear  d  a  warlike  swsdu, 

From  top  to  toe  all  clad  in  armour  good, 
Who,  brandishing  a  Intxad  and  cutting  sword, 
Thus  threatened  death  with  many  an  idle  word  : — 

xxxn. 

0  thou,  whom  chance  or  will  brings  to  the  soil 
Where  feir  Armida  doth  the  sceptre  guide, 

Thou  canst  not  fly,  of  arms  thyself  despoil. 

And  let  thy  hands  with  iron  chains  be  tied  ; 
Enter  and  rest  thee  from  thy  weary  toil ; 

Within  this  dungeon  shalt  thou  safe  abide. 
And  never  hope  again  to  see  the  day. 
Or  that  thy  hair  for  age  shall  turn  to  grey, 

XXXIII. 

Except  thou  swear  her  valiant  knights  to  aid 
Against  those  traitors  of  the  Christian  crew. — 

Tancred  at  this  discourse  a  little  staid. 

His  arms,  his  gesture,  and  his  voice  he  knew ; 

It  was  Rambaldo,  who  for  that  false  maid 
Forsook  his  country  and  religion  true, 

And  of  that  fort  defender  chief  became. 

And  those  vile  customs  'stablish'd  in  the  same. 

XXXIV. 

The  warrior  answer'd  (blushing  red  for  shame) — 
Cursed  apostate  and  ungracious  wight, 

1  am  that  Tancred,  who  defend  the  name 

Of  Christ,  and  have  been  aye  his  faithful  knight ; 
Ills  rebel  foes  can  I  subdue  and  tame. 

As  thou  shalt  find  before  we  end  this  fight ; 
And  thy  false  heart,  cleft  with  this  vengeful  sword. 
Shall  feeL  the  ire  of  thy  forsaken  Lord. — 

VOIi.  I.  ^  A 
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When  that  great  name  Rambaldo'e  ears  did  fill. 
He  shook  for  fear  and  looked  pale  for  dread. 

Yet  proudly  said — Tancred,  thy  hap  was  ill 
To  wander  hither  where  thou  art  but  dead, 

Where  nought  can  help  thy  courage,  strength,  and  skill ; 
To  Godfrey  will  I  send  thy  cursed  hea^ 

That  he  may  see  how,  for  Armada's  sake;. 

Of  him  and  of  his  Christ «  scorn  I  make. — 

xxxyi. 

This  said,  the  day  to  saUe  night  was  turned. 
That  scant  one  could  smother's  arms  descry ; 

But  soon  a  hundred  lamps  and  torches  burned, 
That  cleared  all  the  earlh  «and  all  the  sky ; 

The  castle  seem'd  a  stage  with  lights  adorned, 
On  which  men  play  some  pompous  tragedy : 

Within  a  terrace  sat  on  high  the  Queen, 

And  heard  and  saw,  and  kept  herself  unseen. 

xxxvn. 

The  noble  Baron  whet  his  courage  hot. 
And  busk'd  him  boldly  to  the  dreadful  £ght  j 

Upon  his  horse  long  while  he  tarried  not, 
Because  on  foot  he  saw  the  Pagan  knight, 

Who  underneath  his  trusty  shield  was  got. 

His  sword  was  drawn,  clos'd  was  his  helmet  bright  ^ 

'Gainst  whom  the  Prince  mordi'd  on  a  stately  pecc^ 

Wrath  in  his  voice,  rage  in  his  eyes  and  face. 

XXJUYSOL 

His  foe,  his  furious  charge  not  well  abiding, 

Travers'd  his  ground,  and  started  here  and  there. 

But  he  (though  raint  and  weaty  both  with  riding;) 
Yet  followed  fast,  and  still  oppressM  him  near, 

And  on  what  side  he  felt  Hambaldo  sliding, 
On  that  his  forces  most  employed  were^ 

Now  at  his  helm,  now  at  his  hawberk  br^^it. 

He  thundered  blows,  now  at  his  face  and  jig^t  j 
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Against  those  membere  !battenr  '<Mef  he  msilBetii 
Wherein  man's  life  keepe  doiefest  vesideiice : 

At  his  proud  threats  ike  Gasooine  wtanwt  quaketh, 
An  uncouth  fear  apqralled  every  seoae^ 

To  nimble  shifts  tiie  kmght  himself  betal&eili, 
And  skippeth  here  .and  fiiere  dbr  ihis  deienoe '; 

Now  with  iiis  tai^ge,  tiow  wil^  his  trusty  blade, 

Against  his  bl&ws  he  good  resifitaiioe  <inade ; 


Yet  no  such  qmdcueBs  for  defeace  he  med. 
As  did  die  Frmce  to  woi^  Mm  Jiarm  «nd  scaith^ 

His  shield  was  clelt  in  twam,  hu  helmet  braised, 
And  in  his  blood  his  other  aians  did  bathe ; 

On  him  he  heaped  Metws,  "wfth  thrusts  coniiiBed, 
And  more  or  less  eaxh  stroke  imnoy'd  -him  'haHi ; 

He  fiear'd,  and  in  his  troubled  besom  stn&^e 

Bemorse  of  conscieDee,  shame,  jdisdaiu,  «nd  low : 


At  last  so  careless  foul  denHiir  him  made, 
He  meaat  ;to  move  his  fortune  ill  or  good ; 

His  shield  cast  aown,  he^took  has  helpless  blade 
In  both  his  hands,  which  yet  had  drawn  no  blood, 

And  with  such  foroe  (opon  :<£e  fVince  he  Md, 
That  neither  plate  nor  mail  the  blow  witfai^ood  ; 

The  wicked  sted  >8cis'd  deep  m  his  idgbt  side. 

And  with  his  streannng  Mood  his  bases  dyed. 

Another  stroke  he  lent  lam  en  the  hiFOw, 
Sy  great  that  loudly  mmg  the  .sounding  isteel ; 

Yet  pierc'd  he  not  tl^  helmet  witsh  the  blow, 
Although  ^e  owner  tisvioe  or  thriee  did  Teel. 

The  Prince  (whose  looks  his  ^sdainM  anger  «how) 
Now  meant  to  me  his  pmssanoe  e^ery  dead^ 

He  shak'd  Ua  head  and  orash'd  his  teeth  for  ^re. 

His  Hps  hveathM  wretii,  .^^e*  spadded  «hining.fire. 
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xun. 

The  Paean  wretch  no  longer  could  sustain 

The  dreadful  terror  of  his  fierce  aspect, 
Against  the  threatened  blow  he  saw  right  plain 

r^o  tempered  armour  could  his  life  protect ; 
He  leap'd  aside,  the  stroke  fell  down  in  vain 

Against  a  pillar  near  the  bridge  erect, 
Thence  flaming  fire  and  thousand  sparks  out  start. 
And  kill  with  fear  the  coward  Pagan's  heart. 

XUT. 

Toward  the  bridge  the  fearful  Piunim  fled^ 
And  in  swift  flieht  his  hope  of  life  reposed ; 

Himself  fast  after  Lord  Tancredie  sped. 
And  now  in  equal  pace  almost  they  closed, 

When,  all  the  burning  lamps  extinguished, 
The  shining  fort  his  goodly  splendour  losed, 

And  all  those  stars  on  heaven's  olue  face  that  shone, 

With  Cinthia's  self,  dis'peared  were  and  gone. 

XLV. 

Amid  those  witchcrafts  and  that  ugly  shade 
No  further  could  the  Prince  pursue  the  chace, 

Nothing  he  saw,  yet  forward  still  he  made, 
With  doubtful  steps,  and  ill-assured  pace ; 

At  last  his  foot  upon  a  threshold  trade, 
And  ere  he  wish'd  he  entered  had  the  place ; 

With  ehastly  noise  the  door-leaves  shut  behind, 

And  cTos'd  him  fast  in  prison  dark  and  blind. 

XLYI. 

As  in  our  seas,  in  the  Comachian  bay, 

A  seely  fish,  with  streams  enclosed,  striveth 
To  shun  the  fiiry  and  avoid  the  sway 
Wherewith  the  current  in  that  whirlpool  driveth ; 
Yet  seeketh  all  in  vain,  but  finds  no  way 

Out  of  that  watery  prison  where  she  diveth ; 
For  with  such  force  there  be  the  tides  in-brought, 
There  entereth  all  that  will,  thence  issueth  nought : 
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XLYn. 

This  prison  so  entrapp*d  that  valiant  knight, 
Of  which  the  gate  was  fram'd  by  subtle  train, 

To  close,  without  the  help  of  human  wight, 
So  sure,  none  could  undo  the  leaves  again : 

Against  the  doors  he  bended  all  his  might. 
But  all  his  forces  were  employ 'd  in  vain : 

At  last  a  voice  'can  to  him  loudly  call — 

Yield  thee  (quoui  it),  thou  art  Annida's  thrall ; 

XLYin. 

Within  this  dungeon  buried  shalt  thou  spend 
The  res'due  of  thy  woeful  days  and  years. — 

The  champion  list  not  more  wim  words  contend. 
But  in  his  heart  kept  close  his  griefe  and  fears ; 

He  blamed  love,  chance  'gan  he  reprehend. 
And  'gainst  enchantments  huge  complaints  he  rears : 

It  were  small  loss  (softly  he  thus  begun) 

To  lose  the  brightness  of  the  shining  sun  ; 

XLIX. 

But  I,  alas !  the  golden  beam  forego 

Of  my  far  brighter  sun ;  nor  can  I  say 
If  these  poor  eves  shall  ere  be  blessed  so. 

As  once  again  to  view  that  shining  ray. — 
Then  thought  he  on  his  proud  Circassian  foe. 

And  said — Ah  I  how  snail  I  perform  that  fray  ? 
He  (and  the  world  ^vith  him)  will  Tancred  blame ; 
This  is  my  grief,  my  fault,  my  endless  shame. — 

.     L. 

While  those  high  spirits  of  this  champion  good 
With  love  and  honour's  care  are  thus  oppressed, 

While  he  torments  himself,  Argantes  wooa 
Wax*d  weary  of  his  bed  and  of  his  rest ; 

Such  hate  of  peace,  and  such  desire  of  blood. 
Such  thirst  of  glory,  boiled  in  his  breast, 

That  though  he  scant  could  stir  or  stand  upright, 

Yet  long'd  he  for  th*  appointed  day  to  fight. 
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u. 

The  night,  which;  that  expected  day  fore^weirt, 
Scantly  the  Pagan  dosM  hiis  eyes  to  sleep,. 

He  told  now  ni^t  hear  di<fing  hours  spent. 
And  rose  ece  springing  day  began  to  peep  ^ 

He  call'd  for  armour^  wmeh  ineontinent 

Was  brought  by  him  that  used  the  same  to  keep^; 

That  harness  rieh  dd  Aladme  him  gOFC, 

A  worthy  fceaeat  fiir  a  champiaa  biaye.. 


He  don'd  them  on,,  nor  hmg  their  ririiesey'd, 
Nor  did  he  aught  with,  so  great  weight  mdine, 

His  wonted  sword  upon  his  thigh  he  tied. 
The  Uade  was  olcl  and  toogb,  of  temper  fine; 

As  when  a  comet,  far  and  wide  descriea, 

In  acorn  of  Phcebns^  "midst  bri^it  hear'ft  doth 

And  tidings  sad  of  death  and  mischief  brmgv 

To  mighty  lords,  ta  monardM,  and  to  kings  f 


So  shone  the  Pagan  in  bright  armour  dadE, 
And  roll'd  his  eyes  sreat  swoll'n  widi  ire  and  blood, 

His  dreadful  eestures  uireat*ned  horror  sad. 
And  ugly  deadi  upon  his  forehead  stood  f 

Not  one  of  all  his  squires  the  courage  had 
T'  approach  their  master  in  his  angry  mood  ;* 

Above  ma  head  he  shook  hi»  naked  blade, 

And  'gamst  tiie  subtile  air  vain  battle  made. — 

£nr. 

That  Christian  thief  (quoth  he^  that  was  so  bdd 
To  combat  me  in  hard  and  smgla  %hit. 

Shall  wounded  fidl  inglorious  on  the  mould. 
His  locks  witii  dods  of  blood  and  dust  bedSght^ 

And  living  shall  with  wat'ry  eyes  behold 
How  from  his  back  I  tear  his  hemess  bright, 

Nor  shall  hia  d^inff  words  me  so  entveat, 

But  that  I  'n  give  hia  flesh  to  dogs  for  meat. 


BOOK  Til.]  OF  JEBUBALEfif.  235 

Like  as  a  buM,  wben  pnck'd  with  jealousy 

He  spies  the  riyal  of  Ms  hot  desire, 
Througn  all  the  fields  doth  bellow,  roar,  and  cry, 

And  with  Has  thundering'  ymce  augments  his  we, 
And  threat'ning^  battle  to  the  empty  sky, 

Tears  with  his  hom,  each  tree,  pEemt,  bush  tad  briiar^ 
And  with  his  foot  casts  up  the  sand  on  height, 
Defying  his  strong  foe  to*  deadly  fight : 

Such  was  the  Ptigaa^s  fiiry,  such  his  cry ;' 

An  herald  eaird  he  l^en,  and  thus^  he  spake : — 

Go  to  the  camp,  and  in  wf  name  defy 
The  man  that  combats^,  for  his  Jesus'  sake. — 

This  said,  upon*  his  steed  he  mounted  high. 
And  with  him  d&d  Ms  noble  prisoner  teke. 

The  town  he  thus  forsook,  and  on  the  green 

He  ran  as  mad  or  fraadc  he  had  be^i. 

A  bugle  small  he  winded  loud  and  shrilly 

That  made  resound  liie  fields  and  Talleys^  near  { 

Louder  than  thunder  from  Olympus^  hill 
Seemed  that  dreac^l  blast  te  all  that  hear. 

The  Christian  lords  of  prowess,  stvengtii,  and  diiliy 
Within  th'  imperial  tent  assembled  were, 

The  herald  there  in  boasting  terms  defied 

Tancredie  first,  and  all  that  durst  beside. 

With  sober  cheer  Gbdiredo  look'd  about, 
And  view'd  at  leisure  erery  lord  and  knight. 

But  yet  for  all  his  looks  not  one  stent  out 
With  courage  bold  to  undertake  ike  fight : 

Absent  were  all  the  Cfaristiaa  champions  stout,. 
No  news  of  Tsoiered  since  hi»  secret  ffight  f 

Boemond  fiir  off,,  and  bani^ed  from  the  crew 

Was  that  strong  Prince  who  proud  G@miKndo  slew: 
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UX. 

And  eke  those  ten  which  chosen  were  by  lot, 
And  all  the  worthies  of  the  camp  beside, 

After  Armida  false  were  follow'd  hot, 

When  night  was  come  their  secret  flight  to  hide ; 

The  rest  their  hands  and  hearts  that  trusted  not 
Blushed  for  shame,  yet  silent  still  abide ; 

For  none  there  was  liiat  sought  to  purchase  fame 

In  so  great  peril ;  fear  exiled  shame. 

The  angi^  Duke  their  fear  disoovared  pJain, 
By  then*  pale  looks  and  silence,  from  each  part, 

Ana  as  he  moved  was  with  just  disdain. 
These  words  he  said  and  from  his  seat  upstart : — 

Unworthy  life  I  judge  that  coward  swain 
To  hazard  it  e'en  now  that  wants  the  heart, 

When  this  vile  Pagan  with  his  glorious  boast 

Dishonours  and  defies  Christ's  sacred  host. 

LXI. 

But  let  my  camp  sit  still  in  peace  and  rest. 
And  my  life's  hazard  at  their  ease  behold. 

Come  bring  me  here  my  fairest  arms  and  best ; — 
And  they  were  brought  sooner  than  could  be  told. 

But  eentle  Raymond,  in  his  aged  breast 
Who  had  mature  advice  and  counsel  old. 

Than  whom  in  all  the  camp  were  none  or  few 

Of  greater  might,  before  Godfredo  drew, 

LXII. 

And  gravely  said — Ah  let  it  not  betide 
On  one  man's  hand  to  venture  all  this  host  1 

No  private  soldier  thou,  thou  art  our  guide, 
Ir  thou  miscarry  all  our  hope  were  lost ; 

By  thee  must  Babel  fall  and  all  her  pride. 
Of  our  true  faith  thou  art  the  prop  and  post ; 

Rule  with  thy  sceptre,  conquer  with  thy  word, 

Let  others  combat  make  with  spear  and  sword. 


COOK  Til.]  OF  JESITSALEM.  23X 

Let  me  this  Pagan's  glorious  pride  assuage, 
These  aged  arms  can  vet  their  weapons  use, 

Let  others  shun  Bellona  s  dreadfiil  rage, 
These  silver  locks  shall  not  Raymondo  'scuse. 

Oh  that  I  were  in  prime  of  lusty  age, 

Like  you  that  this  adventure  brave  refuse, 

And  dare  not  once  lift  up  your  coward  eyes 

'Gainst  him  that  you  and  Ohrist  himself  defies  I 

MOV. 

Or  as  I  was,  when  all  the  lords  of  fame 

And  German  princes  great  stood  by  to  view, 

In  Conrad's  court  (the  second  of  that  name) 
When  Leopold  in  single  fight  I  slew ; 

A  greater  praise  I  reaped  by  the  same, 
So  strong  a  foe  in  combat  to  subdue, 

Than  he  should  do  who  all  alone  should  chase 

Or  kill  a  thousand  of  these  Pagans  base. 

Within  these  arms  had  I  that  strength  again, 
This  boasting  Painim  had  not  liv'd  till  now ; 

Yet  in  this  breast  doth  courage  still  remain. 
For  age  or  years  these  members  shall  not  bow ; 

And  if  I  be  in  this  encounter  slain, 

Scotfree  Argantes  shall  not  'scape,  I  vow ; 

Give  me  mine  arms,  this  battle  shall  with  praise 

Augment  mine  honour  got  in  younger  days. — 

ucvi. 

« 

The  jolly  Baron  old  thus  bravely  spake, 
His  words  are  spurs  to  virtue  :  every  knight 

That  seem'd  before  to  tremble  and  to  quake. 
Now  talked  bold,  ensample  hath  such  might ; 

Each  one  the  battle  fierce  would  undertake, 

Now  strove  they  all  who  should  begin  the  fight ; 

Baldwin  and  Roger  both  would  combat  fain, 

Stephen,  Guelpho,  Gemier,  and  the  Gerrards  twain : 

i3 
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And  Pyrrhus,  who,  wkb  help  of  Boemond's  sword. 
Proud  Antiodi  by  cunning  skight  0|B«cess'd^ 

The  battle  eke,  with  many  a  iowly  word, 
Ralph,  Roftimond,  and  fiberard  reqaest, 

A  Scotch,  an  Irish,  and  an  English  lord. 
Whose  lands  the  «ea  divides  far  irom  the  rest:; 

And  for  the  fight  did  liJ&ewise  humbly  sue, 

Edward  and  Ms  Gildip^es,  lovers  true. 


But  Raymond  more  tixan  all  the  rest  deth  flue 
Upon  that  Pagan  iieroe  to  wreak  his  ire : 

Now  wants  he  nought  of  aM  his4imioiirB  due 
Except  his  helm,  that  «hone  like  flaming  fire. 

To  whom  Godfredo  thus  :~-0  mirrw  true 
Of  antique  worth  J  diy  courage  dodi  inspire 

New  strength  in  as ;  of  Mars  in  Ihee  dolli  ahine 

The  art,  the  honour,  and  the  discipline. 


If  ten  like  thee  of  valour  and  of  age 
Among  these  legions  I  conld  haply  £nd, 

I  should  the  heat  of  Babel's  pride  assui^e, 
And  sju'eed  our  faith  from  Thule  to  furthest  Inde  ^ 

But  now  1  pray  thee  caim  thy  valiant  rage, 
Reserve  thyself  till  greater  need  us  bind. 

And  let  the  rest  each  one  write  down  his  name, 

And  see  whom  fortune  chooseth  to  this  game ; 


Or  lather  see  whom  God's  high  judgment  taketh, 
To  whom  is  chance  and  &te  and  fortune  slave. — 

Ram^ond  his  earnest  suit  not  yet  finrsaketh. 
His  name  writ  with  the  res  due  would  he  have. 

Godfrey  himself  in  his  "bright  helmet  shaketh 
The  scrolls,  with  names  of  all  the  chamfuons  bzave. 

They  drew,  and  read  the  first  whereon  they  hit, 

Wherein  was  Raymond,  Earl  of  HioloDse;,  writ. 
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His  name  widi  joy  and  mightj^  sBouts  the j  bEss ; 

The  rest  tSiow  his  choice,  and  fortune  praise : 
New  vigour  bhished  throu^  those  looks  of  his^ 

It  seemed  he  now  resumed  his  youthful  days : 
Like  to  a  snake  whose  skmgh  new  changed  is, 

That  shines  like  gold  ag»nst  the  sunny  rap : 
But  Godfrey  most  approv'd  his  fortune  high. 
And  wish'd  him  honour,  conquest,  victory; 

Then  from  his  side  he  took  his  noble  brand, 
And  giving  it  to  Raymond,  thus  he  spake : — 

This  is  me  sword  wherewidi,  m  Saxon  land. 
The  great  RiibeUo  battle  used  to  make ; 

From  him  I  took  it  fighting  hand  to  hand, 
And  took  his  Hfo-  vrrth  it ;  and  many  a  lake 

Of  blood  with  it  I  have  shed  since  thai:  day  r 

With  thee  God  grant  it  prove  as  happy  may. — 

Of  these  delays  meanwhile  impatient, 
Argantes  threafneth  loud,  and  sternly  cries — 

O  glorious  people  of  the  Occident ! 
Behold  bun  nere  that  all  your  host  defies  r 

Why  comes  not  Tancred,  whose  great  hardiment 
With  you  is  priz'd  so  dear  ?  pardie  he  lies 

Still  on  nis  pillow,  and  presumes  the  night 

Again  may  shield  him  from  my  power  <md  might. 

Why  then  some  other  come^  by  band  and  band 
Come  all,  come  forth  on  horseback,  come  on  foot, 

If  not  one  man  dares  combat  hand  to  hand, 
In  all  the  thousands  of  so  great  a  rout : 

See  where  the  tomb  of  Mary's  Son  doth  stand, 
March  thither  warriors  bold,  what  makes  you  doubt  ? 

Why  run  you  not,  there  for  your  sins  to  weep, 

Or  to  what  greater  need  these  forces  keep  ? — 
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Thus  scorned  by  that  heathen  Saracine 
Were  all  the  soldiers  of  Christ's  sacred  name. 

Raymond  (while  others  at  his  words  repine) 

Burst  forth  in  rage,  he  could  not  bear  this  shame ; 

For  fire  of  courage  brighter  far  doth  shine, 
If  challenges  and  threats  augment  the  same  ; 

So  that  upon  his  steed  he  mounted  liffht. 

Which  Aquilino  for  his  swiftness  hight. 

This  jennet  was  by  Tagus  bred ;  for  oft 
The  breeder  of  those  beasts  to  war  assign'd, 

When  first  on  trees  bourgeon  the  blossoms  soft, 
Prick'd  forward  with  the  sting  of  fertile  kind, 

Agunst  the  air  casts  up  her  hec^  aloft, 

And  gathereth  seed  so  from  the  fruitfiil  wind ; 

And  thus  conceiving  of  the  gentle  blast, 

(A  wonder  strange  and  rare),  she  foals  at  last  I 

Lxxyn. 

And  had  you  seen  the  beast  you  would  have  said 
The  li^t  and  subtle  wind  his  fiither  was ; 

For  if  his  course  upon  the  sands  he  made, 
No  sign  was  left  what  way  the  beast  did  pass ; 

Or  if  he  manag'd  were,  or  if  he  play'd. 
He  scantly  bended  down  the  tender  grass. 

Thus  mounted  rode  the  Earl,  and  as  he  went. 

Thus  pray'd,  to  heaven  hb  zealous  looks  up-bent : — 

O  Lord !  that  diddest  save,  keep,  and  defend 

Thy  servant  David  from  Gohah's  rage. 
And  broughtest  that  huee  giant  to  his  end, 

Slain  by  a  faithful  chud  of  tender  age ; 
Like  grace,  O  Lord  1  like  mercy  now  extend, 

Let  me  this  vile  blasphemous  pride  assuage, 
That  all  the  world  may  to  thy  glory  know. 
Old  men  and  babes  thy  foes  can  overthrow. — 
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Thus  pray'd  the  County,  and  his  prayers  dear, 
Streneth'ned  with  zeal,  with  godliness  and  faith. 

Before  uie  throne  of  that  great  Lord  appear. 
In  whose  sweet  erace  is  life,  death  in  his  wrath  ^ 

Among  his  armies  bright  and  legions  dear, 
The  Lord  an  angel  good  selected  hath. 

To  whom  the  charge  was  given  to  guard  the  knight. 

And  keep  him  safe  from  that  fierce  Pagan's  might. 


The  angel  good,  appointed  for  the  guard 

Of  noble  Raymond  from  his  tender  eild. 
That  kept  him  then,  and  kept  him  afterward. 

When  spear  and  sword  he  able  was  to  wield ; 
Now  when  his  ffreat  Creator's  will  he  heard, 

That  in  this  fight  he  should  him  chiefly  shield  ^ 
Up  to  a  tower  set  on  a  rock  did  fly, 
Where  all  the  heav'niy  arms  and  weapons  lie. 

£XZXI. 

There  stands  the  lance  wherewith  ereat  Michael  slew 

The  aged  dragon  in  a  bloody  fight ; 
There  are  the  dreadful  thunders  forged  new, 

With  storms  and  plagues  that  on  poor  sinners  light ; 
The  massy  trident  mayst  thou  pendent  view, 

There  on  a  golden  pin  hung  up  on  heieht, 
Wherewitib  sometimes  he  smites  this  solid  land. 
And  throws  down  towns  and  towers  thereon  which  stancL 

LZXXII. 

Among  the  blessed  weapons  there  which  stand. 
Upon  a  diamond  shield  his  looks  he  bended, 

So  great  that  it  might  cover  all  the  land 
'Twixt  Caucasus  and  Atlas  hills  extended ; 

With  it  the  Lord's  dear  flocks  and  faithful  bands^ 
The  holy  kings  and  cities  are  defended ; 

The  sacred  angel  took  this  target  sheen. 

And  by  the  Christian  champion  stood  unseen. 
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But  now  tiie  walls  and  tmrets  round  abont 
Both  young  and  oW  with  many  thousands  fill ; 

The  king  ClorindJa  sent  and  her  brare  rout 
To  keep  the  field ;  she  staid  upon  the  hnf : — 

Godfrey  likewise  some  Cfaristiui  bends  sent  out^ 
Which  arm'd  and  rank'd  in  good  array  stood  still ; 

And  to  their  champions  empty  let'rei&ain 

'Twizt  eitiier  troop  a  l&rge  and  spadous  plnn. 

_     •  • 

UEXXTT.-     . 

Argantes  looked  for  Tancredie  bold. 
But  saw  an  uncouth  foe  at  last  appear ; 

Raymond  rode  on,  and  what  he  as^d  him  told : — 
Better  thy~  chance,  Tancred  b  now  elsewhere, 

Yet  glory  not  of  that,  myself  behead 
Am  eome  prepared,  and  bid  Aee  batdie  here, 

And  in  his  place,  or  for  myself,  to  fight, 

Lo  here  I  am,  who  scorn  ^y  heathenish  might. — 

ixxxr. 

The  Pagan  cast  a  scomfol  smile,  and  san! — 
But  where  is  Tancred,  is  he  still  m  bed  ? 

His  looks  late  seem'd  to  make  high  heaven  afraid, 
But  now  for  dread  he  is  or  detd  or  fled ; 

But  were  earth^s  centre  or  the  deep  sea  made 
His  lurking  hole,  it  should  not  save  his  head. — 

Thou  liesf ,  he  says,  to  say  so  brave  a  knight 

Is  fied  from  thee,  who  thee  exceeds  in  might. — 

The  angry  Pieiffan  said — ^I  have  not  spilt 
My  labour  men  if  liiou  his  place  supply  f 

Go,  take  the  field,  and  let 's  see  how  thou  wilt 
Maintain  thy  foolish  words  and  that  brave  Ke. — 

Thus  parlied  they  to  meet  in  equal  tilt,  • 
Eacn  took  his  aim  at  other^s  helm  on  high  ; 

Even  in  the  sight  his  foe  good  Raymond  hit, 

But  shak'd  him  not,  he  £d  so  firmly  sit. 
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The  fierce  Circassian  miased  of  his  blow, 
A  thine  which  seld  befdl  iike  man  before  j 

The  angel  by  unseen  his  force  did  know, 
And  far  awij  the  jpo%nant  weapon  bore ; 

He  burst  his  lance  against  the  sand  below, 
And  bit  his  lips  &r  rage,  imd  curst  and  swore  ^ 

Against  his  foe  retum'd-fae  swift  as  wind. 

Half  mad  in  arms  a  second  match  to  find. 


Like  to  a  ram  that  butts  with  homed  head, 

So  spurr'd  he  forth  his  horse  widi  desperate  race : 

Eaymond  at  his  rieht  hand  let  dide  his  steed. 
And  as  he  pass'd  struck  at  the  Pagan's  faoe^ 

Who  tum'd  again  4  the  faraye  Earl  nothing  dr^. 
Yet  stepp'd  aside  and  to  his  rage  gave  place, 

And  on  his  helm  with  all  his  strength  'gan  smite, 

Which  was  so  hard  his  courtiaz  <K)uld  not  bite. 

The  Saracine  «mplqy'd  his  art  sad  force 
To  gripe  his  foe  within  iiis  mighty  arms ; 

But  he  avoided  nimbly  with  his  horse ; 
He  was  no  *prentice  in  those  fierce  alarms; 

About  him  made  iie  many  a  winding  course, 
No  strength,  no  sleight  ihe  subtile  warrior  harms ; 

His  nimble  steed  obey'd  his  readjr  hand, 

And  where  he  stept  Jio  print  lefl  in  the  sand. 


As  when  a  captain  doth  besiege  some  hold. 

Set  m  a  jnansh  or  h^h  on  a  ii31. 
And  trieth  ways  and  wes  a  thousand  Ibid 

To  bring  me  peece  sul]\jected  to  his  will^ 
So  &r'd  the  CocmQr  with  the  Pagan  bdld^ 

And  when  he  ^d  ids  head  and  bpeast  none  ill, 
His  weaker  parts  he  wisely  !gan  assail. 
And  entrance  searched  oft  'twixt  jmol  and  nudL 
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At  last  he  hit  him  on  a  place  or  twain, 

That  on  his  arms  the  red  blood  trickled  doi^^n, 

And  yet  himself  untouched  did  remain, 

No  nail  was  broke,  no  plume  cut  from  his  crown. 

Argantes  raging  spent  his  stren^h  in  vain, 

Waste  were  his  strokes,  his  thrusts  were  idle  thrown, 

Yet  pressed  he  on,  and  doubled  still  his  blows, 

And  where  he  hits  he  neither  cares  nor  knows. 

XCIL 

Among  a  thousand  blows  the  Saracine 

At  last  struck  one,  when  Raymond  was  so  near 

That  not  the  swiftness  of  his  Aquiline 

Could  his  dear  lord  from  that  nuge  danger  bear  : 

But  lo !  at  hand  unseen  was  help  divine. 

Which  saves  when  worldly  comforts  none  appear ; 

The  angel  on  his  targe  received  that  stroke. 

And  on  that  shield  Argantes'  sword  was  broke : 

xcni. 

The  sword  was  broke,  therein  no  wonder  lies 
If  earthly  tempered  metal  could  not  hold 

A^nst  that  target  forg'd  above  the  skies. 
Down  fell  the  blade  in  pieces  on  the  mould ; 

The  proud  Circassian  scant  believ'd  his  eyes. 

Though  nought  were  left  him  but  the  hilts  of  gold  ; 

And  full  of  thoughts  amazM  awhile  he  stood, 

Wond'ring  the  Christian's  armour  was  so  good. 

xcnr. 

The  brittle  web  of  that  rich  sword  he  thought 

Was  broke  through  hardness  of  the  County's  shield ; 

And  so  thought  Raymond,  who  discovered  nought 
What  succour  heav'n  did  for  his  safety  yield ; 

But  when  he  saw  the  man  'gainst  whom  he  fought 
Unweaponed,  still  stood  he  in  the  field ; 

His  noble  heart  esteem'd  the  glory  light, 

At  such  adTantage  if  he  slew  Sie  knight. 
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Go  fetch,  he  would  have  said»  another  blade, 
When  in  his  heart  a  better  thought  arose, 

How  for  Christ's  glory  he  was  champion  made, 
How  Godfrey  had  him  to  this  combat  chose, 

The  armies'  honour  on  his  shoulder  laid ; 
To  hazards  new  he  Ibt  not  that  expose ; 

While  thus  his  thoughts  debated  on  tne  case, 

The  hilt  Argantes  hurled  at  hb  face ; 

xcvi. 

And  forward  spurr'd  his  mounter  fierce  withal, 
Within  his  arms  longing  his  foe  to  strain. 

Upon  whose  helm  the  heavy  blow  did  fall, 
And  bent  well  nigh  the  metal  to  his  brain : 

But  he,  whose  courage  was  heroical, 

Leap'd  by  and  makes  the  Pagan's  onset  vain, 

And  wounds  his  hand,  which  he  outstretched  saw 

Fiercer  than  eagle's  talon,  lion's  paw. 

Now  here,  now  there,  on  every  side  he  rode 

With  nimU.e  speed,  and  spurr'd  now  out,  now  in  ; 

And  as  he  went  and  came  still  laid  on  load 

Where  Lord  Argantes'  arms  were  weak  and  thin ; 

All  that  huge  force  which  in  his  arms  abode. 
His  wrath,  His  ire,  his  great  desire  to  win. 

Against  his  foe  together  aJl  he  bent, 

And  heav'n  and  fortune  further'd  his  intent. 

xcvui. 

But  he,  whose  courage  for  no  peril  &ils. 
Well  arm'd  and  better  hearted,  scorns  his  powers ; 

Like  a  tall  ship,  when  spent  are  all  her  ssuls, 
Which  still  resists  the  rage  of  storm  and  shower. 

Whose  mighty  ribs  fast  bound  with  bands  and  nails, 
Withstand  fierce  Neptune's  wrath  for  many  an  hour, 

And  yields  not  up  her  bruised  keel  to  winds. 

In  whose  stem  blasts  no  ruth  nor  grace  she  finds : 


I 

.    I 
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Aretes  sudi  tby-  present  daiiger  was, 
When  Satan  s<&r  d  ta  aid  t&ee  at  thf  need^ 

In  human  shape  he  £n^*d  an  aiiy  mass,. 
And  made  the  shacle.a  bocfy  seem  indeecF; 

Well  might  the  spwit  for  Clorinds  pass, 
Like  her  it  was  in  armour  and  in  weed,. 

In  stature,  beautjr,  eoantenaace,  «id  foee, 

In  looks,  in  speech,  is  gesture,  and  in  paee; 

•  e. 

And  for  the  sfKite  s&ould  seem  Ute  same  indeed, 
From  where  she  was  whose  show  and  eiiape  it  had, 

Towards  the  wall  it  rode  witii  feigned  speed, 
Where  stood  the  people  all  ^may'd  and  sad 

To  see  their  knight  o£  help  h«<re  sa  great  seed,. 
And  yet  the  &w  ef  arrasf  all  he^  forhaflL 

There  in  a  torret  saC  &  soldier  steut 

To  watch,  and  at  a  lec^hole  peeped  out 

The  spirit  spake  to  £Jm,  caHed  OraiiHiae, 
The  noUest  archer  then  Ihat  handled  bew  r — 

O,  Oradine,  quoth  ete,  who  strai^t  as  Irae 
Canst  i^oot,  and  hit  each  mark  set  high  op  low, 

If  yonder  knight,  ak»  I  be  dain  in  fine, 
As  likest  is,  great  mth  H  were  you  ksow. 

And  greater  shame  if  his  victOFioc»  foe 

Should  with  hii^  spoils  triumphant  homeward  get 

can. 


promise  thee  thy  sovereign  shall  not  slip> 
To  give  thee  large  rewara9  for  sueh  a  good ;- — 
Thus  «dd  the  sprite:  the  raim  did  laugh  and  sk^y 

For  hope  of  futw«  gm,  nor  longer  stood, 
But  from  nis  quiver  huge  a  aba^  he  hent, 
And  set  il  m  his  mi^ty  bow  new  bent. ; 
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Twanged  the  string,  onfr  flew  the  qnard  Icing, 
And  through  tiie  mtbiiQ'  sar  diil  smgiiig  paw ; 

It  hit  the  knight,  tike  buckles  rich  amone 
Wherewidi  his  pteeious  girdle  ftsten*S  was. 

It  bruised  tiieoL  and  met^d  hm  hauberk  strong, 
Some  little,  blood  dbwn  tri^lied  on  tiie  grass ; 

Light  was  the  w^iuiid ;  ^e  angel  hy  unseen 

The  shaep  bead  bboLtedo^the  wei^cm  keenw 


Eaymond  drew  firth'  the  riiaft^  99  nueh  behoTeiit, 
And  with  Ihe^  stedl  hiB>  Uood  out  streaniiig  eame  ; 

With -bitter  words  h»  foe  he  tiien  repreved, 
For  breaknag^  faitii^  to  his  etenaal  siwme. 

Godfrey,  whose  eai^eliil  eyes  from  bis  beloreil 
Were  nerer  fiormed,  saiw  and  narfi'd  Ae  same ; 

And  when  he  Tiaw'd  the  wounded  Comrty  bleed^ 

He  sigh'd,.  and  IbawA  mere  peeehanee  msf  need  f 

cw. 

And  with  his  wordffaBck  wsiih  fab  iJireat'kiing  eyes 
He  stirr'd  his  captaine  to  reTenge  that  wrong  ; 

Forthwith  the  spuned  eousser  ferwaiid  hies  { 
Wtdiin  thdr  rests  put  were  their  lanee»  long ; 

From  either  side  a  squadron  brave  out  ties, 
And  boldly  ande  a  fierce  encounter  strong-;* 

The  raised  dna^  to  overspread  begun : 

Their  diiniBg^  anns,  and  far  more  shining  sun. 

Of  breaking  spears^  ol'ringbg'  hehn  and  diiekl, 
A  dveadrot  ramoiff  leov'd  on  every  ode ; 

There  lay  a  horse,  another  thfougll  tite  fieldf 
Ran  mast^riessy  cKsmoented  was  his  guide-: 

Here  one  lay  dead,  there- dkt  another  yiehi, 
Some  si^'d,  some  soMi^d,  sesae  prayed^  and  some  cried : 

Fierce  was  theiig^«,  and  longer  slall  it  Itated, 

Fiercer  and  fewer,  fsfSSk  thems^es  il»y  wasted. 
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cvn. 

Amutes  nimbly  leap'd  amid  the  throng, 
And  from  a  soldier  wrung  an  iron  mace, 

And  breaking  through  the  ranks  and  ranges  long, 
Therewith  he  passage  made  himself  and  place ; 

Raymond  he  sought  the  thickest  urease  among, 
fo  take  revenge  for  late  reoeiv  d  disgrace, 

A  greedy  wolf  he  seem'd,  and  would  assuage 

With  Raymond's  blood  his  hunger  and  his  rage. 

cvm. 

The  wa^  he  found  not  easy  as  he  would, 
But  fierce  encounters  put  him  oft  to  pain  ; 

He  met  Ormanno  and  Rogero  bold, 

Of  Balnavile  Guy,  and  the  Gerards  twain ; 

Yet  nothing  might  hb  rage  and  haste  withhold. 
These  worthies  strove  to  stop  him  but  in  vain  ; 

With  these  strong  lets  increased  still  his  ire. 

Like  rivers  stopp'd,  or  closely  smould'red  fire. 

cix. 

He  slew  Ormanno,  wounded  Guy,  and  laid 

Rogero  low  among  the  people  dain ; 
On  every  side  new  troops  the  man  invade. 

Yet  all  their  blows  were  waste,  their  onsets  vain. 
But  while  Argantes  thus  his  prizes  play'd. 

And  seem'd  alone  this  skirmish  to  sustain, 
The  Duke  his  brother  calFd,  and  thus  he  spake — 
Go  with  thy  troop,  fight  for  thy  Saviour's  sake ; 

ex. 

There  enter  in  where  hottest  is  the  fig^t. 
Thy  force  agunst  the  left  wing  strongly  bend. — 

This  said,  so  brave  an  onset  gave  the  knight. 
That  many  a  Painim  bold  there  made  his  end. 

The  Turks  too  weak  seem'd  to  sustain  his  might. 
And  could  not  from  his  power  their  lines  defend ; 

Their  ensigns  rent,  and  broke  was  their  array. 

And  men  and  horse  on  heaps  together  lay. 


BOOK  Til.]  OF  JEBITSALEM.  249 

CXI. 

Overthrown  likewise  away  the  right  wing  ran. 
Nor  was  there  one  again  that  tum'd  his  face 

Save  bold  Argantes,  else  fled  every  man, 

Fear  drove  them  thence  on  heaps  with  headlong  chace. 

He  stay'd  alone,  and  battle  new  began ; 

Five  hundred  men,  weapon'd*wiu  sword  and  mace, 

So  great  resistance  never  could  have  made, 

As  did  Argantes  with  his  single  blade. 

cxn. 

The  strokes  of  swords  and  thrusts  of  many  a  spear, 
The  shock  of  many  a  just,  he  long  sustained ; 

He  seem'd  of  strengdi  enough  this  charge  to  bear, 
And  time  to  strike  now  here  now  there  he  gained ; 

His  armours  broke,  his  members  bruised  were, 
He  sweat  and  bled,  yet  courage  still  he  feigned  ; 

But  now  his  foes  upon  him  press'd  so  fast. 

That  with  their  weight  they  bore  him  back  at  last. 

czui. 

His  back  against  this  storm  at  length  he  turned. 
Whose  headlong  fury  bore  him  backward  still,  * 

Not  like  to  one  that  fled,  but  one  that  mourned 
Because  he  did  his  foes  no  greater  ill ; 

His  threatening  eyes  like  flaming  torches  burned. 
His  courage  thirsted  yet  more  blood  to  spill ; 

And  every  way  and  every  mean  he  sought 

To  stay  his  flying  mates,  but  all  for  nought. 

cxrv. 

This  good  he  did,  while  thus  he  play'd  his  part,  , 
His  bands  and  troops  at  ease  and  safe  retired ; 

Yet  coward  dread  lacks  order,  fear  wants  art. 
Deaf  to  attend,  commanded  or  desired. 

But  Grodfrey,  that  perceiv'd  in  his  wise  heart 
How  his  bold  knights  to  victory  aspired, 

Fresh  soldiera  sent  to  make  more  quick  pursuit, 

And  help  to  gather  conquest's  precious  iruit. 


But  this  (alas  I)  *irafi  not  th'  apfHmitod  4af 
Set  down  by  heav'n  -to  end  this  .mortal  war:; 

The' Western  lords  tiiis  tsmelud  fasnne  aiway 
The  prize  for  whaoh  ihey  irainGU'd  liad  flo  ftr, 

Had  not  the  devils  (that  ssw  the  sure  decay 
Of  their  fidse  kingdom  hy  ^tia  hloody  -war) 

At  once  made  beav^  snd  earth  iwith  daidLnen  bHnd, 

And  stirr*d  up  tempestSy  stoisDi,  4ind  lifaist'siBg  wind. 


Heav'n's  glorious  iamp,  wntpp'd  m  an  ogly  yeil 
Of  shadows  dask,  was  iAA.  rnm  mortal  ^je, 

And  hell's  grim  iilackness  did  Jsri^ht  ddes  assail ; 
On  every  side  iifae  fiery  tigkt'inngs  €y. 

The  thunders  roar,  ^e  streaming  Tain  and  hafl 
Pour  down,  and  make  that  oea  "which  erst  was  dry ; 

The  tempests  rend  the  saks,  xnd  cedars  brake, 

And  make  not  tnees,  but  rocks  and  nurantanu  shsdce. 

The  rain,  £he  Hgfat'ning,  and  the  nging  wiad, 
Beat  in  the  Frenchmen's  ^es  wiSn  hideous  fcpce ; 

The  soldiers  staid  aaiiae'd  m  £eart-and  mind, 
The  terror  such  stopped  bodi  imm  and  home  z 

Surprised  with  this  all,  no  w«f  they  find 
Whither  for  soccou*  to  divect  thmr  coarse: 

But  wise  Clorinda  soonth'  jtdvantage  ^ded^ 

And  spurring  forth,  thus  to  her  soLdieis  'crieA  v-^ 


You  hardy  men  ^  arms,  bduild  (qnolih  dhe) 
How  heav'n,  how  justice  in  •our  aid  doti  fight, 

Our  visages  are  from  this  tempest  free, 

Our  hands  at  will  may  wield  onr  veapoBS  bright  ^ 

The  fury  of  Itiis  friendly  atocm  yon  aae 
Upon  the  foreheads  of  <«r  foes  4aA.  'Hg^t, 

And  blinds  their  eyes ;  then  let  as  lake  ne  ^aie  ; 

Come,  follow  me,  good  .fiartune  be  oar  yarir. — 
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This  said,  against  her  fses  im  wade  ^  ^bme, 

And  tiirn'd  their  incks  Jigainst  t^  1^11x1  and  Tain ; 

Upon  the  Frendi  ^nth  ffonouB  nee  die  came, 
And  sGom'd  those  idle  blows  mey  struck  in  Tiling 

Argantes  at  the  InstBot  did  iht  same, 

And  Ihem  who  diased  inm  now  ^as'd  a^Bsn: 

Nought  but  hit  fearfid  hack  each  Ohristiaa  shows 

Against  iht  tenqtest  aod  against  their  4)iows. 

cxx. 

The  cruel  hail  and  deadly  wounding  blade 
Upon  their  shoulders  smote  them  as  they  fled ; 

The  blood  new  spilt,  while  thus  they  slaughter  made, 
The  water  falFn  from  skies  had  dyed  red. 

Among  the  murder'd  bodies  Pyrrhus  laid, 

And  valiant  Ralph  his  heart-blood  there  out-bled ; 

The  first  subdu'd  by  strong  Argantes'  might. 

The  second  conquered  by  Uiat  virgin  knight. 

cxxi* 

Thus  fled  the  French,  and  them  pursu'd  in  chace 
The  wicked  sprites  and  all  the  Syrian  train ; 

But  'gainst  their  force,  and  'gainst  the  fell  menace 
Of  hail  and  wind,  of  tempest  and  of  ram, 

Grodfrey  alone  tum'd  his  audacious  &ce, 
Blaming  his  barons  for  their  fear  so  vain ; 

Himself  the  camp-gate  boldly  stood  to  keep. 

And  sav'd  his  men  within  his  trenches  deep ; 

cxxn. 

And  twice  upon  Argantes  proud  he  flew, 
And  beat  him  ba^ward  maugre  all  his  might. 

And  twice  his  thirsty  sword  he  did  embrue 
In  Pagans'  blood  where  thickest  was  the  fight. 

At  last  himself  with  all  his  folk  withdrew. 
And  that  day's  conquest  gave  the  virgin  bright ; 

Which  got,  she  home  retir'd  and  all  her  men, 

And  thus  she  chas'd  this  lion  to  his  den. 
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Yet  ceased  not  the  tary  and  the  ire 

Of  these  huge  stonns  of  wind,  of  rain,  and  hail ; 
Now  was  it  darkj  now  shone  the  lightening  fire. 

The  wind  and  water  every  place  assail, 
No  bank  was  safe,  no  rampire  left  entire, 

No  tent  could  stand  when  beam  and  cordage  fail ; 
Wind,  thunder,  rain,  all  gave  a  dreadful  sound, 
And  with  that  music  deal  'd  the  trembling  ground. 
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BOOK  VIII. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

A  messenger  to  Godfrey  sage  doth  tell  5 

The  prince  of  Denmark's  -valour,  death,  and  end :  24 

Th'  Itadians,  trusting  signs  untrue  too  well,  48 

Think  their  Rinaldo  slain ;  the  wicked  fiend  57 

Breeds  fury  in  their  breasts,  their  bosoms  swell 
With  ire  and  hate,  and  war  and  strife  forth  send ; 

They  threaten  Godfrey ;  he  prays  to  the  Lord,  76 

And  calms  their  fury  with  his  look  and  word.  78 


•I. 


Now  were  the  skies  of  storms  and  tempests  cleared , 
Lord  iBolus  shut  up  his  winds  in  hold ; 

The  silver-mantled  morning  fresh  appeared, 

With  roses  crown'd,  and  buskin'd  high  with  gold  : 

The  spirits  yet  which  had  these  tempests  reared 
Their  malice  would  still  more  and  more  uni'old  i 

And  one  of  them,  that  Astragor  was  named, 

His  speeches  thus  to  foul  Alecto  framed : — 

II. 

Alecto,  see,  we  could  not  stop  nor  stay 

The  knight  that  to  our  foes  new  tidings  brings, 

Who  from  the  hands  escaped  with  life  away 
Of  that  great  prince,  chief  of  all  Pagan  kings, 

He  comes,  the  fall  of  his  slain  lord  to  say, 
Of  death  and  loss  he  tells,  and  such  sad  things, 

Great  news  he  brings,  and  greatest  danger  is 

Bertoldo's  son  shall  be  call'd  home  for  this. 

VOi.  I.  K 


A 
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in. 

Thou  know'st  what  would  befall,  bestir  thee  then, 
Preyent  with  craft  what  force  could  not  withstand, 

Turn  to  their  evil  the  speeches  of  the  man, 
With  his  own  weapon  wound  Godfredo's  hand ; 

Kindle  debate,  infect  with  poison  wan 
The  English,  Switzer,  and  Italian  band. 

Great  tumults  move,  make  brawls  and  quarrels  rife, 

Set  all  the  camp  on  uproar  and  at  strife. 

IV. 

This  act  beseems  thee  well,  and  of  the  deed 
Much  may'st  thou  boast^before  our  lord  and  king. — 

Thus  said  the  sprite :  pensuaaion  small  did  need, 
The  monster  grants  to  midertake  the  thmg. 

Meanwhile  the  knight  whose  coming  liius  they  dread. 
Before  the  camp  his  weary  limbs  doth  bring, 

And  well-nigh  breathless — Warriors  bold,  he  cried. 

Who  shall  conduct  me  to  your  famous  guide  ? — 

An  hundred  strove  the  stranger's  guide  to  be, 
To  hearken  news  the  knights  by  heaps  assemble ; 

The  man  fell  lowly  down  upon  his  knee, 

And  kiss'd  the  hand  that  made  proud  Babel  tremble : — 

Right  puissant  lord,  whose  valiant  acts  (quoth  iie) 
The  sands  and  stars  in  number  best  resemble, 

Would  God  some  gladder  news  I  might  unfold : — 

And  there  he  paus  d  and  sigh'd,  then  thus  he  told : — 

VI. 

Sweno,  the  King  of  Denmark's  only  heir, 

The  stay  and  staff  of  his  declining  eild, 
Longed  to  be  among  these  squadrons  fair. 

Who  for  Christ's  faith  here  serve  with  spear  and  fifaield ; 
No  weariness,  no  storms  of  sea  or  air, 

No  such  contents  as  crowns  and  sceptres  yield, 
No  dear  entreaties  of  so  kind  a  sire, 
Could  in  his  bosom  quench  that  glorious  fire  \ 
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Y3I» 

He  thirsted  sore  to  learn  tins  Tvarlike  srt 
Of  thee,  great  lord  and  iiiastesr  of  the  same, 

And  was  ashamed  in  his  noble  heart 
That  never  act  he  did  deserved  fiune ; 

Besides,  the  news  and  tidings  from  each  part 
Of  young  Rinaldo^s  worth  and  prfflses  came ; 

But  that  which  most  his  courage  stirred  hath 

Is  zeal,  religion,  godliness,  and  £uth. 

vni. 

He  hasted  forward  then  without  delay, 
And  with  him  took  of  knights  a  chosen  band, 

Directly  toward  Thrace  we  took  the  wagr 
To  iBizance  old,  chief  f^Htress  of  that  land ; 

There  the  Greds:  monardi  gently  pray'd  him  stay, 
And  there  an  herald  sent  from  von  we  iand, 

How  Antioch  was  won  who  first  dedar-d. 

And  how  defended  nobly  afterward ; 


Defended  'gainst  Corbana,  valiant  knight, 
That  all  the  Persian  armies  had  to  guide. 

And  brought  so  manv  soldiers  bold  to  fight 
That  void  of  men  he  left  that  kingdom  wide : 

He  told  thine  acts,  thy  wisdom,  and  thy  might, 
And  told  the  deeds  of  many  a  lord  beside ; 

His  speech  at  length  to  young  Rinaldo  past. 

And  told  his  great  achievements  first  and  last ; 


And  how  this  noble  camp  of  youiB  of  late 
Besieged  had  this  town,  and  in  what  sort, 

And  how  you  pray'd  him  to  participate 
Of  the  fast  conquest  of  &is  noble  fitrt. 

In  hardy  Sweno  opened  was  the  gate 
Of  worthy  anger,  by  this  brave  report ; 

So  that  each  hour  seemed  five  years  long 

Till  he  were  fighting  with  these  Pagans  strong. 

k2 
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XI. 


And  while  the  herald  told  your  fights  and  frays, 
Himself  of  cowardice  reprov'd  he  thought, 

And  him  to  stay  that  counsels  him  or  prays 

He  hears  not,  or  (else  heard)  regardeth  nought ; 

He  fears  no  perils,  but  (whilst  he  delays) 

Lest  this  last  work  without  his  help  be  wrought ; 

In  this  his  doubt,  in  this  his  danger  lies. 

No  hazard  else  he  fears,  no  peril  spies. 

XII. 

Thus  hasting  on,  he  hasted  on  his  deatli, 
Death  that  to  him  and  us  was  fatal  guide : 

The  rising  mom  appeared  yet  uneath, 

When  he  and  we  were  arm'd,  and  fit  to  ride ; 

The  nearest  way  seem'd  best,  o'er  hoult  and  heath 
We  went,  through  deserts  waste,  and  forests  wide ; 

The  straits  and  ways  he  openeth  as  he  goes. 

And  sets  each  land  free  from  intruding  foes. 

XJII. 

Now  want  of  food,  now  dang'rous  ways  we  find, 

Now  open  war,  now  ambush  closely  laid ; 
Yet  past  we  forth,  all  perils  lefl  behind. 

Our  foes  or  dead  or  run  away  afraid ; 
Of  victory  so  happy  blew  the  wind. 

That  careless  all,  and  heedless  too,  it  made ; 
Until  one  day  his  tents  he  hapt  to  rear. 

To  Palestine  when  we  approached  near ; 

XIY. 

There  did  oiu*  scouts  return,  and  bring  us  news 
That  dreadful  noise  of  horse  and  arms  they  hear. 

And  that  they  deem'd  by  sundry  signs  and  shows 
There  was  some  mighty  host  of  ragans  near : 

At  these  sad  tidines  many  chang'd  their  hues  ; 
Some  looked  pale  for  dread,  some  shook  for  fear ; 

Only  our  noble  lord  was  alter'd  nought 

In  look,  in  face,  in  gesture,  or  in  thought ; 
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But  said — A  crown  prepare  you  to  possess 

Of  martyrdom,  or  happy  victory  ; 
For  this  I  hope,  for  that  I  wish  no  less. 

Of  greater  merit  and  of  greater  glory. 
Brethren,  this  camp  will  shortly  be,  I  guess, 

A  temple  sacred  to  our  memory, 
To  which  the  holy  men  of  future  age 
To  view  our  graves  shall  come  in  pilgrimage. — 

XVI. 

This  said,  he  set  the  watch  in  order  right. 
To  guard  the  camp,  along  the  trenches  deep ; 

And  as  he  armed  was,  so  every  knight 
He  willed  on  his  back  his  arms  to  keep. 

Now  had  the  stillness  of  the  ouiet  night 

Drown'd  all  the  world  in  silence  and  in  sleep, 

When  suddenly  we  heard  a  dreadful  sound. 

Which  deaft  the  earth  and  tremble  made  the  ground. 

XVII. 

Arm,  arm,  they  cry'd :  Prince  Sweno  at  the  same, 
Glist'ring  in  shining  steel,  leapt  foremost  out ; 

His  visage  shone,  his  noble  looks  did  flame, 
With  kindled  brand  of  courage  bold  and  stout : 

When,  lo,  the  Pagans  to  assault  us  came. 
And  with  huge  numbers  hemm'd  us  round  about ; 

A  forest  thick  of  spears  about  us  grew, 

And  over  us  a  cloud  of  arrows  flew. 

xvm. 

Uneven  the  ^ght,  unequal  was  the  fray, 

Our  enemies  were  twenty  men  to  one ; 
On  ev'ry  side  the  slain  and  wounded  lay. 

Unseen,  where  nought  but  glist'ring  weapons  shone  ; 
The  number  of  the  dead  could  no  man  say, 

So  was  the  place  with  darkness  overgone ; 
The  night  her  mantle  black  upon  us  spreeds, 
Hiding  oiu*  losses  and  our  valiant  deeds. 
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But  hardy  Sweoo,  'midst  the  other  takoj 
By  his  great  acts  was  well  descried  I  wote. 

No  darkness  could  his  valour's  dayli^t  stainy 
Such  wond'rouB  blows  on  every  side  he  smote ; 

A  stream  of  blood,  a  bank  of  bodies  slain, 
About  him  made  a  bulwark  and  a  moat^ 

And  whensoever  he  tum'd  his  &tal  brandy 

Dread  in  his  looks  and  death  sat  in  his  hand* 


Thus  fought  we  till  the  maming  bright  appeared. 

And  strewed  roses  on  the  azure  dty, 
But  when  her  lamp  had  night's  liiidk  Harlfnpyr  cleared^ 

Wherein  the  bodies  dead  cBd  buriied  lie^ 
Then  our  sad  cries  to  heav'n  ffar  grief  we  reared, 

Our  loss  apparent  waa^  fbr  we  desery 
How  all  our  camp  destroyed  was  almost, 
And  all  our  people  weUr^nigh  sban  and  lost. 


Of  thousands  twain  an  hundred  scant  survived : 
When  Sweno  murder'd  saw  each  valiant  knight, 

I  know  not  if  his  heart  in  sunder  rived, 
For  dear  compassion  of  that  wo^l  sight : 

He  shew'd  no  change,  but  said — Since  so  deprived 
We  are  of  all  our  friends  by  chance  of  fight. 

Come,  follow  them,  the  path  to  heav'n  their  blood 

Marks  out,  now  angels  inade,.  of  martyrs  good. — 


This  said,  and  glad  I  think  of  death  at  hand. 
The  signs  of  heay'nly  jov  shone  through  his  eyes^ 

Of  Saracines  against  a  mighty  band 

With  fearless  heart  and  constant  breast  he  flies : 

No  steel  could'  ^eld  liiem  from  his  cutting  l»and. 
But  whom  he  hits  without  recure  he  dies  \ 

He  never  struck  but  feli'd  or  kill'd  his  foe, 

And  wounded  waa  himself  from  top  to  toe. 


BOOK  Tin.]  OF  JERUSALEM.  ^50 

Not  strength  but  courage  no«r  {nmerved  on  liv« 
This  hfffdy  ehampkmy  fortress  of  our  £uda ; 

Stricken  he  strikes,  still  strongierixiore  ^k&y  strtw, 
The  more  they  hurt  him,  more  he  dodi  them  tenth ; 

When  towards  lum  a  furious  kmf^  *guk  drive, 
Of  members  huge,  fi^ree  koks,  and  foil  of  wrath. 

That  with  the  aid  of  tboso^  a  Fagaa  ereiF, 

After  long  iight«  at  last  rrince  Sweno  slew. 


Ah,  heavy  dbaooe  1  down  €ell  the  valtant  youth ; 

Nor  'moQgst  us  all  did  one  so  atreag  aooear 
As  to  revenge  his  death  t  that  this  is  tram. 

By  his  dear  blood  and  noble  bones  I  swear. 
That  of  my  life  I  had  nor  care  nor  ruth. 

No  wounds  I  akunn'd,  no  blows  I  w<mld  <^  bear. 
And  had  not  heeflr'n  my  wished  end  denied, 
£y'n  there  I  should,,  and  wUlmg  diould,  htrfe  died. 


Alive  I  fell  among  my  fellows  skua. 

Yet  wounded  so  thai  eiieh  one  liiought  me  dead, 
Nor  what  our  foes  did  unoe  can  I  explain, 

So  sote  amazed  was  my  heart  and  head  ; 
But  when  I  open'd  iirst  mine  eyes  again, 

Nighf  s  eurtain  bbck  ufioa  wa  earth  was  spread, 
And  through  the  darkness  to  my  feeble  sight 
Appeared  Vie  twioklng  of  a  aleoder  light. 


Not  so  much  force  or  judgaa^t  in  me  Uee 
As  to  discern  things  seen  and  not  mistake, 

I  saw  like  them  who  ope  and  shut  didr  eyea 
By  turns,  now  half  asleep^  now  hatf  awak* ; 

My  body  eke  another  termemt  tries. 

My  wounds  began  to  snoart,  my  hurts  to  ad9«. 

For  every  sore  each  member  {nached  was  « 

With  night's  sharp  air,  heay'n's  fiv»t,and  earth's  cold  grass. 
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XXVII. 

But  still  the  light  approached  near  and  near, 
And  with  the  same  a  whisp'ring  murmur  ran, 

Till  at  my  side  arrived  both  they  were, 
When  I  to  spread  my  feeble  eyes  began : 

Two  men  behold  in  vestures  long  appear. 
With  each  a  lamp  in  hand,  who  said — O  son, 

In  that  dear  Lord  who  helps  his  servants  trust, 

Who,  ere  they  ask,  grants  all  things  to  the  just. — 

xxvnt. 

This  ssdd,  each  one  his  sacred  blessing  flings 
Upon  my  corse,  with  broad  outstretched  hand, 

And  mumbled  hymns  and  psalms  and  holy  things, 
Which  I  coula  neither  hear  nor  imderstand. — 

Arise  (quoth  they)  : — With  that,  as  I  had  wings, 
All  whole  and  sound  I  leap'd  up  from  the  land. 

0  miracle,  sweet,  gentle,  strange,  and  true  I 
My  limbs  new  strength  received  and  vigour  new. 

XXIX. 

1  gaz'd  on  them  like  one  whose  heart  denaith 

To  think  that  done  he  sees  so  strangely  wrought ; 
Till  one  said  thus : — O  thou  of  little  faith. 

What  doubts  perplex  thy  unbelieving  thought  ? 
Each  one  of  us  a  living  body  hath, 

We  are  Christ's  chosen  servants,  fear  us  nought, 
Who  to  avoid  the  world's  allurements  vain. 
In  wilful  penance  hermits  poor  remain. — 


Us  messengers  to  comfort  thee  elect 

That  Lord  hath  sent  that  rules  both  heav'n  and  hell, 
Who  often  doth  his  blessed  will  effect 

By  such  weak  means  as  wonder  is  to  tell ; 
He  will  not  that  this  body  lie  neglect. 

Wherein  so  noble  soul  did  lately  dwell, 
To  which  again,  when  it  uprisen  is. 
It  shdl  united  be  in  lasting  bliss ; 
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XXXI. 

I  say  Lord  Sweno's  corpse,  for  which  prepar'd 

A  tomb  there  is  according  to  his  worth, 
"By  which  his  honour  shall  be  far  declar'd, 

And  his  just  praises  spread  from  south  to  noi*th  : 
But  lift  thine  eyes  up  to  the  heavens-ward, 

Mark  yonder  light  that  like  the  sun  shines  forth. 
That  shall  direct  thee  with  those  beams  so  clear, 
To  find  the  body  of  thy  master  dear. — 

xxxn. 

With  that  I  saw  from  Cinthia's  silver  face, 
Like  to  a  falling  star,  a  beam  down  slide, 

That  bright  as  golden  line  mark'd  out  the  place, 
And  lighten'd  with  clear  streams  the  forest  wide  : 

So  Latmos  shone  when  Phoebe  left  the  chace. 
And  laid  her  down  by  her  Endymion's  side : 

Such  was  the  light,  that  well  discern  I  could 

His  shape,  his  wounds,  his  face  (though  dead)  yet  bold. 

xxxiir. 

He  lay  not  grovelling  now,  but  as  a  knight 
That  ever  had  to  heavenly  things  desire. 

So  towards  heaven  the  prince  lay  bolt  upright. 
Like  him  that  upward  still  sought  to  aspire  ; 

His  right  hand  closed  held  his  weapon  bright. 
Ready  to  strike  and  execute  his  ire ; 

His  left  upon  his  breast  was  humbly  laid. 

That  men  might  know  that  while  he  died  he  pray'd. 

•  XXXIY. 

While  on  his  wounds  with  bootless  tears  I  wept. 
That  neither  helped  him,  nor  eas'd  my  care. 

One  of  those  aged  fathers  to  him  stept. 
And  forc'd  his  hand  that  needless  weapon  spare  : — 

This  sword  (quoth  he)  hath  yet  good  token  kept 
That  of  the  Pagans'  blood  he  drank  his  share, 

And  blusheth  still  he  could  not  save  his  lord ; 

Bich,  strong,  and  sharp,  was  never  better  sword. 

k3 
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Heav'n  therefore  wall  not,  though  ^e  pince  be  shdn 
Who  used  erst  to  wield  this  preciotts  bnotd. 

That  so  brave  blade  umised  sh(nild  remaan, 
But  that  k  pass  from  strong  to  stroniger  haad. 

Who  with  like  force  can  wield  the  same  again. 
And  longer  shall  in  grace  of  fortune  stand. 

And  with  the  same  shidl  bitter  vengeance  tn^ 

On  him  that  Sweno  slew,  for  Sweno's  sake. 


Great  Soliman  kUrd  Sweno,  Soliman 
For  Sweno's  sake  upon  this  sword  must  die. 

Here  take  the  blade,  aad  with  it  haste  thee  than 
Thither  where  Godfrey  doth  encamped  lie, 

And  fear  not  thou  that  any  shaill  or  can 
Or  stop  thy  way  or  lead  thy  steps  awry. 

For  He  that  doth  thee  on  this  message  send. 

Thee  with  his  hand  shall  guide,  keep,  aad  defend. 


Arrived  there,  it  is  His  Idessed  will, 

With  true  report  that  thou  declare  and  tell 

The  zeal,  the  strength,  the  courage,  and  the  skill 
In  thy  beloved  lord  that  late  did  dwell. 

How  for  Christ's  sake  he  came  his  blood  to  spilL, 
And  sample  left  to  all  of  doing  well. 

That  Aiture  ages  may  admire  his  deed. 

And  courage  take  when  his  brave  end  ihey  read. 


It  resteth  now  thou  know  that  gentle  knig^ 
That  of  this  sword  shall  be  thy  master's  lieir, 

It  is  Rinaldo  youuff ,  with  whom  in  <Biight 
And  martial  (km  no  champion  may  campaie ; 

Give  it  to  him,  and  say,  the  heavens  bright 
Of  this  revenge  to  him  commit  the  care. — 

While  thus  I  listened  what  this  old  man  said, 

A  wonder  new  from  further  speech  us  staid ; 


BOOK  THI.]  Oir  JERUSALEM.  263 


For  there  whereas  the  wounded  body  lay, 
A  stately  tomb  with  curious  work  behold, 

And  wond'rous  art,  waft  built  out  of  the  day, 
Which  rismg  round'  the  carcass  did  enfold. 

With  words  engraven  in  the  marble  grey. 

The  warrior's  name,  his  worth  and  praise,  that  told  ; 

On  which  I  gazing  stood,  and  often  read 

That  epitaph  of  my  dear  mastN*  dead. — 

Among  his  soldiers  (quoth  the  hennit^  here* 
Must  Sweno's  corpse  remain  in  marole  chest, 

While  up  to  heav'n  areilown  then*  spk^  dear. 
To  live  in  endless.  j(^  for  ever  blest ; 

His  funeral  thou  hast  wkh  many  a  tear 
Accompanied,  it  's<  now  high  time  to  rest ; 

Come,  be  mv  guest  until  the  morning  ray 

Shall  light  the  world  again,  then  take  thy  way* — 

xu. 

This  said,  he  led  me  over  hoults  and  hags ; 

Through  thorns  and  budbies  scant  my  legs  I  drew. 
Till  underneath  a  heap  of  stones  and  crags 

At  last  he  brought  me  to  a  secret  mew ; 
Among  the  bears,  wild  boans,  the  wolves,  and  stags, 

There  dwelt  he  sale  with  his  diseipk  true. 
And  fear'd  no  treason,  force,  nor  hurt  at  all, 
His  guiltless  conscienfie  was  his  castle's  wall. 

zui. 

My  supper,  roots;  itty  bed  was  moss  and  leaves; 

!But  weariness  in  little  rest  found  ease  i 
But  when  the  puiple  morning  night  bereaves 

Of  late  usurped  rule  on  lands  and  seas, 
His  loathed  couch  each  wakeful  hermit  leaves : 

To  pray  rose  they ;  and  I,  for  s&  they  please,. 
I  cong6  took  when  ended  was  the  same. 
And  hitherward  as  they  advis'd  me  came. — 
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XLni. 

The  Dane  his  woeful  talo  had  done,  when  thus 

The  good  Prince  Godfrey  answer'd  him : — Sir  knight, 

Thou  bringest  tidings  sad  and  dolorous, 

For  which  our  heavy  camp  laments  of  right, 

Since  so  brave  troops,  and  so  dear  friends  to  us. 
One  hour  hath  spent  in  one  unlucky  fight ; 

And  so  appeared  hath  thy  master  stout, 

As  lightmng  doth,  now  kindled,  now  quench'd  out : 

XI.IV. 

But  such  a  death  and  end  exceedeth  all 
The  conquests  vain  of  realms,  or  spoils  of  gold  ; 

Nor  aged  Rome's  proud  stately  capital 
Did  ever  triumjm  yet  like  theirs  behold ; 

They  sit  in  heav*n  on  thrones  celestial. 

Crowned  with  glory,  for  their  conquest  bold. 

Where  each  his  hurts  I  think  to  other  shows, 

And  glories  in  those  bloody  wounds  and  blows. 

XLV. 

But  thou  who  hast  part  of  thy  race  to  run. 
With  haps  and  hazards  of  this  world  ytoss'd, 

Rejoice,  for  those  high  honours  they  have  won, 
Which  cannot  be  by  chance  or  fortune  cross'd : 

But  for  thou  askest  for  Bertoldo's  son. 

Know  that  he  wandereth,  banish'd  from  this  host, 

And  till  of  him  new  tidings  some  man  tell, 

Within  this  camp  I  deem  it  best  thou  dwell. 

XLVI. 

These  words  of  theirs  in  many  a  soul  renewed 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  fair  Sophia's  child, 

Some  with  salt  tears  for  him  their  cheeks  bedewed, 
Lest  evil  betide  him  'mongst  the  Pagans  vnld ; 

And  every  one  his  valiant  prowess  shewed, 
And  of  his  battles  stories  long  compil'd. 

Telling  the  Dane  hb  acts  and  conquests  past. 

Which  made  his  ears  amaz'd,  his  heart  aghast. 
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XLVII. 

Now  when  remembrance  of  the  youth  had  wrought 

A  tender  pity  in  each  soften'd  mind, 
Behold  returned  home  with  all  they  caught 

The  bands  that  were  to  forage  late  assign'd. 
And  with  them  in  abundance  great  they  brought 

Both  flocks  and  herds  of  every  sort  and  kind, 
And  com,  although  not  much,  and  hay  to  feed 
Their  noble  steeds  and  coursers  when  they  need : 

XLvni. 

They  also  brought  of  misadventure  sad 

Tokens  and  signs,  scem'd  too  apparent  true  ; 

Binaldo's  armour  frush'd  and  hack'd  they  had, 
Oft  pierced  through,  with  blood  besmeared  new. 

About  the  camp  (for  always  rumours  bad 

Are  farthest  spread)  these  woeful  tidings  flew ; 

Thither  assembled  straight  both  hi^h  and  low, 

Longing  to  see  what  they  were  loth  to  know. 

XLIX. 

His  heavy  hauberk  was  both  seen  and  known, 
And  his  broad  shield,  wherein  displayed  flies 

The  bird  that  proves  her  chickens  for  her  own 
By  looking  gainst  the  sun  with  open  eyes  : 

That  shield  was  to  the  Pagans  often  shown 
In  many  a  hard  and  hardy  enterprise, 

But  now  with  many  a  gash  and  many  a  stroke 

They  see,  and  sigh  to  see,  it  frushM  and  broke. 

While  all  his  soldiers  whispered  under  hand. 
And  here  and  there  the  fault  and  cause  do  lay, 

Godfrey  before  him  called  Aliprand, 

Captain  of  those  that  brought  of  late  this  prey ; 

A  man  who  did  on  points  of  virtue  stand. 
Blameless  in  words,  and  true  whatever  he  say. — 

Say  (quoth  the  Duke)  where  you  thb  annour  had, 

Hide  not  the  truth,  but  tell  it  good  or  bad. — 
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He  answer'd  him — As  fiir  &om  hence,  diink  I^ 
As  on  two  days  a  speedy  poet  well  lideth, 

To  Gaza-ward  a  little  plain  aodi  lie. 

Itself  among  the  steepy  hills  which  hideth  ; 

Through  it,  slow  falling  m)m  the  mountains  high, 
A  rolling  brook  'twixt  bush  and  bramble  glvdeth. 

Clad  with  thick  shade  of  boughs  of  broad-leav'd  treen. 

Fit  place  for  men  to  lie  in  wait  unseen : 

Thither,  to  seek  some  flocks  or  herds  we  went, 
. .  Perchance  close  hid  under  the  greenwood  shaw, 
And  found  the  springing  grass  with  blood  be^rent, 

A  warrior  tumbled  in  his  blood  we  saw ; 
His  arms,  though  dusty,  bloody,  hack*d  and  rent, 

Yet  well  we  knew  when  near  the  corse  we  draw, 
To  which  (to  view  his  iace)  in  vain  I  started. 
For  from  his  body  his  fair  head  was  parted ; 

ijn. 

His  right  hand  wanted  eke,  vrith  many  a  woond 
The  trunk  through  pierced  was  from  back  to  breast ; 

A  little  by  his  empty  nelm  we  found 
The  silver  eagle  shining  on  his  crest ; 

To  spy  at  whom  to  ask  we  gazed  round, 
A  churle  towards  us  his  steps  addresl^ 

But  when  us  armed  by  the  corse  he  spied, 

He  ran  away  his  fearftil  face  to  hide : 

But  we  pursu'd  him,  iock  him,  spake  him  fSedr, 

Till  comforted  at  last  he  answer  made. 
How  that  the  day  before  he  saw  repair 

A  band  of  soldiers  from  that  forest's  shade,' 
Of  whom  one  carried  by  the  golden  hair 

A  head  but  late  cut  off  with  murd'ring  Made ; 
The  face  was  fair  and  young,  and  on  the  chin 

No  sign  of  beard  to  bud  did  yet  begin, 
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LV. 

And  how  in  sendal  wrapt  away  he  bore 

That  head  with  him  hung  at  his  saddle-bow ; 

And  how  the  murd'rers,  by  the  arms  they  wore, 
For  soldiers  of  our  camp  he  well  did  know. 

The  carcass  I  disarm'd,  and  weeping  sore, 

Because  I  guess'd  who  should  that  harness  owe, 

Away  I  brou^t  it,  but  first  order  gave 

That  noble  body  should  be  laid  in  grave. 

But  if  it  be  his  trunk  whom  I  believe, 

A  nobler  tomb  his  worth  deserveth  well. — 

This  said,  good  Aliprando  took  his  leave, 
Of  certam  truth  ne  had  no  more  to  tell. 

Sore  sigh'd  the  Duke,  so  did  these  news  him  grieve, 
Fears  in  his  heart,  doubts  in  his  bosom  dwell. 

He  yeam'd  to  know,  to  find,  and  learn  the  tnttli, 

And  punish  would  them  that  had  slain  the  youth. 

LT£[. 

But  now  the  night  despread  her  lazy  wings 

O'er  the  broad  fields  of  heaven's  bright  wilderness ;. 

Sleep,  the  soul's  rest  and  ease  of  careful  things. 
Buried  in  happy  peace  both  more  and  less. 

Thou,  Argillan,  mone,  whom  sorrow  stings. 
Still  w«£est,  musing  on  great  deeds  I  guess. 

Nor  suBTrest  in  thy  watchiul  eyes  to  creep 

The  sweet  repose  of  mild  and  gentle  sleep. 

i.Tin. 

This  man  was  strong  of  limbs,  and  all  his  says 
Were  bold,  of  B^y  tongue  and  working  sprint, 

Near  Trento  bom,  bred  up  in  brawls  and  mys, 
In  jars,  in  quareels,  and  in  civil  fight. 

For  whidi  ezu'd,  the  hills  and  miblic  ways 
He  filled  with  blood  and  robb  ries  day  and  mght, 

TJntH  to  Asia's  wars  at  last  he  came. 

And  boldly  there  he  serv'd  and  purdbas'd  fame. 
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JLTX, 

He  clos'd  his  eyes  at  last  when  day  drew  near, 

Y6t  slept  he  not,  but  senseless  lay,  opprest 
With  strange  amazedness  and  sudden  fear, 

.  Which  false  Alecto  breathed  in  his  breast ; 
His  working  powers  within  deluded  were ; 
Stone  still  ne  quiet  lay,  yet  took  no  rest, 
For  to  hb  thought  the  nend  herself  presented, 
And  with  strange  visions  his  weak  brain  tormented. 

XX. 

A  murder*d  body  huge  beside  him  stood. 

Of  head  and  right  hand  both  but  lately  spoiled. 

His  left  hand  bore  the  head,  whose  visage  good 
Both  pale  and  wan  with  dust  and  gore  defoiled, 

Yet  spake,  though  dead,  with  whose  sad  words  the  blood 
Forth  at  his  lips  in  huge  abundance  boiled : — 

Fly,  Argillan,  from  this  false  camp  fly  far. 

Whose  guide  a  traitor,  captains  murderers  are. 

Godfrey  hath  murder'd  me  by  treason  vile. 

What  favour  then  hope  you,  my  trusty  friends  ? 

His  villain  heart  is  full  of  fraud  and  guile. 
To  your  destruction  all  his  thoughts  he  bends ; 

Yet  if  thou  thirst  for  praise  of  noble  style. 

If  in  thy  strength  thou  trust,  thy  strength  that  ends 

All  hard  assays,  fly  not,  first  with  his  blood 

Appease  my  ghost,  wandering  by  Lethe's  flood : 

I  will  thy  weapon  whet,  inflame  tliine  ire. 

Arm  thy  rignt  hand,  and  strengthen  ev'ry  part. — 

This  said,  even  while  she  spake  she  did  inspire 
With  fury,  rage,  and  wrath  his  troubled  heart. 

The  man  awak'd,  and  from  his  eyes  like  fire 

The  poison'd  sparks  of  headstrong  madness  start, 

And  armed  as  he  was,  forth  is  he  ^one. 

And  gatiber'd  all  th*  Italian  bands  m  one. 


BOOK  TIU.]  OF  JERUSALEM.  26.9 

He  gather'd  them  where  lay  the  arms  that  late 
Were  good  Rinaldo's ;  then  with  semblance  stout. 

And  furious  words,  his  fore-conceived  hate 
In  bitter  speeches  thus  he  vomits  out : — 

Is  not  this  people  barb'rous  and  ingrate, 

In  whom  truth  finds  no  place,  faith  takes  no  root ; 

Whose  thirst  unquenched  is  of  blood  and  gold, 

Whom  no  yoke  boweth,  bridle  none  can  hold  ? 

LXIV. 

So  much  we  suffered  have  these  seven  years  long 

Under  this  servile  and  unworthy  yoke, 
That  tho«,ugh  Borne  and  Italy  Jr  Uiig 

A  thousand  years  hereafter  shall  be  spoke : 
I  count  not  how  Cilicia's  kingdom  strong 

Subdued  was  by  Prince  Tancredie*s  stroke, 
Nor  how  false  Baldwin  him  that  land  bereaves 
Of  virtue's  harvest,  fraud  there  reapM  the  sheaves : 

Nor  speak  I  how  each  hour,  at  ev'ry  need, 

Quick,  ready,  resolute  at  all  assays, 
W^ith  fire  and  sword  we  hasted  forth  with  speed. 

And  bore  the  brunt  of  all  their  fights  and  frays  : 
But  when  we  had  performed  and  done  the  deed. 

At  ease  and  leisure  they  divide  the  preys : 
We  reaped  nought  but  travail  for  our  toil. 
Theirs  was  the  praise,  the  realms,  the  gold,  the  spoil. 

XXVI. 

Yet  all  this  season  were  we  willing  blind, 
Offended,  unreveng'd ;  wronged,  but  unwroken ; 

Light  grie&  could  not  provoke  our  quiet  mind ; 
But  now,  alas !  the  mortal  blow  is  stroken, 

Rinaldo  have  they  slain ;  and  law  of  kind. 
Of  arms,  of  nations,  and  of  high  heav'n  broken ; 

Why  doth  not  heav'n  kill  them  with  fire  and  thunder  ? 

To  swallow  them  why  cleaves  not  earth  asunder  ?  . 
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UETII. 

They  have  Rinaldo  dam,  the  swmti  and  shield 
Of  Christ's  true  fiuth,  and  unreveng'd  he  lies. 

Still  unrevenged  lieth  in  the  field 

His  noble  corpse,  to  feed  the  crows  and  ]Nes. 

Who  murdered  him  ?  who  shall  us  certain  yield  ? 
Who  sees  not  tluU;  alHioueh  he  wanted  eyes  ? 

Who  knows  not  how  th'  Ituian  ehftvalry 

Proud  Godfrey  and  Moe  Baldwin  both  envy? 

What  need  we  forther  proof?  Heav'h,  hear'n,  I  swear, 
Will  not  consent  herein  we  be  begmled ; 

This  night  I  saw  his  murd«^d  sprite  appear, 

Pale,  sad,  and  wan,  wkh  wounds  and  blood  d^ed, 

A  spectacle  full  bodi  of  grief  and  fear ; 

Godfrey,  for  nuud'ring  him,  the  ghost  reviled : 

I  saw  it  was  no  dream  before  mine  €^, 

Howe'er  I  look,  stili,  still  methniks  it  ffies. 


What  shall  we  do-?  Shall  we  be  govemM  still 
By  this  false  hand,  contaminate-  with  blood  ? 

Or  else  depart  and  travel  foth,  imtil 
To  Euphrates  we  come,  that  sacred  flood ; 

Where  dwells  a  peo{^  void  of  martial  skill. 
Whose  cities  neh,  whose  kmd  is  ftit  and  good. 

Where  kingdoms  great  we  may  at  ease  provide. 

Far  from  these  Frenehmea's  mdlee,  from  their  pride  ? 


Then  let  us  go,  and  no  revengement  take 

For  this  brave  knight,  tiiough  He  it  in  our  power; 

No,  no,  that  courage  ratlier  newlr  wake, 

Which  never  riieeps  in  fear  and  dread  one  hour, 

And  this  pestiferous  serpent,  poison'd  snake. 
Of  all  our  knights  that  hath  destroy'd  die  flowV, 

First  let  ns  slay,  and  his  deserved  end 

Ensample  mdce  to  him  tiiat  kills  his  friend. 
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I  will,  I  will,  if  yoor  caaagBoas  firee 

Dareth  so  nmeh.  as  it  can  well  perfonn, 
Tear  out  his  cursed  heart  without  remorse. 

The  nest  of  treasoa  fidse  and  guile  enorme. — 
Thus  spake  the  aasry  knigli^;  with  headlong  e&ame 

The  rest  him  fofiow'd  like  a  furious  storm  ; 
Arm,  arm,  thejr  cried :  to  arms  the  soldiers  ran. 
And  as  they  ran.  Arm,  arm,  cried  every  man. 

'Mongst  them  Alecto  strewed  wasteful  fire, 
Envenoming  the  hearts  of  most  and  least ; 

Follv,  disdain,  madness,  strife,  rancour,  ire. 
Thirst  to  shed  blood,  in  every  breast  iacseas'd : 

This  ill  spread  &r,  and  till  it  set  on  fire 
With  rage  th'  Itfdian  lodgings,  never  ceas'd ; 

From  thence  unto  the  Switzers'  camp  it  went. 

And  last  inlected  every  Ekiglish  tswL 

uani. 

Not  public  loss  of  &eir  beloved  knight 

Alone  stirr'd'  up  their  rage  and  wradi  untamed. 

But  fore-conceived  griefs  and  quarrels  light 
Their  ire  still  nourbhed  and  still  enflamed ; 

Awaked  was  each  former  cause  of  spite ; 
The  Frenchmen  cruel  and  unjust  they  named. 

And  with  bold  threats  they  made  their  hatred  known, 

Hate  seld  kept  cWd,  and  oft  unwisely  shown : 

Like  boiling  liquor  in  a  seething  pot. 
That  Auneth,  swdleth  high,  and  bubbleth  &st, 

Till  o*er  the  hrm»  among  the  embers  hot 
Part  of  the  bro&  and  of  the  scum  it  cast, 

Their  rage  and  wrath  those  few  appeased  not. 
In  whom  of  wisdom  yet  remain  d  some  taste ; 

Camillo,  William,  Tanered,  were  away, 

And  all  whose  greatness  might  their  madness  stay. 
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Now  headlong  ran  to  harness  in  this  heat 
These  furious  people,  all  on  heaps  confused, 

The  roaring  trumpets  battle  'gan  to  threat, 
As  it  in  time  of  mortal  war  is  used. 

The  messengers  ran  to  Godfredo  great, 

And  bade  him  arm  while  on  this  noise  he  mused ; 

And  Baldwin  first,  well  clad  in  iron  hard, 

Stepp'd  to  his  side,  a  sure  and  faithM  guard. 

LXXYI. 

Their  murmurs  heard,  to  heav'n  he  lift  his  eyne, 
As  was  his  wont,  to  God  for  aid  he  fled  : — 

O  Lord,  thou  knowest  this  right  hand  of  mine 
Abhorred  ever  civil  blood  to  shed ; 

Illumine  their  dark  souls  with  light  divine. 
Repress  their  rage,  by  hellish  fury  bred  ; 

The  innocency  of  my  guiltless  mind 

Thou  knowest,  and  make  these  know,  with  fury  blind. — 

LXXVII. 

This  sdd,  he  felt  infused  in  each  vein 
A  sacred  heat  from  heav'n  above  distilled, 

A  heat  in  man  that  courage  could  constrain. 
That  his  grave  look  with  awful  boldness  filled. 

Well  guarded,  forth  he  went  to  meet  the  train 
Of  those  that  would  revenge  Rinaldo  killed  ; 

And  though  their  threats  he  heard,  and  saw  them  bent 

To  arms  on  every  side,  yet  on  he  went. 

Lxxvin. 

Above  his  hauberk  strong  a  coat  he  ware 
Embroidered  fair  with  pearl  and  rich  stone. 

His  hands  were  naked,  and  his  face  was  bare, 
Wherein  a  lamp  of  majesty  bright  shone  ; 

He  shook  his  golden  mace,  wherewith  he  dare 
Resist  the  force  of  his  rebellious  fone. 

Thus  he  appeared,  and  thus  he  'gan  them  teach, 

In  shape  an  angel,  and  a  god  in  speech : — 
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LXXIX. 

What  foolish  words,  what  threats  be  these  I  hear? 

What  noise  of  arms  ?  Who  dares  these  tumults  move  ? 
Am  I  so  honour'd  ?  stand  you  so  in  fear  ? 

Where  is  your  late  obedience  ?  where  your  love  ? 
Of  Godfipey's  falsehood  who  can  witness  bear  ? 

Who  dare  or  will  these  accusations  prove  ? 
Perchance  you  look  I  should  entreaties  bring, 
Sue  for  your  favours,  or  excuse  the  thing : 

■  T.TXX, 

Ah,  God  forbid  these  lands  should  hear  or  see 

Him  so  disgraced,  at  whose  great  name  they  quake  : 

This  sceptre  and  my  noble  acts  for  me 

A  true  defence  before  the  world  can  make ; 

Yet,  for  sharp  justice  governed  shall  be 
With  clemency,  I  will  no  vengeance  take 

For  this  ofience,  but,  for  Rinaldo's  love, 

I  pardon  you ;  hereafter  wiser  prove  : 

LXXXI. 

But  Argillano's  guilty  blood  shall  wash 
This  stain  away,  who  kindled  this  debate. 

And,  led  by  hasty  rage  and  fury  rash. 
To  these  disorders  first  undid  the  gate. — 

While  thus  he  spoke,  the  lightning  beams  did  flash 
Out  of  his  eyes  of  majesty  and  state, 

That  Argillan  (who  would  have  thought  it  ?)  shook 

For  fear  and  terror,  conquered  with  his  look. 

LXXXII. 

The  rest,  with  indiscreet  and  foolish  wrath 

Who  threatened  late  with  words  of  shame  and  pride, 

Whose  hands  so  ready  were  to  harm  and  scaith, 
And  brandished  bright  swords  on  every  side, 

Now  hush'd  and  still  attend  what  Godfrey  saith  ; 
With  shame  and  fear  their  bashful  looks  they  hide. 

And  Argillan  they  let  in  chains  be  bound, 

Although  their  weapons  him  environed  romid. 
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T.xinnTr. 

So  when  a  lion  shakes  his  dreadful  mane. 
And  beats  his  taU,  with  courage  proud  and  wroth, 

If  his  commander  come,  who  first  took  pain 
To  tame  his  youth,  his  lofty  crest  down  go*th, 

His  threats  he  feareth,  and  obeys  Ihe  rein 

Of  thraldom  base  and  serviceage,  though  loth  ; 

Nor  can  his  sharp  teeth  nor  his  anned  paws 

Force  him  rebel  iigainst  his  ruler's  laws. 

Fame  is,  a  winged  warrior  they  beheU'd, 

With  semblant  fierce  and  furious  look  tiiat  stood, 
And  in  his  left  hand  had  a  splendent  shield. 

Wherewith  he  covered  safe  their  chieftain  good ; 
His  other  hand  a  naked  sword  did  wield, 

From  which  distilling  fell  the  lukewarm  blood. 
The  blood  pardie  of  many  a  realm  and  town 

Whereon  the  Lord  his  wrath  had  poused  down. 

TTTTV. 

Thus  was  the  tumult  without  bloodshed  ended. 
Their  arms  laid  down,  strife  into  exile  sent; 

Godfrey  his  thoughts  to  greater  actions  ^bended, 
And  homeward  to  his  rich  jpayiUon  went ; 

For  to  assault  the  fortress  he  mtended, 
Before  the  second  or  third  day  were  spent : 

Meanwhile  his  timber  wrought  ne  oil  survey'd, 

Whereof  his  rams  and  engines  great  he  made. 
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BOOK  IX. 


THE  ABOUntENT. 

Alecto  false  great  Soliman  doth  moye 
By  niffht  Sie  Christiaiis  in  their  tents  to  kill ; 

Bat  GoC  ^^o  their  intents  saw  from  alhore. 
Sends  Michael  down  from  his  sacred  hill :  55 

The  spirits  fool  to  hell  the  angel  drove-;  63 

The  knights,  deliyer'd  from  the  witch,  at  will 

Destroy  the  Pagans,  scatter  9k\  flieir  host :      * 

The  Soldan  :fllet  when  all  his  hands  ace  lost 


Thb  grisly  child  of  Erebus  the  grim 

(Who  saw  these  tumults  done  and  tempests  spent, 
'Gainst  stream  of  grace  who  ever  strove  to  swim, 

And  all  her  thoughts  against  heav'n's  wisdcnn  bent) 
Departed  now ;  bright  Titan's  beams  were  dim, 

And  fruitful  lands  wax'd  barren  as  she  went ; 
She  sought  the  rest  of  her  infernal  crew, 
New  storms  to  jaise,  new  broils,  and  tumults  new. 

II. 

She  (that  well  wist  her  sisters  had  enticed, 
By  their  false  arts,  far  from  the  Christian  host, 

Tancred,  Rinaldo,  and  the  rest,  best  prised 
For  martial  skill,  &r  might  esteemed  most) 

Said — Of  these  discords  and  these  strifes  advised, 
Great  Soliman,  when  day  his  light  hath  lost, 

These  Christians  shall  assail  with  sudden  war, 

And  kill  them  all^  while  thua  they  strive  and  jar. — 
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With  that,  where  Soliman  remain'd  she  flew, 
And  found  him  out  with  his  Arabian  bands ; 

Great  Soliman,  of  all  Christ's  foes  untrue, 
Boldest  of  courage,  mightiest  of  his  hands ; 

Like  him  was  none  of  all  that  earth-bred  crew 
That  heaped  mountains  on  th'  ^monian  sands ; 

Of  Turks  he  sovereign  was,  and  Nice  his  seat. 

Where  late  he  dwelt,  and  rul'd  that  kingdom  great. 

IV. 

The  lands  forenenst  the  Greekish  shore  he  held. 
From  Sangar's  mouth  to  crook*d  Meander's  fall, 

Where  they  of  Phrygia,  Mysia,  Lydia  dwell'd, 
Bithynia's  towns  and  Pontus'  cities  all : 

But  when4be  hearts  of  Christian  princes  swell'd, 
And  rose  in  arms  to  make  proud  Asia  thrall. 

Those  lands  were  won  where  he  did  sceptre  wield, 

And  he  twice  beaten  was  in  pitched  fiela. 

V. 

When  fortune  oft  he  had  in  yfun  assay'd. 
And  spent  his  forces,  which  avaird  him  nought, 

To  Egypt's  king  himself  he  close  convev'd, 

Who  welcom'd  him  as  he  could  best  have  thought. 

Glad  in  his  heart  and  inly  well  appaid 
That  to  his  court  so  great  a  lorcf  was  brought. 

For  he  decreed  his  armies  huge  to  brin? 

To  succour  Judah's  land  and  Judah's  king. 

VI. 

But,  ere  he  open  war  proclaim'd,  he  would 
That  Soliman  should  kindle  first  the  fire. 

And  with  huge  sums  of  false  enticing  gold, 
Th'  Arabian  thieves  he  sent  him  forth  to  hire, 

While  he  the  Asian  lords  and  Morians  bold 
Unites. — ^The  Soldan  won  to  his  desire 

Those  outlaws,  ready  aye  for  cold  to  fight ; 

The  hope  of  gain  hath  such  aUuring  might. 
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VII. ' 

Thus  made  their  captain,  to  destroy  and  bum 

In  Jadah  land  he  entered  is  so  &r, 
That  all  the  ways  whereby  he  should  return, 

By  Godfrey's  people  kept  and  stopped  are ; 
And  now  he  'gan  his  former  losses  mourn, 

This  wound  had  hit  him  on  an  elder  scar ; 
On  great  adventures  ran  his  hardy  thought, 
But  not  assur'd,  he  yet  resolv'd  on  nought. 

Tin. 

To  him  Alecto  came,  and  semblant  bore 

Of  one  whose  age  was  great,  whose  looks  were  grave, 
Whose  cheeks  were  bloodless,  and  whose  locks  were  hoar, 

Mustachios  strouting  long,  and  chin  dose  shave, 
A  steepled  turban  on  her  h^  she  wore, 

Her  garments  long,  and  by  her  side  her  glaive, 
Her  gilded  quiver  at  her  shoulders  hung. 
And  in  her  hand  a  bow  was  stiff  and  strong. — 

IX. 

We  have  (quoth  she)  through  wildernesses  gone, 
Through  sterile  sands,  strange  paths,  and  uncouth  ways, 

Yet  spoil  or  booty  have  we  gotten  none, 
Nor  victory  deserving  fame  or  praise ; 

Godfrey  meanwhile,  to  ruin  stick  and  stone 
Of  this  fair  town,  with  battery  sore  assays  ; 

And  if  awhile  we  rest,  we  shall  behold 

This  glorious  city  smoking  lie  in  mould. 

X. 

Are  sheep-cotes  burnt,  or  prize  of  sheep  or  kine, 
The  cause  why  Soliman  these  bands  did  arm  ? 

Canst  thou  that  kingdom  lately  lost  of  thine 
Recover  thus,  or  thus  redress  thy  harm  ? 

No,  no ;  when  heav'n's  small  candles  next  shall  shine, 
Within  their  tents  give  them  a  bold  alarm ; 

Believe  Araspes  old,  whose  grave  advice 

Thou  hast  in  exile  prov'd,  and  prov*d  in  Nice. 

VOL.  I.  j« 
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He  feareth  nouffht,  he  doabts  no  sodd^i  broily 
From  these  iU-armed  and  worse-hearted  bands ; 

He  thinks  this  pec^le,  us'd  to  rob  and  spoil. 
To  such  exploit  dare  not  lift  up  thcar  hands : 

Up  then,  and  mih  their  ooorage  pat  to  foil 
This  fearless  camp,  while  thus  secure  it  stands. — 

This  said,  her  poison  in  his  breast  she  hides, 

And  then  to  shapeless  air  unseen  she  glides. 


The  Soldan  cried — O  thou,  which  in  my  thought 

Increased  hast  my  rsge  and  furj  so, 
Nor  seem'st  a  wight  oi  mortal  metal  wnw^ht, 

I  follow  thee  whereso  thou  list  to  go ; 
Mountains  of  men,  bj  dint  of  swoitl  down  brought, 

Thou  shalt  behold,  and  seas  of  red  blood  fik>w. 
Where'er  I  go ;  only  be  thou  my  guide. 
When  si^le  night  the  azure  skies  mall  hide. — 


When  this  was  said,  he  rauster'd  all  his  crew, 
Reprov'd  the  coward,  and  allow'd  the  bold ; 

His  forward  camp,  inspired  with  courage  new. 
Was  ready  di^t  to  follow  where  he  would : 

Alecto's  self  the  warning  trumpet  blew, 
And  to  the  wind  his  standard  great  unroll'd : 

Thus  on  they  marched,  and  thus  on  they  went, 

Of  their  approach  their  speed  the  news  prevent. 


Alecto  left  them,  and  her  person  dight 
Like  one  that  came  some  tidings  new  to  tell : 

It  was  the  time  when  first  the  ri^g  nidit 
Her  sparkling  diamonds  poureth  forth  to  sell : 

When  (mto  Sion  come)  she  marched  right 
Where  Judah's  aged  tyrant  us'd  to  dwdl. 

To  whom  of  Soliman's  designment  bold, 

The  place,  the  manner,  and  the  time,  she  told. 
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Their  mantle  dark  the  grislj  ■hadows  spread. 
Stained  with  spots  ofdeepest  sanguine  hae ; 

Warm  drops  of  blood  on  earth's  black  Tiiage  shed. 
Supplied  the  place  of  nore  and  nrecioiis  dew ; 

The  moon  and  stars  for  rear  of  snntes  were  fled, 
The  shridLing  gobHngs  eacfawnere  howlii^  flew, 

The  furies  roar,  tibe  ghosts  and  fiuries  jell, 

The  earth  was  filled  with  devils,  and  eaplj  bOL 


The  Soldan  fierce  thrangfa  all  tfaSs  horrar  went 

Toward  die  camp  of  his  redoubted  foes ; 
The  night  was  buh^  than  half  consomM  and  spent, 
*    Now  headlong  down  the  western  hill  she  goes, 
When  distant  scant  a  mile  from  Groctirey's  teat, 

He  let  his  peopte  there  awhile  repose, 
And  victualled  them,  and  then  he  Mdlj  spoke 
These  words,  which  ra^  aad  ooorage  might  proFoke : 

See  there  a  camp  ftdl  atuff'd  of  spoils  and  preys, 
Not  half  so  strong  as  false  report  reoordeth ; 

See  there  the  storehoose  where  their  captain  lays 
Our  treasures  stolen,  whare  Asia's  weutfa  he  boanietfa : 

Now  chance  the  ball  nnto  our  racket  plays, 
Take  then  the  'vantage  which  good  luck  afibitletfa. 

For  all  their  arms,  their  horses,  gold,  and  treasmv. 

Are  ours ;  oars  withoat  loss,  haim,  or  displeas«re» 


Nor  is  this  camp  that  great  vietorioos  host 
That  slew  the  Persian  lords,  and  Nice  hath  woo ; 

For  those  in  this  long  war  are  spent  and  lost, 
These  are  the  dregs,  the  wine  is  ail  outran. 

And  these  few  left  are  drown'd  and  dead  sdmost 
In  heavy  sleep,  the  laboor  half  is  done 

To  send  them  headlong  to  Avenius'  deep, 

For  little  differs  death  and  heavy  deep. 

l2 
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Come,  come,  this  sword  the  passage  open  shall 
Into  their  camp,  and  on  their  bodies  slain 

We  will  pass  o'er  their  rampire  and  their  wall ; 
This  bfaclc,  as  scythes  cut  down  the  fields  of  grain, 

Shall  cut  them  so,  Christ's  kingdom  now  shall  fall ;     - 
Asia  her  freedom,  you  shall  praise  obtain. — 

Thus  he  inflamed  his  soldiers  to  the  fight. 

And  led  them  on  through  alence  of  the  night. 


The  sentinels  by  starlight  (lo !)  descried 
This  miffhty  Soldan  and  his  host  draw  near. 

Who  found  not  as  he  hop'd  the  Christians'  guide 
Unware,  ne  yet  unreaay  was  his  gear ; 

The  scouts  when  this  huge  army  they  descried, 
Ran  back,  and  'gan  with  shouts  the  larum  rear : 

The  watch  start  up  and  draw  their  weapons  bright, 

And  busk'd  them  bold  to  battle  and  to  fight. 

XXI. 

Th'  Arabians  wist  they  could  not  come  unseen, 
And  therefore  loud  their  jarring  trumpets  sound. 

Their  yelling  cries  to  heav'n  up-heaved  been, 
.  The  horses  thunder'd  on  the  solid  ground, 

The  mouutuns  roared,  and  the  valleys  green, 
The  echo  sighed  from  the  caves  around, 

Alecto  with  her  brand  (kindled  in  hell) 

Token'd  to  them  in  David's  tower  that  dwell. 

xxn. 

Before  the  rest  forth  prick'd  the  Soldan  &st 
Against  the  watch,  not  yet  in  order  just, 

As  swift  as  hideous  Boreas'  hasty  blast, 

From  hollow  rocks  when  first  his  storms  out  burst, 

The  raging  floods  that  trees  and  rocks  downcast. 
Thunders  that  towns  and  towers  drive  to  dust. 

Earthquakes  to  tear  the  world  in  twain  that  threat, 

Are  nought  compared  to  his  fury  great. 
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He  strode  no  blow  but  that  his  foe  he  hit, 

And  never  hit  but  made  a  grievous  wound, 
And  never  wounded  but  death  followed  it ; 

And  yet  no  peril,  hurt,  or  harm  he  found ; 
No  weapon  on  nis  harden'd  helmet  bit, 
.   No  puissant  stroke  his  senses  once  astound^ 
Yet  like  a  bell  his  tinkling  helmet  rong, 
And  thence  flew  flames  of  fire  and  sparks  among, 

xxrr* 

Himself  well  nigh  had  put  the  watch  to  flight, 
A  joU^  troop  of  Frenchmen  strong  and  stout. 

When  his  Arabians  came  by  heaps  to  fight, 
Covering  like  raging  floods  the  fields  about : 

The  beaten  Christians  ran  away  fnll  light ; 
The  Pagans,  mingled  with  the  flying  rout, 

Enter'd  their  camp,  and  filled  as  they  stood 

Their  tents  with  roin,  slaughter,  death,  and  blood. 

xxr. 

High  on  the  Soldan's  helm  enamclPd  laid 
A  hideous  dragon,  arm'd  with  many  a  scale, 

With  iron  paws,  and  leathern  wings  display'd, 
W^hich  tvristed  in  a  knot  her  forked  tail ; 

With  triple  tongue  it  seem'd  she  hiss*d  and  bray'd ; 
About  her  jaws  the  froth  and  venom  trail, 

And  as  he  stirred,  and  as  his  foes  him  hit. 

So  flames  to  cast  and  fire  she  seem'd  to  spit, 

TXXI, 

With  this  strange  light  the  Soldan  fierce  appeared 
Dreadful  to  those  that  round  about  him  been. 

As  to  poor  sailors,  when  huge  storms  are  reared, 
With  lightning  flash  the  raging  seas  are  seen ; 

Some  fled  away  because  his  strength  they  feared. 
Some  bolder  'gainst  him  bent  their  weapons  keen ; 

And  firoward  night,  in  ills  and  mischiefs  pleased, 

Their  dangers  hid,  and  dangers  still  increased. 
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Among  the  rest  di«t  strove  to  merit  vmat 
Was  old  Latinus,  bom  by  Tiber's  bank. 

To  whose  stout  heart  in  fi^ts  and  bloody  Ixays, 
For  all  his  eild,  base  feu*  yet  sever  saak: 

Five  sons  he  had,  the  comforts  of  hia  days, 
That  from  hia  side  in  no  adventure  ahraakt 

But,  long  before  their  time,  in  iron  strong 

They  clcui  their  members,  tender,  soft,  ami  yoimg. 


The  bold  ^tettnple  of  their  fidUiei's  might 
Their  weapcma  whetted  and  their  wrath  increaa'd.* 

Come,  let  us  go  (quoth  he)  where  yonder  knight 
Upon  our  sMdiers  makes  his  bloody  feast ; 

Let  not  their  slaughter  once  your  h«urts  aflS^gfat, 
Where  danger  most  appears  there  fear  it  Mst ; 

For  honour  dw^  in  luffd  attempts,  my  sons. 

And  gt«ata3t  praise  w.  greatest  peril  wons.-*- 


Her  tender  brood  the  forest's  savage  queen 
^Ere  on  their  crests  tibeir  rugged  maoes  appear, 

Before  their  mouths  by  nature  armed  been. 
Or  paws  have  strength  a  seely  lamb  to  tear) 

So  leadeth  fcnrth  to  prey,  and  makes  them  keen. 
And  learns  by  h^  enaampie  nousfat  to  fear 

The  hunter  in  those  desert  woods  nat  takes 

The  lesser  beasts,  whereon  his  least  he  makes. 


The  noble  &ther«id  his  hardy  crew 
Fierce  Soliman  on  every  side  invade ; 

At  once  all  six  upoa  the  Soldan  flew 
With  lanees  sharp,  and  strong  enoounters  made : 

His  broken  spear  the  eldest  boy  down  threw, 
And  boldly  (over  boldly)  drew  his  blade. 

Wherewith  he  strove,  but  strove  tiierewitii  in  vain, 

The  Pagan's  steed,  unmarked,  to  have  slain. 
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But  as  a  mountain  or  a  cape  of  land, 
Assail*d  .with  atonns  aad  aeaa  on  ereiy  aide, 

Doth  unremoved,  stedfiet,  attU  withstand 
Storm,  thunder,  li^tning,  tenmeat,  whid,  and  tide ; 

The  Soldan  so  wtUuSood  I^i^ua^  hand, 
And  unremor'd  did  ail  their  jousts  abide, 

And  of  that  hapless  youth,  who  hurt  his  sleed, 

Down  to  the  chin  he  deft  in  twain  the  head. 


«Kind  Aramante,  who  saw  his  brodier  slain, 

To  hold  him  up  stretdi'd  forth  his  friendly  arm  ; 

O  foolish  kindness,  and  O  pity  vain, 
To  add  our  proper  loss  to  others'  harm ! 

The  Prince  let  fiul  his  sword,  and  cut  in  twain 
(About  his  brother  twki'd^  the  child's  weak  arm : 

Down  from  their  saddles  both  together  slide, 

Together  moum'd  they,  and  togmer  died. 

xxxm. 

That  done,  Sabino^s  lanoe  wilii  nimUe  force 
He  cut  in  twain,  and  'gunst  the  striidhig  bdd 

He  spurr'd  his  steed,  tiiat  underneath  his  horse 
The  hardy  inftnt  tumbled  on  the  mould, 

Whose  soul,  out-soueezed  from  his  bruised  cone. 
With  uely  pamnilness  fc»Book  her  hold. 

And  deeply  moum'd  that  of  so  sweet  a  cage 

She  left  the  bliss  and  joys  of  youthful  age. 


But  Picus  yet  and  Laurence  were  alire, 
Whom  at  one  birth  their  mother  £nr  brought  out, 

A  pan-  whose  likeness  made  the  parents  strive 
Oft  which  was  which,  and  jo^ed  in  their  doubt : 

But  what  then'  birth  did  undistmguish'd  give 
The  Soldan's  rage  made  known,  far  Picus  stout 

Headless  at  one  huge  blow  he  hud  in  dust. 

And  through  the  breast  his  gentle  brodier  thrast. 
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Their  iather  (but  no  fiither  now,  ilaB !), 
When  all  his  noble  sons  at  once  were  slain, 

In  their  five  deaths  so  often  murder'd  was, 
I  know  not  how  his  life  could  him  sustain, 

Except  his  heart  were  forgM  of  steel  or  brass, 
Yet  still  he  liv'd,  pardie  he  saw  not  plain 

Their  dying  looks,  although  their  deaths  he  knows ; 

It  is  some  ease  not  to  behold  our  woes. 

XXXYI. 

He  wept  not,  for  the  night  her  curtain  spread 
Between  his  cause  of  weeping  and  his  eyes. 

But  still  he  moum'd,  and  on  sharp  veuffeance  fed, 
And  thinks  he  conquers  if  reveng'd  he  dies ; 

He  thirsts  the  Soldan's  heath'nish  blood  to  shed, 
And  yet  his  own  at  less  than  nought  doth  prize. 

Nor  can  he  tell  whether  he  liefer  would 

Or  die  himself,  or  kill  the  Pagan  bold. 

XZXYII. 

At  last — Is  this  right  hand  (quoth  he)  so  weak 
That  thou  disdam'st  'gainst  me  to  use  thy  might  ? 

Can  it  nought'  do  ?  Can  this  tongue  nothing  speak 
That  may  provoke  thine  ire,  Ihy  wrath,  and  spite  ? 

With  that  he  struck,  his  anger  great  to  wreak, 
A  blow  that  pierced  the  mail  and  metal  bright. 

And  in  his  flank  set  ope  a  floodgate  wide. 

Whereat  the  blood  outstreamed  from  his  side. 

XXXVIU. 

Provoked  with  his  cry,  and  witli  that  blow, 
The  Turk  upon  him  *gan  his  blade  discharge, 

He  cleft  his  breastplate,  having  first  piero'd  thro' 
(Lined  with  seven  bulls'  hides)  his  mighty  targe, 

And  sheath'd  his  weapon  in  his  guts  below ; 
Wretched  Latinus,  at  that  issue  large. 

And  at  his  mouth,  pour'd  out  his  vital  blood, 

And  sprinkled  with  the  same  his  murder'd  brood. 
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XXXIX. 

On  Apennine,  like  as  a  sturdy  tree, 

Against  the  winds  that  makes  resistance  stout, 

If  with  a  storm  it  overturned  be, 

Falls  down  and  breaks  the  trees  and  plants  about ; 

So  Latine  fell,  and  with  him  felled  he 
And  slew  the  nearest  of  the  Pagans'  rout ; 

A  worthy  end,  fit  for  a  man  of  feme. 

That  dying  slew,  and  conquered  overcame. 

XL. 

Meanwhile  the  Soldan  strove  his  rage  interne 
To  satisfy  with  blood  of  Christians  spiird  ; 

Th*  Arabians,  hearten'd  by  their  captam  stem, 
With  murder  every  tent  and  cabin  filFd : 

Henry  the  English  knight,  and  Olipheme, 
O  fierce  Draguto !  by  thy  hands  were  kill'd  ; 

Gilbert  and  Philip  were  by  Ariadene 

Both  slain,  both  bom  upon  the  banks  of  Rhene. 

XLI. 

Albazar  with  his  mace  Emesto  slew. 

Under  Algazell  Engerlan  down  fell ; 
But  the  huge  murder  of  the  meaner  crew, 

Or  manner  of  their  deaths,  what  tongue  can  tell  ? 
Godfrey,  when  first  the  heathen  tmmpets  blew, 

Awak'd,  which  heard,  no  fear  could  make  him  dwell, 
But  he  and  his  were  up  and  arm'd  ere  long. 
And  marched  forward  with  a  squadron  strong. 

XLU. 

He  that  well  heard  the  mmour  and  the  cry. 

And  mark'd  the  tumult  still  grow  more  and  more, 

Th'  Arabian  thieves  he  judged  by  and  by 
Against  his  soldiers  made  this  battle  sore ; 

For  that  they  forray*d  all  the  countries  nigh, 

And  spoiPd  the  fields,  the  Duke  knew  well  before ; 

Yet  thought  he  not  they  had  the  hardiment 

So  to  assail  him  in  his  armed  tent. 

l3 
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All  suddenly  he  heard,  while  on  he  went, 
How  to  me  cify-ward  Ann,  ann,  ihej  cried, — 

The  noise  upreared  to  the  firmament 
With  dreadful  howling  fiird  the  valleys  wide  : 

This  was  Clorinda,  wh<nn  the  king  forth  sent 
To  hattle,  and  Argantes  by  her  side : 

The  Duke  (this  heara)  to  Guelpho  tum'd,  and  pray'd 

Him  his  lieutenant  be,  and  to  him  said : — 

zijy. 

You  hear  this  new  alarm  from  ymider  part, 
That  from  the  town  breaks  out  with  so  much  rage. 

Us  needeth  much  your  valour  and  your  art 
To  calm  their  fury,  and  their  heat  to  *suage ; 

Go  thither  then,  and  with  you  take  some  part 
Of  these  brave  soldiers  of  mine  equipage. 

While,  with  the  res'due  <^  my  champions  Md, 

I  drive  these  wolves  again  out  of  our  fold. — 

ixv. 

They  parted  (this  agreed  on  them  betwe^) 
By  divers  paths,  Lord  Guelpho  to  the  hill. 

And  Godfrey  hasted  where  th  Arabians  keen 
His  men  uke  silly  sheep  destroy  and  kill ; 

But  as  he  went  his  troops  increased  been. 
From  every  part  the  people  flocked  still. 

That  now  grown  strong  enough,  he  'proeched  nigh 

Where  the  fierce  Turk  caus*d  many  a  Christian  d^, 

xi.yi. 

So,  from  the  top  of  Yesulus  the  cold, 
Down  to  the  sandy  valleys  tumbleth  Po, 

Whose  streams  the  farther  from  their  fountain  roiled, 
Still  stronger  wax,  and  with  more  puissance  go ; 

And,  homed  like  a  bull,  his  forehead  bold 
He  lifts,  and  o*er  his  broken  banks  doth  flow, 

And  with  nis  horns  to  pierce  the  sea  assays. 

To  which  he  proflereth  war,  not  tribute  pays* 
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XLTH. 

The  Duke  his  men  fiust  flying  did  e8{^, 

And  thither  ran,  and  thus  (displeased)  spake : — 

What  fear  is  this  ?    O  whHher  do  you  fly  7 
See  who  they  be  fhat  this  pursuit  do  make, 

A  heartless  band,  that  dare  no  battle  try, 
Who  wounds  bef(Mre  dare  neither  eive  nor  take ; 

Agunst  them  turn  your  stem  eyes'  uireat*ning  si^t, 

An  angry  look  will  put  them  all  to  flight. — 

XLym. 

This  said,  he  spurred  forth  where  Soliman 
Destroy'd  Cnrist's  yineyard  like  a  savage  boar ; 

Through  streams  of  blood,  through  dust  and  dirt  he  ran. 
O'er  heaps  of  bodies  wallowing  in  their  gore ; 

The  squadrons  dose  his  sword  to  ope  began, 
He  brake  their  ranks,  bdiind,  beside,  before. 

And  where  he  goes  under  his  feet  he  treads 

The  armed  Saracens  and  barbed  steeds. 


This  slaughter-house  of  ansiy  Mars  he  pest. 
Where  thousands  dead,  half  dead,  and  dying  were  ; 

The  hard^  Soldan  saw  him  come  in  haste. 
Yet  neither  stepp'd  aside  nor  shrunk  ibr  fear, 

But  busk'd  him  bold  to  fight,  aloft  he  cast 
His  blade,  prepar'd  to  strike,  and  stepped  near ; 

These  noble  princes  twain  (so  fortune  wrought) 

From  the  world's  ends  here  met,  and  here  &ey  fought : 

With  virtue  fury,  strengdi  with  courage  strove. 
For  Asia's  mighty  empire :  who  can  tell 

With  how  strange  force  their  cruel  blows  they  drove, 
How  sore  their  combat  was,  how  fierce,  how  fell  ? 

Great  deeds  they  wrought,  each  other's  harness  dove ; 
Yet  still  in  darkness  (more  the  ruth)  ^ey  dwdf : 

The  night  their  acts  her  black  veil  covered  under, 

Their  acts  whereat  the  sun,  the  world,  might  wonder. 
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The  Christians  (by  their  guide's  exisample  hearted) 
Of  their  best  armed  made  a  squadron  strong, 

And  to  defend  their  chieftain  forth  they  started : 
The  Pagans  also  sav'd  their  knight  from  wrong. 

Fortune  her  favours  'twizt  them  ev'nly  parted ; 
Fierce  was  th*  encounter,  bloody,  doubtful,  long ; 

These  won,  those  lost ;  these  lost,  those  won  again ; 

The  loss  was  equal,  ev'n  the  numbers  slain. 

ui. 

With  equal  rage  as  when' the  southern  wind 
Meeteth  in  battle  strong  the  northern  blast, 

The  sea  and  air  to  neither  is  resign*d. 

But  cloud  'gainst  cloud,  and  wave  'gainst  wave  they  cast : 

So  from  this  skirmish  neither  part  declin'd. 
But  fought  it  out,  and  kept  their  footings  fast. 

And  oft  with  furious  shock  together  rush,  [crush. 

And  shield  'gainst  shield,  and  helm  'gainst  helm  tlicy 

iJii* 

The  battle  eke  to  Sion-ward  grew  hot, 

The  soldiers  slain,  the  hardy  knights  were  kill'd  ;  • 
Lesions  of  sprites  from  Limbo's  prisons  got, 

The  empty  air,  the  hills  and  valleys  fill'd, 
Hearting  the  Pagans  that  they  shrinked  not, 

Till  where  they  stood  their  dearest  blood  they  spill'd  ; 
And  with  new  rage  Argantes  they  inspire, 
Whose  heat  no  flames,  whose  burning  needs  no  fire ; 

LIV. 

Where  he  came  in  he  put  to  shameful  flight 
The  fearHd  watch,  and  o'er  the  trenches  leap'd, 

Even  with  the  ground  he  made  the  rampire's  height. 
And  murder'd  bodies  in  the  ditch  up-heap'd ; 

So  that  his  greedy  mates  with  labour  bght 
Amid  the  tents  a  bloody  harvest  reap'd. 

Clorinda  went  the  proud  Circassian  by, 

So  from  a  piece  two  chained  bullets  fly» 
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IV. 

Now  fled  the  Frenclimen ;  when  in  lucky  hour 

Arrived  Guelpho  and  his  helping  bana ; 
He  made  them  turn  against  this  stormy  showV, 

And  with  bold  face  their  wicked  foes  withstand. 
Sternly  they  fought,  that  from  their  wounds  down  pour 

The  streams  of  blood,  and  ran  on  either  hand. 
The  Lord  of  heaven  meanwhile  upon  this  fight 
From  his  high  throne  bent  down  his  gracious  sight ; 

xvr. 

From  whence,  with  mce  and  goodness  compass'd  round ^     \ 
He  ruleth,  blessetn,  keepeth  all  he  wrought, 

Above  the  air,  the  fire,  the  sea,  and  ground, 
Our  sense,  our  wit,  our  reason,  and  our  thought ; 

Where  persons  three  (with  power  and  glory  crown'd) 
Are  all  one  God,  who  made  all  things  of  nought, 

Under  whose  feet  (subjected  to  his  grace) 

Sit  nature,  fortune,  motion,  time,  and  place : 

Lvn. 

This  is  the  place  from  whence,  like  smoke  and  dust. 
Of  this  fiiil  world  the  wealth,  the  pomp,  and  pow'r^ 

He  tosseth,  tumbleth,  tumeth  as  he  lust, 
And  guides  our  life,  our  death,  our  end,  and  hour : 

No  eye  (however  virtuous,  pure,  and  just) 

Can  view  the  brightness  of  that  glorious  bow*r ; 

On  every  side  the  Messed  spirits  be 

Equal  in  joys,  though  difTrmg  in  degree : 

xvni. 

With  harmony  of  their  celestial  song 
The  palace  echoed  from  the  chambers  pure : 

At  last  he  Michael  call'd  (in  harness  strong 
Of  never-yielding  diamonds  armed  sure) — 

Behold  (quoth  he)  to  do  despite  and  wrong 
To  that  dear  flock  my  mercy  hath  in  cure. 

How  Satan  from  hell's  loathsome  prison  sends 

His  ghosts,  his  sprites,  his  iiiries,  and  his  fiends ; 
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Go,  bid  them  all  depart,  and  leave  the  care 
Of  war  to  soldiers^  as  doth  best  pertain^ 

Bid  them  forbear  t'  infect  the  eartn  and  air, 
To  daricen  heav'n's  Mr  light  bid  them  refinin  \ 

Bid  them  to  Acheron's  black  flood  repair. 
Fit  house  for  them,  the  house  of  gnef  and  pain ; 

There  let  thdr  king  himself  and  th^  torment ; 

So  I  command,  go  tell  them  mine  intent. — 


This  said,  the  winged  warrior  low  indin'd 
At  his  Creator's  feet  with  rev'reaoe  due ; 

Then  spread  his  golden  feathers  to  the  wind. 
And  swift  as  thought  away  the  angel  flew  \ 

He  past  the  lig^t  and  shininsp  fire  assign'd 
Tne  glorious  seat  of  his  selected  crew. 

The  mover  first  and  cirele  crystalline. 

The  firmament  where  fixed  stars  all  shine : 


Unlike  in  working,  then,  in  alMme  and  show. 
At  his  left  hand  Saturn  he  left  and  Jove, 

And  those  untruly  errant  called,  I  tPOw» 
Since  He  errs  not  who  them  doth  guide  and  move : 

The  fields  he  passed  then  whence  hau  and  anow. 
Thunder  and  rain,  fidl  down  from  douds  i^bove. 

Where  heat  and  cold,  diyness  and  moistare  strive, 

Whose  wars  all  creatures  kill,  and  daitk  »vive : 


The  horrid  darkness  and  the  shadows  dun 
Dispersed  he  with  his  eternal  wings. 

The  flames  which  from  his  heav'nly  evea  outrun 
Begild  the  earth  and  all  her  aMe  tJaings : 

After  a  storm  so  spreadeth  forth  the  sun 
His  rays,  and  binds  the  clouds  in  golden  strings ; 

Or  in  the  stillness  of  a  moonshine  even, 

A  fallii^  star  so  glideth  down  from  heaven. 
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But  when  th'  infernal  troop  he  'proached  near, 
That  still  the  pagans'  ire  and  rage  provoke, 

The  angel  on  his  winga  himself  did  bear, 

And  shook  his  lance,  and  thus  at  last  he  spoke : — 

Have  you  not  learned  yet  to  know  and  fear 
The  Lord's  just  wrath,  and  thunder's  dread&l  stroke  ? 

Or,  in  the  torments  of  your  endless  ill. 

Are  you  still  fierce,  still  proud,  rebellious  still  ? 

ULIT. 

The  Lord  hath  sworn  to  break  die  iron  bands 
The  brazen  gates  of  Sion's  fort  which  dose, 

Who  is  it  that  his  sacred  will  withstands  ? 
Against  his  wrath  who  dares  himself  oppcae  ? 

Go  hence,  you  curs'd^  to  your  a{q>ointed  lands, 
The  realms  of  death,  of  torments,  and  of  woes, 

And  in  the  deptha  of  that  infernal  lake 

Your  battles  fight^  and  there  your  triumphs  make ; 


There  tyrannize  iqpon  the  souk  you  find 

Condemn'd  to  woe,  and  doable  still  their  pains. 

Where  some  complain,  where  some  their  teeth  do  grind, 
Some  howl  and  weep,  some  clink  their  iron  chtans. — 

This  said,  they  fled ;  and  those  diat  staid  behind 
With  his  auarp  laiioe  he  driveth  and  constrains ; 

They  sighing  len  the  lands,  his  silver  sheep 

Where  Hesperus  doth  lead,  doth  feed,  doth  keep ; 

ULTI. 

And  towards  hell  their  lazy  wings  display, 
To  wreak  their  malice  on  the  damned  ghosts : 

The  birds  that  follow  Titan's  hottest  ray 
Pass  not  by  so  great  flocks  to  warmer  coasts. 

Nor  leaves  by  so  great  numbera  fall  away 

When  winter  nips  them  with  his  new-<:ome  frosts : 

The  earth  (delivered  from  so  foul  annoy) 

Becall'd  her  beauty  and  resum'd  her  joy. 
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LXVII. 

But  not  for  this  in  fierce  Argantes'  breast 

Lessened  the  rancour  or  decay'd  the  ire ; 
Although  Alecto  left  him  to  infest 

With  the  hot  brands  of  her  infernal  fire, 
His  armed  head  with  his  sharp  blade  he  blest, 

And  those  thick  ranks  which  seemed  most  entire 
He  broke ;  the  strong,  the  weak,  the  high,  the  low. 
Were  equalised  by  his  murdering  blow. 

LZYIIT. 

Not  far  from  him,  amid  the  blood  and  dust. 
Heads,  arms,  and  legs  Clorinda  strewed  wide ; 

Her  sword  through  Berengario*s  breast  she  thrust, 
Quite  through  his  heart  where  life  doth  chiefly  bide, 

And  that  fell  blow  she  struck  so  sure  and  just. 
That  at  his  back  his  blood  and  life  forth  glide ; 

Even  in  the  mouth  she  smote  Albinus  then. 

And  cut  in  twain  the  visage  of  the  man : 

LXIX. 

Gemier*s  right  hand  she  from  his  arm  divided. 
Whereof  but  late  she  had  receiv'd  a  wound ; 

The  hand  his  sword  still  held,  although  not  guided, 
The  fingers,  half  alive,  stirr*d  on  the  ground ; 

So  from  a  serpent  slain  the  tail  divided 

Moves  in  the  grass,  rolleth  and  tumbleth  round : 

The  championess  so  wounded  left  the  knight, 

And  'gainst  Achilles  tum'd  her  weapon  bright ; 

£XX. 

Upon  his  neck  'light  that  unhappy  blow. 
And  cut  the  sinews  and  the  throat  in  twidn ; 

The  head  fell  down  upon  the  earth  below. 
And  soil'd  with  dust  the  visage  on  the  plun ; 

The  headless  trunk  (a  woeful  thing  to  know  1) 
Still  in  the  saddle  seated  did  remain. 

Until  his  steed  (that  felt  the  reins  at  large> 

With  leaps  and  flings  that  burden  did  discharge. 
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.I.XXX. 

Willie  tiuis  dus  £Bar  jmd  Beree  BeSkfoai  s3e# 
Tlie  weskeam.  iords,  and  put  tlieir  troops  to  fligiit^ 

Gildippes  raged  'mongst  tlie  Pagan  crew, 
And  low  in  dust  laid  many  a  hardy  knight : 

Like  was  their  sex,  their  beauty,  and  their  hue, 
Like  was  their  youth,  their  courage,  and  their  might ; 

Yet  fortune  would  they  should  the  battle  try 

Of  mightier  foes,  for  both  were  fram'd  to  die : 

xxsn. 

Yet  wish'd  they  ofi,  and  strove  in  vaiii  to  meet. 
So  great  betwixt  them  was  the  prease  and  throng. 

But  hardy  Guelpho  'gainst  Clorinda  sweet 
Ventur*d  h\s  sword,  to  work  her  harm  and  wrong, 

And  with  a  cutting  blow  so  did  her  greet 
That  from  her  side  the  blood  streamed  down  along ; 

But  with  a  thrust  an  answer  sharp  she  made, 

And  'twixt  his  ribs  coloured  some-deal  her  blade : 

.i«xxin. 

Lord  Guelpho  struck  again,  but  hit  her  not, 

For  strong  Osmida  luiply  passed  by, 
And,  not  meant  him,  another's  wound  he  got, 

That  cleft  his  front  in  twain  above  hb  eye. 
Near  Guelpho  now  the  battle  waxed  hot. 

For  all  the  troops  he  led  'gan  thither  hie. 
And  thither  drew  eke  many  a  Painim  knight, 
That  fierce,  stem,  bloody,  deadly  wax'd  the  tight. 

LXXIV« 

Meanwhile  the  purple  morning  peeped  o*er 
The  eastern  tnreshold  to  our  halt  of  land. 

And  Argillano  in  this  great  uproar 

From  prison  loosed  was,  and  what  he  fand 

Those  arms  he  hent,  and  to  the  field  them  bore, 
Resolv'd  to  take  his  chance  what  came  to  hand  ; 

And  with  great  acts  amid  the  Pagan  host 

Would  win  again  his  reputation  lost. 
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As  a  fierce  steed  'scaped  freni  his  stall  at  large, 
Where  he  had  long  been  kept  ibr  warfice  need, 

Runs  through  the  fields  unto  tne  flow'ry  marge 
Of  some  green  forest  where  he  os'd  to  feed, 

His  curled  nudn  his  shoulders  broad  doth  diaiige, 
And  from  his  lotty^  crest  doth  apring  and  spread,  * 

Thunder  his  feet,  hw  nostrys  fire  orea&e  ont, 

And  with  his  neigh  the  world  tesoonds  about : 


So  Argillan  rosh'd  lorfh,  sparkled  his  eyes, 
His  front  high  lifted  was,  no  fear  thmm ; 

Lightly  he  leaps  and  skips,  it  seems  he  flies, 
He  left  no  sign  ia  dost  imprinted  thin ; 

And  comin?  near  his  fees,  he  sternly  cnes. 
As  one  uat  feared  not  all  th^  strength  a  ]Hn : — 

You  outcasts  of  tiie  world,  yon  men  of  nought, 

What  hath  in  yon  Htm  boldness  newly  wrought  ? 


Too  weak  are  you  to  bear  an  helm  or  shield. 
Unfit  to  arm  your  breast  in  iron  bright. 

You  run  half  nsSked  trembling  through  the  Md, 
Your  blows  are  feeble,  and  your  hope  in  flight. 

Your  feats  and  all  the  actions  that  you  wield 
The  darkness  hides,  your  bulwark  ia  the  night. 

Now  she  is  gone,  how  will  your  fights  succeed  ? 

Now  better  arms  and  bett»*  hearts  you  need. — 

XJEXVHI. 

While  thus  he  spoke,  he  gave  a  cmd  stroke 
Against  Algazell^  throat  with  might  and  mmn. 

And  as  he  would  have  answered  him  and  spoke, 
He  stopped  his  words  and  cut  his  jaws  in  twun ; 

Upon  his  eyes  death  spread  his  misty  doak, 
A  chilling  frost  congealed  every  vein ; 

He  fell,  and  with  his  teeth  the  esortfa  he  tore, 

Raging  m  death,  and  full  of  rage  before : 
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Then  by  lus  pdssa&ee  mighty  SaladBoe, 

Proud  Agncalty  and  Jdufeanes  died ; 
And  at  one  wond'rous  Mow  fak  weapon  fine 

Did  Adiazell  in  two  parts  divide ; 
Then  through  the  breast  he  wounded  Ariadine, 

Whom  dying  with  sharp  taimiB  he  'gaa  deride ; 
He,  lifting  up  unefl^  his  feeble  eyes, 
To  his  proud  so(»iis  thus  aasworeth  ere  be  cUes : — 


Not  thou  (wiioe'er  tiMMi  art)  shall  glory  kog 
Thy  happy  conquest  in  my  death,  I  trow ; 

Like  chance  awaits  thee  from  a  hand  more  strong. 
Which  by  my  side  will  slwrthr  lay  tiiee  low. — 

He  smil'd,  and  said : — Of  mine  hour  short  or  long 
Let  heav'n  td^e  care ;  but  here  meanwhile  die  thou, 

Pasture  fov  w^ves  and  crows. — On  him  his  foot 

He  set,  and  drew  his  sword  and  life  both  out* 

T«imT. 

Among  this  squadroa  rede  a  ge&tie  nage. 
The  Soldan's  minion^  daring,  ana  deHght, 

On  whose  fidr  chin  the  spring-time  of  his  age 
Yet  blossom'd  not  her  A>wers  srnidl  or  light ; 

The  sweat  (spread  on  his  ehedu  with  heat  md  rage) 
Seem'd  pearls  or  morning  dews  on  lilies  white, 

The  dust  therein  uproll'd  adom'd  his  hair. 

His  face  seem'd  fi&ee  and  sweet,  wrathful  and  &ir : 

jLxxm. 

His  steed  was  white^  and  white  as  ]>ure8t  snow 

That  falls  on  tops  of  aged  Apennine,* 
Lightning  and  storm  are  not  so  swift,  I  trow, 

As  he,  to  ran,  to  stop,  to  turn,  and  twine : 
A  dart  his  right  hand  dkuiked,  prest  to  throw. 

His  curtlax  by  his  &i^  short  hooked ;  fine 
And  braving  in  ins  Turkish  pomp  he  shone, 
In  porfde  rdlie,  o'erfret  w^  gold  and  stone : 
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xjaamx. 

The  hardy  fooy  (wh3e  thirst  of  warlike  pruse 

Bewitched  so  his  unadvised  thought) 
'Gainst  every  band  his  childish  strength  assays, 

And  little  danger  found,  though  much  he  sought ; 
Till  Argillan  (that  watch'd  fit  time  always 

In  his  swift  turns  to  strike  him  as  he  fought) 
Did  unawares  his  snow-white  courser  slay, 
And  under  him  his  master  tumbling  lay ; 

i.zzxry. 

And  'gainst  his  face  (where  love  and  ^ty  stand 
To  pray  him  that  rich  throne  of  beauty  spare) 

The  cruel  man  stretched  forth  his  murd'ring  hand, 
To  spoil  those  gifts,  whereof  he  had  no  share  : 

It  scem'd  remorse  and  sense  was  in  his  brand, 
Which,  lighting  flat,  to  hurt  the  lad  forbare ; 

But  all  for  nought,  'gainst  him  the  point  he  bent, 

That  (what  the  edge  had  spar'd)  pierced  and  rent. 


'.I 


Fierce  Soliman,  that  with  Godfredo  strived 
Who  first  should  enter  conquest's  glorious  gate, 

Left  off  the  fray,  and  thither  headlong  drived. 
When  first  he  saw  the  lad  in  such  estate ; 

He  brake  the  prease,  and  soon  enough  arrived 
To  take  revenge,  but  to  his  aid  too  late, 

Because  he  saw  his  Lesbine  slain  and  lost. 

Like  a  sweet  flower  nipp'd  with  untimely  frost : 

itxxxyi. 

He  saw  wax  dim  the  star-light  of  his  eyes, 
His  ivory  neck  upon  hb  shoulders  fell. 

In  his  pale  looks  kind  pity's  image  lies, 
That  death  e'en  moum'd  to  hear  his  passing-bell ; 

His  marble  heart  such  soft  impresdon  tries, 
That  midst  his  wrath  his  manly  tears  outwell. 

(Thou  weepest,  Soliman !  thou  that  beheild 

Thy  kingdoms  lost,  and  not  one  tear  couldst  yield.) 
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Lxxxvn. 

But  when  the  murd'rer's  sword  he  happ'd  to  view 
Dropping  with  blood  of  his  Lesbino  dead, 

His  pity  vanish'd,  ire  and  rage  renew, 
He  had  no  leisure  bootless  tears  to  shed  ; 

But  with  his  blade  on  Argillano  flew, 
And  clefit  his  shield,  his  helmet,  and  his  head 

Down  to  his  throat ;  and  worthy  was  that  blow 

Of  Soliman,  his  strength  and  wrath  to  show  ; 

Lxxxvin. 

And  not  content  with  this,  down  from  his  horse 
He  light,  and  that  dead  carcass  rent  and  tore. 

Like  a  fierce  dog  that  takes  his  angry  course 
To  bite  the  stone  which  had  hit  him  before. 

O  comfort  vain  for  grief  of  so  great  force. 
To  wound  the  senseless  earth  that  feels  no  sore! 

But  mighty  Godfrey  'gainst  the  Soldan's  train 

Spent  not  this  while  his  force  and  blows  in  vain : 

LXXXIX. 

A  thousand  hardy  Turks  in  front  he  had, 

In  sturdy  iron  arm'd  from  head  to  foot, 
Resolv'd  in  all  adventures  good  or  bad. 

In  actions  wise,  in  execution  stout, 
Whom  Soliman  into  Arabia  lad. 

When  from  his  kingdom  he  was  first  cast  out, 
Where  living  wild  with  their  exiled  guide. 
To  him  in  all  extremes  they  faithful  bide : 

xc. 

All  these  in  thickest  order  sure  unite  ; 

From  Godfrey's  valour  small  or  nothing  shrank  : 
Corcutes  first  he  on  the  face  did  smite, 

Then  wounded  strong  Rosteno  in  the  flank, 
At  one  blow  Selim's  head  he  struck  off  quite, 

Then  both  Rossano's  arms ;  in  every  rank 
The  boldest  knights  of  all  that  chosen  crew 
He  felled,  maimed,  wounded,  hurt,  and  slew. 
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xcx. 

While  thus  he  killed  many  a  Seradne, 
And  all  their  fierce  aasaolts  unhurt  sostaiii'd, 

Ere  fortune  wholly  from  the  Turks  decline, 

While  still  they  hoped  muc^^  though  smsdl  they  gain'd, 

Behold  a  cloud  of  dust,  whorein  doth  shine 
Lightning  of  war  in  midst  thereof  contaki'd, 

Whence  unawares  burst  fordi  a  storm  of  swords, 

Which  tremble  nnde  the  Pagan  knights  and  hxda : 

XCII. 

These  fifty  champions  were,  'mongst  whom  ihiete  stands 
(In  silver  field)  the  ena^  of  Christ's  death : 

If  I  had  mouths  and  tongues  as  Briareus  hands, 
If  voice  as  iron  tough,  if  iron  breath, 

What  harm  this  troop  wronght  to  the  heathen  bends. 
What  knights  they  slew,  I  oould  reeonnt  uneath : 

In  vain  the  Turks  resist,  th'  Arabians  fly ; 

For  if  they  fly,  they're  shun ;  if  fight,  they  die. 

xcni. 

Fear,  cruelty,  grief,  horrory  sorrow,  pain. 

Ran  through  the  field,  disguis'd  in  divers  shapes ; 

Death  mieht  you  see  triumphant  on  the  plain, 
Drownmg  m  blood  him  that  fitm  blows  escapes. 

The  Kins  meanwhile,  with  pareel  of  his  train. 
Comes  nastely  out,  and  for  siae  oonouest  gapes ; 

And  from  a  bank  whereon  he  stood  beneild 

The  doubtful  hazard  of  that  bloody  field : 

xcxy. 

But  when  he  saw  the  Pagans  shrink  away. 
He  sounded  the  retreat,  and  'gan  desire 

His  messengers  in  his  belu^  to  pray 
Argantes  and  Ckriada  to  retire : 

The  furious  couple  both  at  once  said  nav, 
Ev'n  drunk  with  shedding  blood,  and  mad  with  ire. 

At  last  thev  went,  and  to  reoomfert  thought 

And  stay  theur  troops  from  flight,  but  all  for  noiight ; 
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XCT. 

For  who  can  govern  cowardice  or  fear  ? 

Their  host  already  was  begun  to  fly, 
They  cast  their  shields  and  cutting  swords  a-rear, 

As  not  defended,  but  made  slow  thereby. 
A  hollow  dale,  the  ci^'s  bulwarks  near, 

From  west  to  south  outstretched  IcMig  doth  lie, 
Thither  they  fled,  and  in  a  mist  of  dust, 
Towards  the  walls  they  run,  they  throng,  they  thrust 

xcvi. 

While  down  the  bank  disorder'd  thus  they  ran, 
The  Christian  kniffhts  huge  slaughter  on  them  made ; 

But  when  to  climb  the  other  hill  they  'gan, 
Old  Aladine  came  fiercely  to  their  aid : 

On  that  steep  bray  Lord  Guelpho  would  not  then 
Hazard  his  folk,  but  there  his  soldiers  stay'd ; 

And  safe  within  the  city's  walls  the  king 

The  reliques  small  of  that  sharp  fight  did  bring. 

^  xcvn. 

Meanwhile  the  Soldan  in  this  latest  charge 
Had  done  as  much  as  human  force  was  able. 

All  sweat  and  blood  appeared  his  members  large. 
His  breath  was  short,  his  courage  wax'd  unstable, 

His  arm  grew  weak  to  bear  his  mighty  targe. 
His  hand  to  rule  his  heavy  sword  unable, 

Which  bruis'd,  not  cut,  so  blunted  was  the  blade 

It  lost  the  use  for  which  a  sword  was  made. 

xcvni. 

Feeling  his  weakness,  he  'gan  musing  stand, 
And  in  his  troubled  thought  this  question  tost, 

If  he  himself  should  murder  with  his  hand, 

(Because  none  else  should  of  his  conquest  boast,) 

Or  he  should  save  his  life,  when  on  the  land 
Lay  slam  the  pride  of  his  subdued  host : 

At  last — ^To  fortune's  power  (quoth  he)  I  yield, 

And  on  my  flight  let  her  her  trophies  bild. 
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XCIX. 

Let  Godfrey  view  my  flight ,  and  smile  to  see 
This  mine  unworthy  second  banishment ; 

For  arm'd  again  soon  shall  he  hear  of  me. 

From  his  proud  head  the  unsettled  crown  to  rent ; 

For,  as  my  wrongs,  my  wrath  eteme  shall  be, 
And  every  hour,  the  bow  of  war  new  bent, 

I  will  arise  again,  a  foe,  fierce,  bold, 

Though  dead,  though  slain,  though  burnt  t«  ashes  cold. 


END  or  VOL.  I, 
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BOOK  X. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Ismen  from  sleep  awakes  the  Soldan  great,  7 

And  into  Sion  brinps  the  prince  by  night,  1 5 

Where  the  sad  king  sits  fearful  on  his  seat,  32 

Whom  he  embold'neth  and  excites  to  fight.  50 

Grodfredo  hears  his  lords  and  knights  repeat  58 
How  they  escap'd  A.rmida's  wrath  and  spite : 

Binaldo  known  to  live,  Peter  foresays 

His  offspring's  yirtae,  good  deserts,  and  praise.  73 


I. 

A  GALLANT  stced  (while  thus  the  Soldan  said) 
Came  trotting  by  him,  without  lord  or  guide, 

Quickly  his  hand  upon  the  reins  he  laid, 
And,  weak  and  weary,  climbed  up  to  ride. 

The  snake  (that  on  his  crest  hot  fire  outbray'd), 
Was  quite  cut  off*,  his  helm  had  lost  its  pride, 

His  coat  was  rent,  his  harness  hack'd  and  deft, 

And  of  his  kingly  pomp  no  sign  was  left. 

II. 

As  when  a  savage  wolf,  chas'd  from  the  fold. 

To  hide  his  head  runs  to  some  holt  or  wood, 
Who  (though  he  filled  hath  while  it  might  hold 

His  greedy  paunch)  yet  hung'reth  after  food, 
With  sanguine  tongue  forth  of  his  lips  out  roU'd, 

About  his  jaws  mat  licks  up  foam  and  blood ; 
So  from  this  bloody  fray  the  Soldan  hied, 
His  rage  imquench'd,  nis  wrath  unsatisfied. 

YOL.  n.  A  2 
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m. 

And  (as  his  fortune  would)  he  'scaped  free 
From  thousand  arrows  which  about  him  flew, 

From  swords  and  lances,  instruments  that  be 
Of  certain  death,  himself  he  safe  withdrew ; 

Unknown,  unseen,  disguised,  traveird  he 
By  desert  paths  and  ways  but  us'd  by  few, 

And  rode,  revolving  in  his  troubled  thought 

What  course  to  take,  and  yet  resolv'd  on  nought. 

IV. 

Thither  at  last  he  meant  to  take  his  way 
Where  Egypt's  king  assembled  all  his  host, 

Tojoin  with  him,  and  once  again  assay 
To  wm  by  fight,  by  which  so  oft  he  lost : 

Determin'd  thus,  he  made  no  longer  stay, 
But  thitherward  spurr'd  forth  his  steed  in  post ; 

Nor  need  he  guide,  the  way  right  well  he  could 

That  leads  to  sandy  plains  of  Gaza  old. 

y. 

Nor  though  his  smarting  wounds  torment  him  oft. 
His  body  weak  and  wounded  bade  and  side. 

Not  rested  he,  nor  once  his  armour  doft, 
But  all  day  long  o'er  hills  and  dales  doth  ride : 

But  when  the  night  cast  up  her  shade  aloft, 
And  all  earth's  colours  strange  in  sable  dy'd, 

He  light,  and  as  he  could  his  wounds  upbound. 

And  shook  ripe  dates  down  from  a  palm  he  found. 

VI. 

On  them  he  supped,  and  amid  the  field 
To  rest  his  weary  limbs  awhile  he  sought ; 

He  made  his  pillow  of  his  broken  shield, 
To  ease  the  griefs  of  his  distemper'd  thought ; 

But  littie  ease  could  so  hard  lod^ng  jrield, 
His  wounds  so  smarted  that  he  slept  right  nought, 

And  in  his  breast  his  proud  heart  rent  in  twain 

Two  inward  vultures,  sorrow  and  disdain. 
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vn. 

At  lenffth,  when  midnight  with  her  silence  deep 
Did  neay'n  and.  earth  hush'd,  still,  and  quiet  make,. 

Sore  watch'd  and  weary,  he  began  to  steep 
His  cares  and  sorrows  in  oblivion's  lake, 

And  in  a  little,  short,  unquiet  sleep. 

Some  small  repose  his  minting  spirits  take ; 

But  (while  he  slept)  a  voice,  g^ve  and  severe), 

At  unawares  thus  thunder'd  in  his  ear : — 

vni. 

0  Soliman  1  thou  far-renowned  king. 

Till  better  season  serve,  forbear  thy  rest ; 
A  stranger  doth  thy  lands  in  thraldom  bring ; 

Nice  is  a  slave,  by  Christian  yoke  oppress'd ; 
Sleepest  thou  here,  forgetful  of  tliis  thmg, 

Tnat  here  thy  fiiends  lie  slain,  not  laid  in  chest, 
Whose  bones  bear  witness  of  thy  shame  and  scorn, 
And  wilt  thou  idly  here  attend  the  mom  ? — 

IX. 

The  king  awak'd,  and  saw  before  his  eyes 
A  man  whose  presence  seemed  grave  and  old, 

A  writhen  staff  his  steps  unstable  guides, 

Which  serv'd  his  feeble  members  to  uphold. — 

And  what  art  thou  ?  (the  prince  in  scorn  replies) 
What  sprite  to  vex  poor  passengers  so  bold. 

To  break  their  sleep  ;  or  wnat  to  thee  belongs 

My  shame,  my  loss,  my  vengeance,  or  my  wrongs  ? — 

X. 

1  am  the  man,  of  thine  intent  (quoth  he) 
And  purpose  new  that  sure  conjecture  hath. 

And  better  than  thou  weenest  know  I  thee ; 

I  proffer  thee  my  service  and  my  faith ; 
My  speeches  therefore  sharp  and  biting  be, 

Because  quick  words  the  whetstones  are  of  wrath ; 
Accept  in  gree,  my  lord,  the  words  I  spoke. 
As  spurs  tmne  ire  and  courage  to  provoke. 
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XI. 

But  now  to  visit  Egypt's  mighty  king, 
Unless  my  judgment  fail,  you  are  prepar'd ; 

I  prophesy,  about  a  needless  thing. 

You  suffer  shall  a  voyage  long  and  hard : 

For  though  you  stay,  the  monarch  great  will  bring 
His  new  assembled  force  to  Judah-ward  ; 

No  place  of  service  there,  no  cause  of  fight. 

Nor  'gainst  our  foes  to  use  your  force  and  might : 

XII. 

But,  if  you  follow  me,  within  this  wall, 

(With  Christian  arms  hemm'd  in  on  every  side,) 

Withouten  battaile,  fight,  or  stroke  at  all, 
Ev'n  at  noon  day  1  will  you  safely  guide. 

Where  you  delight,  rejoice,  and  glory  shall. 
In  perils  great  to  see  your  prowess  tried. 

That  noble  town  you  may  preserve  and  shield, 

'Till  Egypt's  host  come  to  renew  the  field. — 

XIII. 

While  thus  he  parlied,  of  this  aged  ^uest 
The  Turk  the  words  and  looks  did  both  admire, 

And  from  his  haughty  eyes  and  furious  breast 
He  laid  apart  his  pride,  his  rage,  his  ire  ; 

And  humbly  said — I  willing  am  and  prest 
To  follow  where  thou  leadest,  reverend  sire  ; 

And  that  advice  best  fits  my  angry  vein. 

That  tells  of  greatest  peril,  greatest  pain. — 

XIV. 

The  old  man  prais'd  his  words ;  and  for  the  air 
His  late  received  wounds  to  worse  disposes, 

A  quintessence  therein  he  poured  fair. 
That  stops  the  bleeding,  and  incision  closes : 

Beholding  then  before  Apollo's  chair 

How  fresh  Aurora  violets  strew 'd  and  roses, — 

It 's  time  (he  says)  to  wend,  for  Titan  bright 

To  wonted  labour  summons  every  wight. — 
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XV. 

And  to  a  chariot  (that  beside  did  stand) 

Ascended  he,  and  with  him  Sk^iman : 
He  took  the  reins,  and  with  a  mastering  hand 

Ruled  his  steeds,  and  whip'd  them  now  and  then : 
The  wheels  or  horses'  feet  upon  the  land 

Had  left  no  sign  or  token  where  they  ran ; 
The  coursers  pant  and  smoke  with  lukewarm  sweat, 
And,  foaming  cream,  their  iron  mouthfuls  eat. 

XVI. 

The  air  about  them  round  (a  wond'rous  thing !) 

Itself  on  heaps  in  solid  thickness  drew. 
The  chariot  hiding  and  environing ; 

The  subtile  mist  no  mortal  eye  could  view, 
And  yet  no  stone  from  engine  cast,  or  sling 

Could  pierce  the  cloud,  it  was  of  proof  so  true  ; 
Yet  seen  it  was  to  them  within  whicn  ride,,' 
And  heav'n  and  earth  without  all  clear  beside. 

xvn. 

His  beetle  brows  the  Turk  amazed  bent,  ' 
He  wrinkled  up  his  front,  and  wildly  star'd 

Upon  the  cloud  and  chadot  as  it  went, 
For  speed  to  Cinthia's  car  right  well  compared ; 

The  other  seeing  his  astonishment. 

How  he  bewonder'd  was,  and  how  he  far'd, 

All  suddenly  by  name  the  prince  'gan  call. 

By  which  awaked,  thus  he  spoke  withal : — 

XVIII, 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  above  all  worldly  wit. 

That  hast  these  high  and  wondrous  marvels  wrought, 
And  know'st  the  deep  intents  which  hidden  sit 

In  secret  closet  of  man's  private  thought, 
If  in  thy  skilful  heart  this  lore  be  writ. 

To  tell  th'  event  of  things  to  end  unbrought. 
Then  say  what  issue  and  what  end  the  stars 
Allot  to  Asia's  troubles,  broils,  and  war  ? 
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XIX« 


Eut  tell  me  first  thy  name,  and  by  what  art 
Thou  dost  these  wonders  strange,  above  our  skill ; 

For  full  of  marvel  is  my  troubled  heart ; 
Tell  then,  and  leave  me  not  amazed  still.— 

The  wizard  smil'd  and  answer'd : — In  some  part 
Easy  it  is  to  satisiy  thy  will ; 

Ismen  I  hight,  caird  an  enchanter  ffreat, 

Such  skill  have  I  in  magic's  secret  feat : 


But  that  I  should  the  sure  events  unfold 

Of  things  to  come,  or  destinies  foretell, 
Too  rash  is  your  desire,  your  wish  too  bold, 

To  mortal  heart  such  knowledge  never  fell : 
Our  wit  and  strength  on  us  bestow'd,  I  hold, 

To  shun  th'  evils  and  harms  'mongst  which  we  dwell ; 
They  make  their  fortune  who  are  stout  and  wise. 
Wit  rules  the  heav'ns,  discretion  guides  the  skies. 


That  puissant  arm  of  thme,  that  well  can  rend 
From  Godfrey's  brow  the  new  usurped  crown, 

And  not  alone  protect,  save  and  defend 
From  his  fierce  people  this  besieeed  town, 

'Gainst  fire  and  sword  with  strengtSi  and  courage  bend,; 
Adventure,  sufiPer,  trust,  tread  perils  down ; 

And  to  content  and  to  encourage  thee, 

Know  this,  which  I  as  in  a  cloud  foresee : 

xxn. 

I  guess  (before  the  over-gliding  sun 
Shall  many  years  mete  out  by  weeks  and  days) 

A  prince  (that  shall  in  fertile  Egypt  won) 
Shall  fill  all  Asia  with  his  prosp'rous  frays ; 

1  speak  not  of  his  acts  in  quiet  done, 
His  policy,  his  rule,  his  wisdom's  praise ; 

Let  this  suffice,  by  him  these  Christians  shall 

In  fig:ht  subdued  fly,  and  conquered  fall ; 
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XXUI. 

And  their  great  empire  and  usurped  state 

Shall  overthrown  in  dust  and  ashes  lie ; 
Their  woeful  remnant  in  an  angle  strait, 

Compass'd  with  sea,  themselves  shall  fortify. 
From  tnee  shaU  spring  this  lord  of  war  and  fate.--* 

Whereto  great  Soliman  'gan  thus  reply : — 
O  happy  man,  to  so  great  praise  ybore  1 — 
Thus  he  rejoiced,  but  yet  envied  more ; 

XXIV. 

And  said — ^Let  chance  with  good  or  bad  aspect 
Upon  me  look  as  sacred  heav'ns  decree, 

This  heart  to  her  I  never  will  subject, 
Nor  ever  conquered  shall  she  look  on  me ; 

The  moon  her  (uiariot  shall  awry  direct, 
Ere  from  this  course  I  will  diverted  be. — 

While  thus  he  spake,  it  seem'd  he  breathed  fire, 

So  fierce  his  courage  was,  so  hot  his  ire. 

XXV. 

Thus  talked  they,  till  Aey  arrived  been 

Nigh  to  the  place  were  Godfrey's  tents  were  rear'd  ; 
There  was  a  woeful  spectacle  yseen, 

Death  in  a  thousand  uglv  forms  appeared ; 
The  Soldan  changed  hue  for  grief  and  teen. 

On  that  sad  book  his  shame  and  loss  he  lear'd ; 
Ah  I  with  what  grief  his  men,  his  friends,  he  found, 
And  standards  proud,  inglorious  lie  on  ground  I 

XXVI. 

And  saw,  on  visage  of  some  well-known  frigid 
(In  foul  despite)  a  rascal  Frenchman  tread ; 

And  there  another  ragged  peasant  rend 

The  arms  and  garments  from  some  champion  dead  ; 

And  there  with  stately  pomp  by  heaps  they  wend, 
And  Christians  slain  roll  up  m  webs  of  lead : 

Lastly,  the  Turks  and  slain  Arabians  (brought 

On  heaps)  he  saw  them  bum  with  fire  to  nought. 

a3 
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XXYII. 

Deeply  he  sighed,  and  with  naked  sword 

Out  of  the  coach  he  leaped  in  the  mire, 
But  Ismen  call'd  again  the  angry  lord, 

And  with  grave  words  appeas'd  his  foolish  ire. 
The  prince  content  remounted  at  his  word ; 

Towards  a  hill  on  drove  the  aged  sire, 
And  hasting  forward  up  the  bank  they  pass. 
Till  far  behind  the  Christian  leader  was. 

XXVIII. 

There  they  alight  and  took  tiiieir  way  on  foot, 
The  empty  chariot  vanished  out  of  sight, 

Yet  still  the  cloud  environed  them  about ; 
At  their  left  hand  down  went  they  from  the  height 

Of  Sion's  hill,  till  they  approach'd  the  rout ; 
On  that  side  where  to  west  he  looketh  right, 

There  Ismen  stayed,  and  his  eyesight  bent 

Upon  the  bushy  rocks,  and  thither  went. 

XXIX. 

A  hollow  cave  was  in  the  craggy  stone. 
Wrought  out  by  hand  a  number  years  tofore, 

And  for  of  long  that  way  had  walked  none. 
The  vault  was  hid  wim  plants  and  bushes  hoar : 

The  wizard  stooping  in  thereat  to  gone. 
The  thorns  aside  and  scratching  brambles  bore  ; 

His  right  hand  sought  the  passage  through  the  cleft, 

And  for  his  guide  he  gave  the  prince  his  left. — 


What !  (quoth  the  Soldan)  by  what  privy  mine. 
What  hidden  vault,  behoves  it  me  to  creep  ? 

This  sword  can  find  a  better  way  than  thine, 
Although  our  foes  the  passage  guard  and  keep. — 

Let  not  (quoth  he)  thy  princely  foot  repine 
To  tread  this  secret  path,  though  dark  and  deep ; 

For  ffreat  king  Herod  us'd  to  tr^  the  same, 

He  uat  in  arms  had  whilome  so  great  fiuue. 


BOOK  X.]  OF  JERUSALEM.  11 

XXXI. 

This  passage  made  he,  when  he  would  suppress 
His  subjects'  pride,  and  them  in  bondage  hold  ; 

By  this  he  could  from  that  small  forteress 
Antonia  caird,  of  Antonie  the  bold, 

Convey  his  folk,  unseen  of  more  and  less, 
Even  to  the  middest  of  the  temple  old ; 

Thence  hither,  where  these  privy  ways  begin, 

And  bring  unseen  whole  armies  out  and  in  : 

XXXII. 

But  now,  save  I,  in  all  this  world  Hves  none 

That  knows  the  secret  of  this  darksome  place ; 
Come  then  where  Aladine  sitd  on  his  throne, 
'  With  lords  and  princes  set  about  his  grace ; 
He  feareth  more  than  fitteth  such  an  one. 

Such  signs  of  doubt  show  in  his  cheer  and  face  ; 
Fitly  you  come  ;  hear,  see,  and  keep  you  still. 
Till  time  and  season  serve,  then  speak  your  fill. — 

xxxm. 

This  said,  that  narrow  entrance  past  the  knight, 
(So  creeps  a  camel  through  a  needle's  eye,) 

And  through  the  ways  as  black  as  darkest  night 
He  followed  him  that  did  him  rule  and  guie : 

Strait  was  the  way  at  first,  withouten  light, 
But  iurther  in  did  further  amplify. 

So  that  upright  walked  at  ease  toe  men 

Ere  they  had  passed  half  that  secret  den. 

XXXIV. 

A  privy  door  Ismen  unlocked  at  last, 

And  up  they  climbM  a  little-used  stair. 
Thereat  the  day  a  feeble  beam  in  cast. 

Dim  was  the  light,  and  nothing  clear  the  air ; 
Out  of  the  hollow  cave  at  length  they  pass'd, 

Into  a  goodly  hall,  high,  broad,  and  fair, 
Where  crown'd  with  gold,  and  all  in  purple  clad, 
Sate  the  sad  king  among  his  nobles  sad. 
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The  Turk  (dose  in  his  hollow  doud  imbar'd), 
Unseen,  at  will  did  all  the  prease  behold. 

These  heavy  speeches  of  the  king  he  heard, 
Who  thus  from  lofty  siege  his  pleasure  told : — 

My  lords,  last  day  our  state  was  much  impaired. 
Our  friends  were  slain,  kilFd  were  our  soldiers  bold, 

Great  helps  and  greater  hopes  are  us  bereft, 

Nor  ought  but  aid  from  £g3rpt  land  is  left : 


And  well  you  see  far  distant  is  that  aid ; 

Upon  our  heels  our  danger  treadeth  still ; 
For  your  advice  was  this  assembly  made, 

Each  what  he  thinketh  speak,  and  what  he  will. — 
A  whisper  soft  arose  when  this  was  said. 

As  sentle  winds  the  groves  with  murmurs  fill ; 
But  with  bold  &ce,  high  looks,  and  merry  cheer, 
Argantes  rose  ;  the  rest  their  talk  forbear. — 

xxxvn. 

0  worthy  sovereign,  (thus  began  to  say 
The  hardy  young  man  to  the  tyrant  wise,) 

What  words  be  these  ?  what  fears  do  you  dismay  ? 

Who  knows  not  this,  you  need  not  our  advice  ? 
But  on  our  hands  your  hope  of  conquest  lay, 

And,  for  no  loss  true  virtue  damnifies, 
Make  her  our  shield,  pray  her  us  succours  give. 
And  without  her  let  us  not  wish  to  live. 

xxxnit. 

Nor  say  I  this  for  that  I  ought  misdeem 
That  Egypt's  promis'd  succours  fail  us  might ; 

Doubtful  of  my  great  master's  words  to  seem. 
To  me  were  neither  lawful,  just,  nor  right ; 

1  speak  these  words,  for  spurs  1  them  esteem 
To  waken  up  each  dull  and  fearful  sprite. 

And  make  our  hearts  resolv'd  to  all  assays. 
To  win  with  honour,  or  to  die  with  praise.— 
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Thus  much  Argantes  said,  and  said  no  more, 
(As  if  the  case  were  clear  of  which  he  spoke :) 

Orcano  rose,  of  princely  stem  ybore. 
Whose  presence  'mongst  them  bore  a  mighty  stroke  ; 

A  man  esteemed  well  in  arms  of  yore, 
But  now  was  coupled  new  in  marriage  yc^e ; 

Young  babes  he  haa,  to  fieht  which  made  him  loth ; 

He  was  a  husband  and  a  Sther  both. — 


My  lord  (quoth  he)  I  will  not  reprehend 
The  earnest  zeal  of  this  audacious  speech. 

From  courage  sprung,  which  seld  is  aose  ypen'd 
In  swelling  stomach  without  violent  breach ; 

And  though  to  you  our  good  Cbx»ssian  friend 
In  terms  too  bold  and  fervent  oft  doth  preach, 

Yet  hold  I  that  for  good,  in  warlike  feat 

For  his  great  deeds  respond  bis  speeches  great : 


xu. 


But  if  it  you  beseem  (whom  graver  age 
And  long  experience  hath  made  wise  and  sly) 

To  rule  ^e  heat  of  youth  and  hardy  rage. 

Which  somewhat  have  misled  this  knight  awry, 

In  equal  balance  ponder  then  and  gage 

Your  hopes  far  distant  with  your  perils  nigh ; 

This  town's  old  walls  and  rampires  new  compare 

WiiJi  Godfrey's  forces,  and  his  engines  rare  : 


XLn. 


But  (if  I  may  say  what  I  think  unblamed) 
This  town  is  strong  by  nature,  site,  and  art ; 

But  engines  huge  and  instruments  are  framed 
'Gainst  these  defences  by  our  adverse  part ; 

Who  thinks  him  most  secure  is  eathest  shamed ; 
I  hope  the  best,  yet  fear  inconstant  Mart ; 

And  with  this  siege  if  we  be  long  up-pent. 

Famine  I  doubt,  our  store  will  all  be  spent ; 
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xun.  ! 

For  all  that  store  of  cattle  and  of  grain 

Which  yesterday  within  these  walls  you  brought,  i 

While  your  proud  foes  triumphant  through  the  plain 

On  nought  but  shedding. blood  and  conquest  thought, 
Too  little  is  this  city  to  sustain, 

To  raise  the  siege  unless  some  means  be  sought ; 
And  it  must  last  till  the  prefixed  hour, 
That  it  be  rais'd  by  Egypt's  aid  and  pow*r : 

XUY. 

But  what  if  that  appointed  day  they  miss  ? 

Or  else  ere  we  expect  what  if  they  came  ? 
The  victory  yet  is  not  ours  for  this. 

Oh  save  this  town  from  ruin,  us  from  shame ! 
With  that  same  Godirey  still  our  warfare  is, 

These  armies,  soldiers,  captains,  are  the  same 
Who  have  so  oft,  amid  the  austy  plain, 
Turks,  Persians,  Syrians,  and  Arabians  slain. 

xtv. 

And  thou,  Argantes,  wottest  what  they  be ; 

Oft  hast  thou  fled  from  that  victorious  host, 
Thy  shoulders  often  hast  thou  let  them  see, 

And  in  thy  feet  hath  been  thy  safeguard  most ; 
Clorinda  bright  and  I  fled  both  with  thee ; 

None  than  his  fellows  had  more  cause  to  boast, 
Nor  blame  I  any,  for  in  every  fight 
We  showed  courage,  valour,  strength,  and  might : 

xtvi. 

And  though  this  hardy  knight  the  certain  threat 

Of  near  approaching  death  to  hear  disdain ; 
Yet  to  this  state  of  loss  and  danger  great. 

From  this  strong  foe,  I  see  the  tokens  plain ; 
No  fort,  how  strong  soe*er  by  art  or  seat, 

Can  hinder  Godfrey  why  he  should  not  reign : 
This  makes  me  say  (to  witness  heav'n  I  bring) 
Zeal  to  this  state,  love  to  my  lord  and  king. 
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xj[«vn. 

The  king  of  Tripoli  was  well  advis'd 

To  purchaao  peace  and  so  preserre  his  crown ; 

But  Soliman  (wno  Grodfrey's  love  despis'd) 
Is  either  dead  or  deep  in  prison  thrown ; 

£be  fearful  is  he  run  awaj  aisguis'd, 
And  scant  his  life  is  left  him  for  his  own ; 

And  yet  with  gifts,  with  tribute,  and  with  gold. 

He  might  in  peace  his  empire  still  have  hold. — 

XliTIII. 

Thus  spake  Orcanes,  and  some  inkling  gave 
In  doubtful  words  of  that  he  would  Imve  said ; 

To  sue  for  peace,  or  yield  himself  a  slave, 
He  durst  not  openly  his  king  persuade : 

But  at  these  woros  the  Soldan  'gan  to  rave. 

And  'sainst  his  will  wrapt  in  the  cloud  he  staid ; 

Whom  Ismen  thus  bespake : — How  can  you  bear 

These  words,  my  lord,  or  these  reproaches  hear  ? 

xux. 

Oh  let  me  speak  (quoth  he)  with  ire  and  scorn 
I  bum,  and  'gainst  my  will  thus  hid  I  stay. — 

This  said,  the  smoky  cloud  was  cleft  and  torn, 
Which  like  a  veil  upon  them  stretched  lay. 

And  up  to  open  heav'n  forthwith  was  borne. 
And  left  tine  prince  in  view  of  lightsome  day ; 

With  princely  look  amid  the  prease  he  shin'd. 

And  on  a  sudden  thus  declared  his  mind : — 

Of  whom  you  speak  behold  the  Soldan  here. 

Neither  afraid,  nor  run  away  for  dread ; 
And  that  these  slanders,  lies,  and  fables  were. 

This  hand  shall  prove  upon  that  coward's  head ; 
I,  who  have  shed  a  sea  of  olood  well  near. 

And  heap'd  up  mountains  high  of  Christians  dead ; 
I  in  their  camp  who  still  maintain'd  the  fray, 
(My  men  all  murder'd)  I  that  ran  away. 
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U. 

If  this,  or  any  coward  vile  beaide, 
False  to  his  &ith  and  oountry,  dares  reply, 

And  speak  of  concord  with  yond  men  of  pride, 
By  your  good  leaye,  sir  king,  here  shall  be  die ; 

The  lambs  and  wolves  shall  in  one  fold  abide, 
The  doves  and  serpents  in  one  nest  shall  lie, 

Before  one  town  us  and  these  Christians  shall 

In  peace  and  love  unite  within  one  wall. — 

While  thus  he  spc^e,  his  broad  and  trenchant  sword 
His  hand  hela  high  aloft  in  threatening  guise : 

Dumb  stood  the  knights,  so  dreadful  was  his  word : 
A  storm  was  in  his  front,  fire  in  his  eyes ; 

He  tum'd  at  last  to  Sion's  aged  lord, 
And  calm'd  his  visage  stern  in  humbler  wise : — 

Behold  (quoth  he),  good  prince,  what  aid  I  bring, 

Since  Soliman  is  join'd  with  Judah's  king. — 

uu. 

King  Aladine  from  his  rich  throne  upstart, 
And  said — Oh  how  I  joy  thy  face  to  view, 

My  noble  friend,  it  less'neth  in  some  part 
My  grief  for  slaughter  of  my  subjects  true ; 

My  w€»k  estate  to  'stablish  come  thou  art. 
And  may'st  thine  own  again  in  time  renew. 

If  heav'ns  consent. — With  that  the  Soldan  bold 

In  dear  embracements  did  he  long  enfold. 

MV. 

Their  greetings  done,  the  king  Teeaaa^d  his  throne 

To  SDliman,  and  set  himself  beside 
In  a  rich  seat  adom'd  with  gold  and  stone. 

And  Ismen  safe  did  at  hS  elbow  bide. 
Of  whom  he  ask^  what  way  they  two  had  gone, 

And  he  dedar'd  all  what  had  them  betide. 
Clorinda  bright  to  Soliman  addressed 
Her  salutations  first,  then  all  the  rest 
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Among  them  rose  Ormusses,  valiant  knight. 
Whom  late  the  Soldan  with  a  convoy  sent, 

And  when  most  hot  and  bloody  was  the  fight, 
By  secret  paths  and  blind  bye-ways  he  went, 

Till,  aided  by  the  silence  and  the  night. 
Safe  in  the  city's  walls  himself  he  pent. 

And  there  re&esn'd  with  com  and  cattle  store 

The  pined  soldiers,  famish*d  nigh  before. 

liVI. 

With  surly  comit'nance  and  disdainfiil  grace 

Sullen  and  sad,  sat  the  Circassian  stout, 
Like  a  fierce  lion  crumbling  in  his  place, 

His  fiery  eyes  mat  turns  and  rolls  about : 
Nor  durst  Orcanes  view  the  Soldan's  face, 

But  still  upon  the  floor  did  pore  and  tout. 
Thus  with  his  lords  and  peers  m  counselling. 
The  Turkish  monarch  sat  with  Judah's  king. 

liVn. 

Godfrey  this  while  gave  victory  the  rein, 
And  following  her  the  straits  he  opened  all ; 

Then,  for  his  soldiers  and  his  captains  slain, 
He  celebrates  a  stately  funeral. 

And  told  his  camp  withm  a  day  or  twain 
He  would  assault  the  city's  mighty  wall. 

And  all  the  heathen  there  inclosM  doth  tlu*eat 

With  fire  and  sword,  with  death  and  danger  great : 

liVni. 

And,  for  he  had  that  noble  squadron  known, 
In  the  last  fight  which  brought  him  so  great  aid. 

To  be  the  lords  and  princes  of  his  own, 
Who  followed  late  the  sly  enticing  maid. 

And  with  them  Tancred  (who  had  late  been  thrown 
In  prison  deep,  by  that  &lse  witch  betray'd). 

Before  the  hermit  and  some  private  friends, 

For  all  those  worthies,  lords  and  knights,  he  sends ; 
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And  thus  he  said : — Some  one  of  you  declare 
Your  fortunes,  whether  good  or  to  be  blamed, 

And  to  assist  us  with  your  valours  rare 

(In  so  great  need)  now  was  your  coming  framed  ? — 

They  blush,  and  on  the  ground  amazed  stare, 
(For  virtue  is  of  little  guilt  ashamed) ; 

At  last  the  English  prince,  with  countenance  bold. 

The  silence  broke,  and  thus  their  errors  told  : 

We  (not  elect  to  that  exploit  by  lot) 

With  secret  flight  from  hence  ourselves  withdrew, 
Following  false  Cupid,  I  deny  it  not, 

Entic^  forth  by  love  and  beauty's  hue ; 
A  jealous  fire  burnt  in  our  stomachs  hot. 

And  by  close  ways  we  passed  least  in  view : 
Her  words,  her  looks  (alas  I  I  know  too  late), 
Nursed  our  love,  our  jealousy,  our  hate. 

At  last  we  'gan  approach  that  woeful  clime 
Where  fire  and  brimstone  down  from  heav'n  was  sent, 

To  take  revenge  for  sin  and  shameful  crime 

'Gainst  kind  commit,  by  those  who  nould  repent : 

A  loathsome  lake  of  brimstone,  pitch,  and  slime, 
O'ersoes  that  land,  erst  sweet  and  redolent ; 

And  wnen  it  moves,  thence  stench  and  smoke  up-flies 

Which  dim  the  welkin  and  infect  the  skies. 

This  is  the  lake  in  which  yet  never  might 
Aught  that  hath  weight  sink  to  the  bottom  down, 

But  like  to  cork,  to  leaves,  or  feathers  light, 
Stones,  iron,  men,  there  float,  and  never  drown : 

Therein  a  castle  stands,  to  which  by  sight 
But  o'er  a  narrow  bridge  no  way  is  known : 

Hither  us  brought,  here  welcom'd  us  the  witch ; 

The  house  within  was  stately,  pleasant,  rich. 
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LSia. 


The  heay'ns  were  clear,  and  wholesome  was  the  air, 
High  trees,  sweet  meadows,  waters  pm*e  and  good ; 

For  there  in  thickest  shade  of  myrtles  fair 
A  crystal  spring  pour'd  out  a  silver  flood ; 

Amid  the  heros,  uie  grass,  and  flowers  rare, 
The  faUing  leaves  down  patter'd  from  the  wood ; 

The  birds  swig  h3nmns  of  love ;  yet  speak  I  nought 

Of  gold  and  marble  rich,  and  ricnly  wrought. 


LXIV. 


Under  the  curtain  of  the  green-wood  shade, 
Beside  the  brook,  upon  the  velvet  grass. 

In  massy  vessels  of  pure  silver  made, 
A  banquet  rich  and  costly  iumishM  was ; 

All  beasts,  all  birds,  beguil  d  by  fowler's  trade, 
All  fish  were  there  in  floods  or  seas  that  pass ; 

All  dainties  made  by  art ;  and  at  the  table 

An  hundred  virgins  servM,  for  husbands  able. 

utv. 

She,  with  sweet  words  and  false  enticing  smiles, 

Infused  love  among  the  dunties  set. 
And  with  empoison'd  cups  our  souls  be^iles, 

And  made  each  knight  himself  and  God  forget. 
She  rose,  and  tum'd  again  within  short  whiles. 

With  changed  looks  where  wrath  and  anger  met ; 
A  charming  rod,  a  book,  with  her  she  brings. 
On  which  she  mumbled  strange  and  secret  things. 

utvi. 

She  read,  and  chang'd  I  felt  my  will  and  thought, 
I  long*d  to  change  my  life  and  place  of  biding ; 

That  virtue  strange  in  me  no  pleasure  wrought, 
I  leap'd  into  the  flood  myself  there  hiding ; 

My  legs  and  feet  both  into  one  were  brought,    . 
Mine  arms  and  hands  into  my  shoulders  sliding, 

My  skin  was  full  of  scales  like  shields  of  brass  ; 

Now  made  a  fish,  where  late  a  knight  I  was. 
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UCTEI. 

The  rest  with  me  like  shape,  like  garments  ware^ 
And  div'd  with  me  in  that  quick  sUver  stream : 

Such  mind  (to  my  remembrance)  then  I  bore. 
As  when  on  vain  and  foolish  tilings  men  dmm. 

At  last  our  shape  it  pleas'd  her  to  restore, 
Then  full  of  wonder  and  of  fear  we  seem, 

And  with  an  ireful  look  the  angry  maid 

Thus  threatened  us,  and  made  us  thus  afraid  :— 

You  see  (quoth  she)  my  sacred  might  and  skill, 
How  you  are  subject  to  my  rule  and  power ; 

In  endless  thraldom  damned,  if  I  will, 
I  can  torment  and  keep  you  in  this  tower ; 

Or  make  you  birds,  or  trees  on  craggy  hill, 
To  bide  the  bitter  blasts  of  storm  and  shower, 

Or  harden  you  to  rocks  on  mountains  old, 

Or  melt  your  flesh  and  bones  to  rivers  cold. 

LXIX. 

Yet  may  you  wdl  avoid  mine  ire  and  wrath. 
If  to  my  will  your  yielding  hearts  you  bend, 

You  must  forsake  your  Christendom  and  faith, 
And  'gainst  Godfredo  false  my  crown  defend. — 

We  all  reiiis'd,  for  speedy  death  each  pray'th. 
Save  false  Bambaldo,  he  became  her  friend ; 

We  in  a  dungeon  deep  were  helpless  cast, 

In  misery  and  iron  cludned  fiist. 


Then  (for  alone  they  say  fiUls  no  mishap) 

Williin  short  while  Prince  Tancred  tnither  came, 

And  was  un' wares  suruised  in  the  trap : 

But  there  short  while  we  staid :  the  wily  dame 

In  other  folds  our  mischiefs  would  upwrap ; 
From  Hidraort  an  hundred  horsemen  came. 

Whose  guide,  a  baron  bold,  to  Egypt's  king 

Should  us  disarmed,  and  bound  in  fetters  bnng. 
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LXXI. 

Now  on  our  way,  the  way  to  death,  we  ride ; 

But  Providence  divine  thus  for  us  wrought ; 
Rinaldo  (whose  high  virtue  is  his  guide 

To  great  exploits  exceeding  human  thought) 
Met  us,  and  aU  at  once  our  guard  defy'd, 

And,  ere  he  left  the  fight,  to  earth  them  brought ; 
And  in  their  harness  arm'd  us  in  the  place. 
Which  late  were  ours  before  our  late  disgrace. 

liXXII. 

I  and  all  these  the  hardy  champion  knew, 
We  saw  his  valour,  and  his  voice  we  heard. 

Then  is  the  rumour  of  his  death  untrue, 
His  life  is  safe,  ^ood  fortune  long  it  guard  : 

Three  times  the  eolden  sun  has  risen  new 
Since  us  he  len  and  rode  to  Antioch-ward  ; 

But  first  his  armours  broken,  hack'd,  and  cleft, 

Unfit  for  service,  there  he  doft  and  left. — 

UExm. 

Thus  spake  the  Briton  prince :  with  humble  cheer 
The  hermit  sage  to  heav'n  cast  up  his  eyne, 

His  colour  and  his  countenance  chaneed  were, 
With  heavenly  grace  his  looks  and  visage  shine ; 

Ravish'd  with  zeal,  his  soul  approached  near 
The  seat  of  angeb  pure  and  saints  divine ; 

And  there  he  leam'd  of  things  and  haps  to  come, 

To  give  foreknowledge  true,  and  certam  doom. 

LXXIY. 

At  last  he  spoke  (in  more  than  human  sound), 
And  told  what  things  his  wisdom  great  foresaw ; 

And  at  his  thund'rin^  voice  the  folk  around 
Attentive  stood,  with  trembling  and  vrith  awe : — 

Rinaldo  lives,  he  said ;  the  tokens  found 
From  women's  craft  their  false  beginnings  draw ; 

He  lives,  and  heav'n  will  long  preserve  his  dajrs, 

To  greater  glory  and  to  greiter  pruse. 
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liXXV. 

These  are  but  trifles  yet,  though  Asia's  kings 

Shrink  at  his  name  and  tremble  at  his  view ; 
I  well  foresee  he  shall  do  greater  things, 

And  wicked  emperors  conquer  and  subdue ; 
Under  the  shadow  of  his  eagle's  wings 
-    Shall  holy  church  preserve  her  sacred  crew  ; 
From  Caesar's  bird  he  shall  the  sable  train 
Pluck  ofl^,  and  break  her  talons  sharp  in  twain  : 

LXXVI. 

His  children's  children  at  his  hardiness 

And  great  attempts  shall  take  ensample  fair, 

From  emperors  unjust  in  all  distress 
They  snail  defend  the  state  of  Peter's  chair ; 

To  ndse  the  humble  up,  pride  to  suppress, 
To  help  the  innocents,  shall  be  their  care : 

This  bira  of  east  shall  fly  with  conquest  great 

As  far  as  moon  gives  light  or  sun  gives  heat : 

Lxxyn. 

Her  eyes  behold  the  truth  and  purest  light. 
And  thunders  down  in  Peter  s  aid  she  brings. 

And  where  for  Christ  and  christian  faith  men  fight. 
There  forth  she  spreadeth  her  victorious  wings ; 

This  virtue  Nature  gives  her  and  this  might. 
Then  lure  her  home,  for  on  her  presence  hings 

The  happy  end  of  this  great  enterprize  ; 

So  heav'n  decrees,  and  so  command  the  skies. — 

JLXXYIII. 

These  words  of  his,  of  Prince  Rinaldo's  death 
Out  of  their  troubled  hearts  the  fear  had  rased  : 

In  all  this  joy  yet  Godfrey  smil'd  uneath. 
In  his  wise  thought  sudi  care  and  heed  was  placed. 

But  now  from  deeps  of  regions  imdemeath 

Night's  veil  arose,  and  sun's  bright  lustre  chased ; 

When  all  full  sweetly  in  their  cabins  slept. 

Save  he  whose  thoughts  his  eyes  still  open  kept. 
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BOOK  XI. 


THE  ABGUXENT. 

With  grave  procession,  songs,  and  psalms  devout, 
Heaven's  sacred  aid  the  Christian  lords  invoke :  4 

That  done,  they  scale  the  wall  which  kept  them  out ;    19 
The  fort  is  almost  won,  the  gates  nigh  broke : 

Godfrey  is  wounded  hy  Clorinda  stout,  54 

And  lost  is  that  d&y^A  conquest  by  the  stroke : 

The  angel  cures  him,  he  returns  to  fight,  74 

But  lost  his  labour,  for  day  lost  his  light 


I. 


Th£  Christian  armies'  great  and  puissant  guide, 
T'  assault  the  town  that  all  his  thoughts  had  bent, 

Did  ladders,  rams,  and  engines  huge  provide, 
When  reveraid  Peter  to  him  gravely  went, 

And  drawing  him  with  sober  gracse  aside, 

With  woras  severe  thus  told  his  high  intent : — 

Right  well,  my  lord,  tiiese  earthly  strengths  you  move, 

But  let  us  first  begin  from  heav'n  above ; 

With  public  prayer,  zeal,  and  &ith  devout. 
The  aid,  assistance,  and  the  help  obtain 

Of  all  the  blessed  of  the  heav'nly  tout, 
With  whose  support  vou  conquest  sure  may  gain. 

First  let  the  priests,  berare  thine  armies  stout, 
With  sacred  hymns  their  holy  voices  fstrain ; 

And  thou,  and  all  thv  lords  and  peers  with  thee, 

Of  godlmess  and  fidth  ensamples  be.Tr- 
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Thus  spake  the  hermit  gvave  in  words  severe ; 

Godfrey  allow'd  his  counsel  sage  and  wise : — 
Of  Christ  the  Lord  (quoth  he)  mou  servant  dear, 

I  yield  to  follow  thy  divine  advice ; 
And  while  the  princes  I  asseml^e  here, 

The  great  procession,  songs,  and  sacrifice, 
With  Bishop  William,  thou  and  Ademare 
With  sacred  and  with  solemn  pomp  prepare. — 

IV. 

Next  mom  the  bishops  twam,  the  heremite, 
And  all  the  clerks  and  priests  «f  less  estate. 

Did  in  the  middest  of  the  camp  unite 
Within  a  place  for  praj^er  consecrate : 

Each  priest  adom'd  was  ma  surplice  white. 

The  bishops  don'd  their  albes  and  copes  of  state. 

Above  their  rochets  button'd  £uir  before, 

And  mitres  on  their  heads  like  -crowns  they  wore* 

Peter  alone,  before,  spread  to  ihe  Wind 

The  glorious  sign  of  our  salvation  great ; 
With  easy  pace  the  choir  came  all  behind. 

And  hymns  and  psalms  in  order  true  repeat ; 
With  sweet  respondence  in  harmonious  kind. 

Their  humUe  song  the  yielding  air  doth  beat ; 
Lastly,  together  went  the  revwend  pair 
Of  predates  sage,  William  and  Ademare : 

in;, 

The  mighty  Duke  came  next,  as  princes  do, 

Widiout  companion,  marching  idk  alone ; 
The  lords  and  captains  came  by  two  and  two ; 

The  soldiers  for  their  guard  w«re  arm'd  each  one. 
With  easy  pace  thus  ordered,  passing  through 

The  trench  and  rampire,  to  the  fields  they  gone ; 
No  thund'ring  drum,  no  trumpet  shrill  they  hear, 
Their  godly  music  psalms  and  prayers  were. 

YOi..  n.  ]i 
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vn. 

To  thee,  O  Father,.  Sod,  and  sacred  Spright, 

One  true,  eternal,  everlasting  King, 
To  Christ's  dear  mother  Mary,  virgin  bright, 

Psalms  of  thanksgiving  and  of  praise  they  sing ; 
To  them  that  angek  down,  from  heav'n  to  nght, 

'Gainst  the  blasphemous  beast  and  dragon  bring ; 
To  him  also  that  of  our  Saviour  good 
Washed  the  sacred  front  in  Jorcuin's  flood ; 

TIHV 

Him  likewise  the^^  invoke,  called  the  rock 
Whereon  the  Lord,  they  say,  his  church  did  rear. 

Whose  true  successors  close  or  else  unlock 
The  blessed  gates  of  grace  and  mercy  dear ; 

And  all  th'  elected  twelve,  the  chosen  flock. 
Of  his  triumphant  death  who  witness  bear ; 

And  them  by  torment,  slaughter.  Are,  and  sword, 

Who  martyrs  died  to  confirm  his  word ; 


And  them  also  whose  books  and  writings  tell 
What  certain  path  to  heav'nly  bliss  us  leads ; 

And  hermits  eood  and  anchresses,  that  dwell 
Mew*d  up  m  walls,  and  mumble  on  their  beads ; 

And  virgin  nuns  in  close  and  private  cell. 
Where  (but  shrift  iathers)  never  mankind  treads : 

On  these  ihey  called,  and  on  all  the  rout 

Of  angels,  martyis,  and  of  saints  devout. 

Singing  and  saying  thus  tke  camp  devout 
Spread  forth  her  zealous  squacfrens  broad  and  wide, 

Towards  mount  Olivet  went  all  this  rout. 
So  caird  of  olive  trees  the  hill  which  hide ; 

A  mountain  known  by  fame  the  world  throughout, 
Which  riseth  on  the  cilr's  eastern  side. 

From  it  divided  by  the  valley  green 

Of  Josaphat,  that  fills  the  space  between. 
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XI. 

1  [ither  the  armies  went,  and  chaunted  shrilly 
That  all  the  deep  and  hollow  dales  resound ; 

From  hollow  mounts  and  caves  in  every  hill 
A  thousand  echoes  also  sung  around ; 

It  seem'd  some  choir  that  sung  with  art  and  skill 
Dwelt  in  those  savage  dens  and  shady  ground, 

For  oft  resounded  from  the  banks  they  hear 

The  name  of  Christ  and  <^  his  mother  dear. 

xn. 

Upon  the  walls  the  pagans  old  and  young 
Stood  hush'd  and  still ,  amated  and  amazed 

At  their  grave  order  and  their  humble  song, 
At  their  strange  pomp  and  customs  new  they  gazed : 

But  when  the  show  they  had  beholden  long, 
An  hideous  yell  the  wicked  miscreants  raised, 

That  with  vile  blasphemies  the  mountains  hoar, 

The  woods,  the  waters,  and  the  valleys  roar. 

xm. 

But  vet  with  sacred  notes  the  hosts  proceed, 
Though  blasphemies  they  hear  and  cursed  things : 

So  with  Apollo's  harp  Pan  tunes  his  reed^ 
So  adders  hiss  where  Philomela  sines. 

Nor  flying  darts  nor  stones  the  Christians  dread, 
Nor  arrows  shot,  nor  quarries  cast  from  slings ; 

But  with  assured  faith,  as  dreading  nought. 

The  holy  work  begun  to  end  they  brought. 

xrv* 

A  table  set  they  on  the  mountain's  height, 

To  minister  thereon  the  sacrament ; 
In  ffolden  candlesticks  a  hallowed  light 

At  either  end  of  virgin  wax  tiiere  brent ; 
In  costly  vestments  sacred  William  dight, 

With  fear  and  trembling  to  the  altar  went. 
And  prayer  there  and  service  loud  begins. 
Both  for  his  own  and  all  the  armies'  sins. 

b2 
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xv. 


Humbly  thev  heard  hk  words  that  stood  him  ii%hy 
The  rest  mr  off  upon  him  bent  their  eyes ; 

But  when  he  ended  had  the  service  high, — 
You  servants  of  the  Lord  depart — he  cries : 

His  hands  he  lifted  then  up  to  ihe  sky. 
And  blessed  all  those  warlike  companies ; 

And  they  dismissed  retum'd  the  way  they  came, 

Their  oraer  as  before,  their  pomp  the  same. 

Within  their  camp  arriv'd,  this  voyi^  encted, 
Towards  his  tent  the  Duke  hin^lf  withdrew  ; 

Upon  their  guide  by  heaps  the  bands  attended^ 
Till  his  pavilion's  stately  door  they  view  ; 

There  to  tne  Lord  his  welfare  they  commended, 
And  with  him  left  the  worthier  of  the  crew, 

Whom  at  a  costly  and  rich  feast  he  placed, 

And  with  the  highest  room  old  Raimond  graced. 

xim. 

Now  when  the  hungry  knights  soffieed  are 
Wilh  meat,  with  drink,  with  spiees  of  the  best. 

Quoth  he — When  next  you  see  tne  mormngstar, 
T'  assault  the  town  be  ready  all  and  preat: 

To-morrow  is  a  day  of  pains  and  war. 
This  of  repose,  of  ({met,  peace,  aad  rest : 

Go,  take  your  ease  this  evening  and  this  nighty 

And  make  you  strong  against  toomoorow'a  Sgbk — 

xmr. 

They  took  their  leave,  and  Godfrev's  henMs  rode- 

To  intimate  his  will  oa  evenr  side. 
And  published  it  through  tdl  the  lodgmgft  broad,. 

That  'gainst  the  mom  each,  dbould  hmiaelf.proyiidc ; 
Meanwhile  the^  might  their  hearts  of  carea  unload, 

And  rest  theur  tired  limbs  that  evening  tidet 
Thus  fared  they  till  night  their  eyes  did  doBe, 
Night,  friend  to  gentle  reft.and.sweet  repoae. 


BOOK  ZZ.]  OF  JEBTTBALEM.^.  29 


With  little  sign  as  yet  of  springing  day 

Out  peep'd,  not  well  appeared,  the  rising  morn, 

The  plough  yet  tore  not  up  Hie  fertile  lay, 
Nor  to  their  feed  the  eAieep  from  folds  return, 

The  birds  sat  silent  on  the  green-wood  spray, 
Amid  the  groves  unheard  was  hound  and  horn ; 

When  trumpets  shrill,  true  signs  of  hardy  fights, 

Caird  up  to  arms  the  sddiers,  call'd  tiie  knights. 


Arm  I  arm  I  at  onoe  an  hundred  squadrons  cried, 
And  with  their  cry  to  arm  them  all  begin ; 

Godfrey  arose ;  that  day  he  laid  aside 
His  hawberk  strong  he  wont  to  combat  in, 

And  don*d  a  breast-plate  fair,  of  proof  untried. 
Such  one  as  footmen  use,  light,  easy,  thin : 

Scantly  their  lord  thus  clothed  had  his  grooms. 

When  aged  Raimond  to  his  presence  comes ; 


And  fumish'd  thus  when  he  tiie  man  beheld. 
By  his  attire  his  secret  thought  he  guess'd : 

Where  is  (quoth  he^  your  sure  and  trusty  shield. 
Your  helm,  your  nawberk  strong,  where  all  tiie  rest  ? 

Why  be  yon  half  disarm'd  ?  why  to  the  field 
Approach  you  in  these  weak  defences  drest  ? 

I  see  this  day  you  mean  a  course  to  run, 

Wherein  may  peril  mudi,  small  praise  be  won : 


•lEai. 


Alas !  do  you  that  idle  praise  expect, 
To  set  first  foot  this  conquered  wall  above  ? 

Of  less  account  some  knight  thereto  object. 
Whose  loss  so  great  and  harmAil  cannot  prove : 

My  lord,  your  life  with  greater  care  protect, 
And  Icve  yourself  because  all  us  you  love ; 

Tour  happy  life  is  spirit,  soul,  and  oreath. 

Of  dl  this  camp,  preserve  it  then  from  death.-* 
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XXIII. 

To  this  he  answered  thus : — You  know  (he  saki)  " 

In  Clarimont,  bj  mighty  Urban'a  hand 
When  I  was  girded  with  this  noble  blade; 

For  Christ's  true  faith  to  fight  in  every  land, 
To  Grod  ev'n  then  a  secret  vow  I  made, 

Not  as  a  captain  here 'this  daj  to  stand 
And  give  directions,  but  with  shield  and.  sword 
To  fight,  to  win,  or  die  for  Cluistmy  Lord. 


When  all  this  camp  in  battle  strong  shall  be 
Ordun'd  and  ordered,  well  disp<»ed  all, 

And  all  things  done  which  to  the  high  degree 
And  sacred  place  I  hold  belongen  shall ; 

Then  reason  is  it,  nor  dissuade  thou  me. 
That  I  likewise  assault  this  sacred  wall, 

Lest  from  my  vow  to  God  late  made  I  swerve ; 

He  shall  this  life  defend,  keep,  and  preserve. 

XXV. 

Thus  he  concludes ;  and  every  hardy  knight 
His  sample  followed,  and  his  brethren  twain : 

The  other  princes  put  on  harness  light 
As  footmen  use ;  but  all  the  Pagan  tnun 

Towards  that  side  bent  their  defensive  might 
That  lies  expos'd  to  view  of  Charles-wain 

And  Zephyrus  sweet  blasts ;  for  on  that  part 

The  town  was  weakest  both  by  site  and  art. 

xxvi; 

On  all  parts  else  the  fort  was  strong  by  site, 
With  mighty  hills  defenc'd  from  foreign  rage ; 

And  to  this  part  the  tyrant  'gan  unite 

His  subjects  bom,  and  bands  that  serve  for  wage ; 

From  this  exploit  he  spar'd  nor  great  nor  lite : 
The  aged  men  and  boys  of  temler  age 

To  fire  of  angry  war  still  brought  new  fuel, 

Stones,  darts,  lime,  brimstone,  and  bitumen  cruel. 
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XXVII. 

All  fuU  of  anus  and  weapons  was  the  wall 
Under  whose  basis  jthat  fair  plain  doth  run ; 

There  stood  the  Soldan  like  a  giant  tall, 
(So  stood  at  Rhodes  the  coloss  of  the  sun) ; 

Waist-high  Arganties  shew'd  himself  withall, 
At  whose  stem  looks  the  French  to  quake  begun  ; 

Clorinda  on  the  corner  tower  alone, 

In  i^ver  arms,  Kke  rising  Cinthia  shone ; 

xxym. 

Her  rattling  quiver  at  her  shoulders  hung, 
Therein  a  flash  of /orows  feathered  weel ; 

In  her  left  hand  her  bow  was  bended  strung. 
Therein  a  shaft  headed  with  mortal  steel ; 

So  fit  to  shoot,  she  singled  forth  among 

Her  foes  who  first  her  quarry's  strength  should  feel ; 

So  fit  to  shoot  Latona's  daughter  stood, 

When  Niobe  she  kill'd  and  all  her  brood. 

XXIX. 

The  aged  tyrant  trotted  on  his  feet 

From  gate  to  gate,  from  wall  to  wall  he  flew ; 

He  comforts  all  hb  bands  with  speeches  sweet, 
And  every  fort  and  bastion  doth  review  ; 

For  every  need  prepar'd,  in  every  street 
New  regiments  he  plac'd,  and  weapons  new. 

The  matrons  grave  within  tiieir  temples  hie. 

To  idols  false  for  succours  call,  and  cry  : — 


O  Macon  I  break  in  twain  the  steeled  lance 
Of  wicked  Godfi^y  with  thy  righteous  hands. 

Against  thy  name  he  doth  his  arm  advance  ; 
His  rebel  blood  pour  out  upon  these  sands. — 

These  cries  within  his  ears  no  enterance 

Could  find ;  for  nought  he  hears,  nought  understands* 

While  thus  the  tovm  for  her  defence  ordains. 

His  armies  Godfrey  ordereth  on  the  plains. 
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Hiis  forces  first  on  foot  he  forward  brought, 
With  goodly  order,  providence,  and  art ; 

And  'gainst  those  towers  which  t'  assail  he  thought. 
In  battles  twain  his  strength  he  doth  depart ; 

Between  them  cross-bows  stood,  and  engines  wrought 
To  cast  a  stone,  a  quarry,  or  a  dart, 

From  whence,  like  thunder's  dint,  or  lightnings  new. 

Against  the  bulwarks  stones  and  lancea  flew : 

xxxn. 

His  men-at-arms  did  back  his  baa<fe  or  foot : 
The  light-horse  ride  far  off,  and  serve  for  wings. 

He  gave  the  sign ;  ao  mighty  was  the  rout 
Of  those  that  shot  with  bows  and  cast  with  slings, 

Such  storms  of  shafts  and  stones  flew  all  about. 
That  many  a  Pagan  proud  to  death  it  brings : 

Some  died,  some  at  the  loops  durst  scarce  out  peep, 

Some  fled  and  left  the  place  they  took  to  keep. 

xxxin. 

The  hardy  Frenchmen,  fiill  of  beat  and  haste. 
Ran  boldly  forward  to  the  ditches  large. 

And  o'er  their  heads  an  iron  penthouse  vast 
They  built,  by  joining  many  a  shield  and  targe : 

Some  with  their  engines  ceaseless  shot  and  cast. 
And  volleys  huge  of  arrows  sharp  discharge ; 

Upon  the  ditches  some  employ'd  their  pain, 

To  fill  the  moat  and  even  it  with  the  plain. 

XZZIY. 

With  slime  or  mud  the  ditches  were  not  soil, 
But  dry  and  sandy,  void  of  waters  clear ; 

Though  large  and  deep,  the  Christians  fill  them  oft 
With  rubbish,  fagots,  stones,  and  trees  they  bear. 

Adrastus  first  advanc'd  his  crest  aloft. 
And  boldly  'gan  a  strong  scalado  rear. 

And  through  the  falling  storm  did  upward  climb 

Of  stones,  darts,  arrows,  fire,  pitch,  and  lime. 
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xxxv. 

The  hardy  Switzer  now  so  far  was  gone, 
That  half-way  up  with  mickle  pain  he  got, 

A  thousand  weapons  he  sustain'd  alone. 
And  his  audacious  climbing  ceased  not ; 

At  last  upon  him  fell  a  mighty  stone, 
As  from  some  engine  great  it  had  been  shot. 

It  broke  his  helm,  he  tumbled  from  the  height ; 

The  strong  Circassian  cast  that  wond'rous  weight* 

XXXVI. 

Not  mortal  was  the  blow,  yet  with  the  ML 
On  earth  sore  brui&'d  the  man  lay  in  a  swoon. 

Argantes  'gan  with  boasting  words  to  call, — 
Who  oometdi  next  ?  this  first  is  tumbled  down : 

Come  hardy  soldiers,  come,  assault  this  wall ; 
I  will  not  shrink,  nor  fly,  nor  hide  my  crown ; 

If:  in  your  trwch  yourselves  for  dread  you  hold. 

There  shall  yQu-  dic^  Uke  sheep  kill'd  in  their  fold. — 

Thus  boasted  he ;,  but  in.  their  txenches  deep 
The  hiddien  squadrons  kept  themselves  from:  scath ; 

The  curtain  made  of  shields  did  well  off  keep 
Both  darts  and  shot,  and  scorned  all  theur  wrath. 

But  now  the  ram,  upon  the  rampire's  steep. 
On  mighty  beams  his  head  advuiced  hath, 

With  dr^uiful  horns  of  iron  tough  tree-great ; 

The  walls  and.  bulwarks  trembled  at  hie  threat, 

XSJiVJU, 

An  hundred  able  ra^  meanwhile  let  fall 
The  weights  behind^  the  eag^ne  tumbled  dowOi 

And  batter'd  flat  the  Intj^tlecQents  and  wall^ 
(So  fell  Taigetus'  hill  on  Sparl^  town ;) 

It  crush'd  the  steeled  shield  in  pieces  sou^. 
And  beat  the  helmet  to  the  wearer's  crown. 

And  on  the  ruins  of  the  walls  and  stones 

Dispersed  left  theic  blood,  their  brains,  and  bones,. 

Bd 
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xLvn. 

This  rolling  fort  his  nigh  approadies  made, 
And  darts  and  arrows  spit  against  his  fo«| 

As  ship  are  wont  in  fight ;  so  it  assay'd 
With  the  strong  wall  to  grapple  and  to  close. 

The  Pagans  on  each  side  the  peece  mvade, 
And  all  their  force  against  this  mass  oppose ; 

Sometimes  the  wheels,  sometimes  the  battlement, 

With  timber,  logs,  and  stones,  tibey  brdie  and  rent. 

XJLTin. 

So  thick  flew  stones  and  darts,  Ihat  no  men  sees  ' 

The  azure  heavens,  the  smi  his  brightness  lost. 

The  clouds  of  weapons,  like  two  swarms  of  bees. 
Met  in  the  air,  and  diere  each  other  cross'd. 

And  look  how  falling  leaves  drop  down  irom  trees. 
When  the  moist  sap  is  nipp'd  with  timely  frost, 

Or  apples  ki  strong  winds  from  branches  Ml, 

The  Saracines  so  tumbled  from  the  wall ; 


For  on  their  part  the  greatest  idaughCer  light, 
They  had  no  shelter  'gainst  so  shaip  a  shower ; 

Some  left  alive  betook  themselves  to  mght, 
So  feared  they  this  deadly  thond'ring  tower : 

But  Soliman  stay'd  like  a  valiant  knight. 
And  some  with  him  that  trusted  in  his  power ; 

Argantes,  with  a  long  beedi  tree  in  hand, 

Ran  thither,  this  huge  engine  to  withstand : 


With  this  he  posh*d  the  tower,  and  back  it  drives 
The  length  of  all  his  tree,  a  wond'rous  way : 

The  hardy  virgm  by  his  side  arrives, 
To  help  Argantes  in  this  hard  assay. 

The  banci  that  us'd  the  ram,  this  season,  strives 
To  cut  the  cords  wherein  the  woolpacks  lay ; 

Which  done,  the  sacks  down  in  the  trenches  fall, 

And  to  the  battery  naked  left  the  wall. 
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The  tower  above,  the  ram  beneath,  dotii  thunder ; 

What  lime  and  stone  such  puissance  could  abide  ? 
The  wall  began  (now  bmis'd  and  crush'd  asunder) 

Her  wounded  lap  to  open  broad  and  wide :  . 
Godfrey  himself  and  his  Drought  safely  under 

The  shattered  wall,  where  greatest  breach  he  spied ; 
Himself  he  fiaves  behind  his  mi^ty  targe, 
A  shield  not  us'd  but  in  some  desp  rate  charge. 

From  hence  he  sees  where  Soliman  descends 
Down  to  ike  threshold  of  the  gaping  breach, 

And  there  it  seems  the  mighty  prince  intends, 
Grodfredo's  hoped  entrance  to  impeach ; 

Argantes  (and  with  him  the  maid)  defends 
The  walls  above,  to  which  tHe  tuw^  doth  reach ; 

His  noble  heart,  when  Godfrey  this  beheld, 
'  With  courage  new,  with  wrath  and  Tidour  swell'd : 

xm. 

He  tum'd  about  and  to  good  Si^ere  spake, 
Who  bare  his  greatest  shield  and  mighty  bow  :^~ 

That  sure  and  trusty  target  let  me  take, 
Impenetrable  is  that  shield  I  know ; 

Over  these  ruins  will  I  passage  make, 
And  enter  first,  the  way  is  eath  and  low ; 

And  time  requires  that  by  some  noble  feat 

I  should  make  known  my  strength  and  puissance  great. 

He  scant  had  spoken,  scant  reoeiv'd  the  tai^e, 

When  on  his  leg  a  sudden  shaft  him  hit, 
Aud  through  that  part  a  hole  made  wide  and  large, 

Where  his  strong  sinews  fasten'd  were  and  knit 
Clorinda,  thou  this  arrow  did'st  discharge. 

And  let  the  Fasans  bless  thy  hand  for  it. 
For  by  that  shot  mou  saved'st  them  that  day 
Fn>m  bondage  vile,  from  death  and  sure  decay* 
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i-y. 

The  wounded  Duke,  as  though  he  felt  no  pidn, 
Still  forward  went  and  mounted  up  the  breach ; 

His  high  attempt  at  first  he  nould  refrain, 
And  after  called  his  lords  with  cheerful  speech : 

But  when  his  leg  could  not  his  weight  sustain, 
He  saw  his  will  did  far  his  power  outreach, 

And  more  he  strove  his  grief  mcreas'd  the  more, 

The  bold  assault  he  left  at  length  therefore ; 

And  with  his  hand  he  beckon'd  Guelpho  near, 
And  said — I  must  withdraw  me  to  my  tent, 

My  place  and  person  in  mine  absence  b«ar, 
Supply  my  want ;  let  not  the  %ht  relent ; 

I  eo,  and  will  ere  long  again  be  here, 
1  go  and  straight  return. — This  said,  he  went ; 

On  a  light  steed  he  leap'd,  and  o'er  the  green 

He  rode,  but  rode  not  (as  he  thought)  unseen. 

iivn. 

When  Godfrey  ported,  parted  eke  the  heart, 
The  strength  and  fortune  of  the  Christian  bands ; 

Courage  increased  in  their  adverse  part, 
Wrath  in  their  hearts,  and  vigour  in  their  hands : 

Valour,  success,  strength,  hardiness,  and  art, 
Fail'd  in  the  princes  of  the  western  lands ; 

Their  swords  were  blunt,  faint  was  their  trumpet's  blast. 

Their  sun  was  set,  or  else  with  clouds  o'ercast 

i«Tin. 

Upon  the  bulwarks  now  appeared  bold 
That  fearful  band  that  late  for  dread  was  fled ; 

The  women  that  Clorinda's  strength  behold, 
Their  country's  love  to  war  encouraged ; 

Thev  weapons  got,  and  fi^ht  like  men  they  would. 
Their  gowns  tuck'd  up,  weir  locks  were  loose  and  spread. 

Sharp  da^  they  cast,  and  without  dread  or  fear, 

Expos'd  their  breasts  to  save  their  fortress  dear. 
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mx. 


But  that  which  most  dismay'd  the  Christian  knights, 
And  added  courage  to  the  Pagans  most, 

Was  Guelpho^s  sudden  fall,  in  aU  men's  sights. 
Who  tumbled  headlong  down,  his  footing  lost ; 

A  mighty  stone  upon  the  worthy  lights. 
But  wnence  it  came  none  wist,  nor  from  what  coast ; 

And  with  like  blow,  which  more  their  hearts  dismayed, 

Beside  him  low.  in  dust  old  Raimond  laid. 

And  Eustace  eke :  within  the  ditches  large, 
To  narrow  shifts  and  last  extremes  they  drive, 

Upon  their  foes  so  fierce  the  Pagans  char^, 
And  with  good  fortune  so  their  blows  mey  give, 

That  whom  mey  hit,  in  spite  of  helm  or  targe. 
They  deeply  wound,  or  else  of  life  deprive. 

At  this  their  good  success  Argantes  proud. 

Waxing  more  fell,  thus  roar*d  and  cned  aloud : — 

uxi. 

This  is  not  Antioch,  nor  the  evening  dark 

Can  help  your  privy  sleights  with  friendly  shade ; 

The  sun  yet  shines,  your  falsehood  can  we  mark, 
In  other  ways  tins  bold  assault  is  made ; 

Of  praise  and  glory  quenched  is  the  spfrk 

That  made  you  first  these  eastern  lands  invade : 

Why  cease  you  now  ?  why  take  you  not  this  fort  ? 

What,  are  you  weary  for  a  charge  so  short  ? — 

iixn. 

Thus  raged  he,  and  in  such  hellish  sort 
Increas'd  the  fury  in  the  brain-sick  knight, 

That  he  esteem'd  tnat  large  and  ample  fort 
Too  strait  a  field  wherein  to  prove  his  might : 

There  where  the  breach  had  fram'd  a  new-made  port 
Himself  he  plac'd,  with  nimble  skips  and  light ; 

He  clear'd  the  passage  out,  and  thus  he  cried 

To  Soliman,  that  fought  close  by  his  side :  — 
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LXIU, 

Come,  Soliman,  the  time  and  place  behold 
That  of  our  valours  well  may  judge  the  doubt ;. 

What  stayest  thou  ?  among  these  Christiaos  bold 
First  leap  he  forth  that  holds  himself  most  stout.-^ 

While  thus  his  will  the  mighty  champion  told» 
Both  Soliman  and  he  at  once  leap'd  out : 

Fury  the  first  proYok'd,  disdain  the  last, 

Who  scom'd  tne  challenge  ere  his  lips  it  past. 

LXIV, 

Upon  their  foes  unlooked  for  they  flew,- 

£ach  spited  other  for  His  virtue's  sake ; 
So  many  soldiers  this  fierce  couple  slew. 

So  many  shields  they  cleft  and  heUns  they  brake, 
So  many  kdders  to  the  earth  they  threw, 

That  well  they  seem'd  a  mouni  thereof  to  make, 
Or  else  some  vamure  fit  to  save  the  town, 
Instead  of  that  the  Christians  late  beat  down. 

The  folk  that  strove  with  rage  and  haste  before 
Who  first  the  wall  and  rampire  shoidd  aaoend. 

Retire,  and  for  that  honour  strive  no  more, 
Scantly  they  oodd  their  limbs  and  lives  defend ; 

They  fled ;  their  Sgines  lost  the  Pagans  tore 
In  pieces  small,  their  rams  to  nought  they  rend,. 

And  m  unfit  for  further  service  make. 

With  so  great,  force  and  rage  their  beana  they  bcakfi. 

The  Paeans  ran,  transported  with  theiir  ire, 
Now  here,  now  there,  and  woeful  alaughtera  wrought^ 

At  last  they  called  for  devouring  fire. 
Two  bumine  pines  agunst  the  tower  they  brought : 

So  from  the  ptuace  of  their  heUish  sire 

(When  all  this  world  they  would  oonaume  to  nought) 

The  fury  sisters  come  with  fire  in  hands. 

Shaking  then:  snaky  \odk»  and  sparkling  branda. 
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But  noble  Tancred,  who  this  while  applied, 

Grave  exhortations  to  his  bold  Latines  ; 
When  of  these  knights  the  wond'rous  acts  he  spied, 

And  saw  the  dbamnioiis  with  their  burning  pines, 
lie  left  his  talk  and  tnither  forthwith  hied, 

To  stop  tiie  rage  of  those  fell  Saracines, 
And  with  such  force  the  fight  he  there  renewed, 
That  now  they  fled  and  lost  who  late  pursaed. 

xxvin. 

Thus  chang'd  £he  state  and  f(Htune  of  the  fray. 

Meanwhile  the  wounded  Duke,  in  grief  and  teen, 
Within  his  great  pavilion  rich  and  gay. 

Good  Sigiere  and  Baldwin  stood  between : 
His  other  triends,  whom  his  mishap  dismay. 

With  grief  and  tears  about  assembled  been : 
He  strove  in  haste  the  weapon  out  to  wind. 
And  broke  the  reed,  but  left  the  head  behind. 


He  bade  them  take  the  speediest  way  they  might. 
Of  that  unlucky  hurt  to  make  him  sound. 

And  to  lay  ope  the  depth  thereof  to  sight ; 

He  wiU'd  them  open,  search,  and  lance  the  wound. — 

Send  me  again  (quoth  he)  to  end  this  fight. 
Before  the  sun  be  sunken  under  ground. — 

And  leaning  on  a. broken  spear,  he  tiirust 

His  leg  straight  out  to  him  that  cure  it  must. 


Erotimus,  bom  on  die  banks  of  Po, 

Was  he  that  undertook  to  cure  1^  knight ; 

All  what  green  herbs  or  watera  pure  could  do, 

He  knew  their  power,  their  yurtue,  and  their  might ; 

A  noble  poet  -was  <he  man  also ; 

But  in  tMs  science  he  had  more  ddlight ; 

He  could  restore  to  health  death-wounded  men, 

And  make  their  names  immortal  with  his  pen. 
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The  mighty  Duke  jet  never  changed  cheer, 
But  griev'd  to  see  his  friends  liunenting  stand  : 

The  leach  prepared  his  cloths  and  cleansing  gear, 
And  witn  a  belt  his  gown  about  him  band ; 

Now  with  his  herbs  the  steely  head  to  tear 
Out  of  the  flesh  he  prov'd,  now  with  his  hand ; 

Now  with  his  hand,  now  with  his  instrument, 

He  shak'd  and  pluck'd  it,  yet  not  forth  it  went : 

His  labour  vain,  his  art  prevailed  nought. 
His  luck  was  ill  although  his  skill  was  good  : 

To  such  extremes  the  wounded  Prince  he  brought, 
That  with  fell  pain  he  swooned  as  he  stood. 

But  th'  angel  pure  (that  kept  him)  went  and  sought 
Divine  dictsu^num  out  of  Ida  wood ; 

This  herb  is  rough  and  bears  a  purple  flower. 

And  in  his  budding  leaves  lies  all  his  power : 

T.Txnr. 

Kind  nature  first  upon  the  craggy  dift, 
Bewray'd  this  herb  unto  the  mountain  goat. 

That  when  her  sides  a  cruel  shaft  hath  rift, 
With  it  she  shakes  the  reed  out  of  her  coat. 

This  in  a  moment  fetched  tiie  angel  swift, 
And  brought  from  Ida  hill,  though  &r  remote ; 

The  juice  whereof  in  a  prepared  bf^. 

Unseen  tht.  blessed  spint  poured  hath : 

LXXIV. 

Pure  nectar  from  that  spring  of  Lydia  then. 
And  panaces  divine,  therein  he  threw : 

The  cunning  leach  to  bathe  the  wound  began, 
And  of  itself  the  steely  head  out  flew ; 

The  bleeding  staunch'd,  no  vermile  drop  out-ran  ; 
The  leg  again  wax*d  strong,  with  vigour  new : 

Erotimus  cried  out — ^This  hurt  and  wound 

rNo  human  art  or  hand  so  soon  makes  sound ; 
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Some  angel  good  I  think,  come  down  from  skies, 
Thj  surgeon  is,  for  here  plain  tokens  are 

Of  grace  divine,  to  which  thy  help  applies : 
Thy  weapon  take,  and  haste  agiun  to  war. — 

In  pretious  cloths  his  leg  the  chieftain  ties. 
Nought  could  the  man  from  blood  and  fight  debar ; 

A  sturdy  lance  in  his  right  hand  he  braced, 

His  shidd  he  took,  and  on  his  helmet  laced ; 

I<XXYI. 

And  with  a  thousand  knights  and  barons  bold 
Towards  the  town  he  hasted  from  his  camp ; 

in  clouds  of  dust  was  Titan's  face  enroU'd 
Trembled  the  earth  whereon  the  worthies  stamp ; 

His  foes  far  off  his  dreadful  looks  behold, 
Which  in  their  hearts  of  courage  quench'd  the  lamp, 

A  chilling  fear  ran  cold  through  eveiy  vein. 

Lord  Godfrey  shouted  thrice  and  all  his  train : 

Their  sovereign's  voice  his  hardy  people  knew. 
And  his  loud  cries  that  cheer'd  eacn  fearful  heart ; 

Thereat  new  strength  they  took  and  courage  new, 
And  to  the  fierce  assault  again  they  start. 

The  Pagans  twain  this  while  themselves  withdrew 
Withm  the  breach,  to  save  that  batter'd  part, 

And  with  great  loss  a  skirmish  hot  they  hold 

Against  Tancredie  and  his  squadron  bold. 

Lxxym. 

Thither  came  Godfrey,  armed  round  about 
In  trusty  plate,  with  fierce  and  dreadful  look : 

At  first  approach  against  Argantes  stout. 

Headed  with  poignant  steel,  a  lance  he  shook  ; 

No  casting  engine  with  such  force  throws  out 
A  knotty  spear,  and  as  the  way  it  took 

It  whistled  in  the  air  :  the  fearless  knight 

Oppos'd  his  shield  against  that  weapon's  might : 
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The  dreadful  blow  quite  through  his  target  drovey 
And  bored  through  his  breast-plate  strong  and  thicks 

The  tender  skin  it  in  his  bosom  rove, 
The  purple  blood  outstreamed  from  the  quick. 

To  wrest  it  out  the  wounded  Pagan  strove, 
And  little  leisure  gave  it  there  to  stick ; 

At  Godfrey's  head  the  lance  again  he  cast, 

And  said — Lo,  there  agaiu  thy  dart  thou  hast^ — 


The  spear  flew  back  the  way  it  lately  came, 
And  would  revenge  the  harm  itself  had  done, 

But  miss'd  the  mark  whereat  the  man  did  aim, 
He  stepped  aside  the  furious  blow  to  shun : 

But  Sigiere  in  his  throat  received  the  same, 
The  murdering  weapon  at  his  neck  outrun ; 

Nor  aught  it  griev'd  the  man  to  lose  bis  breath, 

Since  in  his  Prince's  stead  he  suffer'd  death. 

LZZZI* 

Ev'n  then  the  fioidan  struck,  with  monstrous  miun. 
The  noble  leader  of  the  Norman  band ; 

He  reel'd  awhile  and  staggered  with  the  pain, 
And  wheeling  round  fell  grov'ling  on  the  sand. 

Godfrey  no  lonser  could  the  grief  sustain 
Of  these  displeasures,  but  with  flaming  brand 

Up  to  the  breach  in  heat  and  haste  he  goes. 

And  hand  to  hand  there  combats  with  his  foes : 

And  there  great  wonders  surely  wrought  he  had, 
Mortal  the  fight,  and  fierce  had  beoi  the  fray. 

But  that  dark  night,  from  her  pavilion  sad, 
Her  cloudy  wings  did  on  the  earth  display, 

Her  quiet  sliades  we  interposed,  glad 
To  cause  the  knights  their  arms  aside  to  lay. 

Godfrey  withdrew,  and  to  their  tents  they  wend, 

And  thus  this  bloody  day  was  brought  to  end. 
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The  weak  and  wounded,  ere  he  left  the  field, 
The  godly  Duke  to  safety  thence  convey'd, 

Nor  to  his  foes  his  engines  would  he  yield, 
In  them  his  hope  to  win  the  fortress  laid ; 

Then  to  the  tower  he  went  and  it  behield, 
The  tower  that  late  the  Pagan  lords  dismay'd, 

But  now  stood  bruised,  broken,  crack'd,  and  shivered, 

From  some  sharp  storm  as  it  were  late  delivered ; 

UCXXIY. 

From  dangers  great  escaped  but  late  it  was, 
And  now  to  safety  brought  well  nigh  it  seems ; 

But  as  a  ship  that  under  scul  doth  pass 
The  roaring  billows  and  the  mguig  streaoaas^ 

And  drawing  nigh  the  wished  port,  alas ! 
Breaks  on  some  hidden  rock  ner  ribs  and  beams ; 

Or  as  a  steed  rough  ways  that  well  hath  past, 

Before  his  inn  stumbleth  and  falls  at  last ; 


Such  hap  befel  that  tower ;  for  on  that  side 

'Gainst  which  the  Pagans'  force  and  batt'ry  bend. 

Two  wheels  weare  broke  whereon  the  peece  should  ridej 
The  maimed  engine  could  no  farther  wend : 

The  troop  that  guarded  it  that  part  provide 
To  underprop  with  posts,  and  it  defend. 

Till  carpenters  and  cunning  workmen  came. 

Whose  skill  should  help  and  rearagaia  the.sameb 

Thus  Grodfr^  bids,  and  that  ere  spnnging  dav 
The  cracks  and  bruises  all  amend  they  should ; 

Each  open  passage  aad  each  privy  way 
About  the  peece  he  kept-  with  soldiers  bdd : 

But  the  loud  rumour  both  of  that  they  say 
And  thsit  they  do  is  heard  within  me  hM ; 

A  thousand  lights  abowt  the  tower  they  view, 

And  what-they  wrought  all  nig^  both  saw  and  knew. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

Clorinda  hears  her  ennnch  old  report 

Her  birth,  her  ofBspring,  and  her  natiye  land.  18 

Di^ois'd  she  fireth  Godfrey's  rolling  fort ;  45 

llie  burned  peece  fiiUs  smoking  on  the  sand.  46 

With  Tancred  long,  unknown,  in  desp'rate  sort  51 

She  fights,  and  falls  through  pierced  with  his  brand.  64 
Christened  ^e  dies.  With  sighs,  with  plaints,  and  tears. 
He  wails  her  death.    Argant  revengement  swears.      100 


I. 

Now  in  dark  ni^ht  was  all  th€  world  imbar'd, 

But  yet  the  tired  armies  took  no  rest, 
The  careftil  French  kept  heedful  watch  and  ward, 

While  their  high  tower  the  workmen  newly  dress'd : 
The  Pagan  crew  to  reinforce  prepared 

The  weakened  bulwarks,  late  to  earth  down  kest, 
Their  rampires  broke  and  bruised  walls  to  mend : 
Lastly  their  hurts  the  wounded  knights  attend : 

n. 

Their  wound*^  were  dressM ;  part  of  the  work  was  brought 

To  wished  end,  part  left  to  other  days. 
A  dull  desire  to  rest  deep  midnight  wrought, 

His  heavy  rod  sleep  on  their  eye-lids  lays : 
Yet  rested  not  Clorinda's  working  thought, 

Which  thirsted  still  for  fame  and  wanike  pnuae ; 
Argantes  eke  accompanied  the  maid 
From  pkce  to  place,  who  to  herself  thus  said : — 
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This  day  Aretes  strong  and  Soliman 

Strange  things  haye  done,  and  purchas'd  great  renown, 
Amonff  our  foes  out  of  the  walls  they  ran, 

Their  rams  they  broke  and  rent  their  engines  down : 
I  us'd  my  bow,  of  nought  else  boast  I  can ; 

Myself  stood  safe  meanwhile  within  this  town, 
And  happy  was  my.  shot  and  prosperous  too. 
But  that  was  all  a  woman's  hand  could  do. 

IT. 

On  birds  and  beasts  in  forests  wild  that  feed 

It  were  more  fit  mine  arrows  to  bestow, 
Than  for  a  feeble  maid  in  warlike  deed 

With  strong  and  hardy  knights  herself  to  show : 
Why  take  I  not  again  my  yirgin  weeds, 

And  spend  my  days  in  secret  cell  unknow  ? — 
Thus  thought,  thus  mused,  thus  devis'd  the  maid. 
And  turning  to  the  knight,  at  last  thus  said  ;— 

V. 

My  thoughts  are  fiill,  my  lord,  of  strange  desire 
Some  high  attempt  of  war  to  undertake ; 

Whether  high  Grod  my  mind  therewith  inspire, 
Or  of  his  will  his  god  mankind  doth  make : 

Among  our  foes  behold  the  light  and  fire ; 
I  will  among  them  wend,  and  bum  or  break 

The  tower ;  (xod  grant  therein  I  have  my  will. 

And  that  perform'd,  betide  me  good  or  iU. 

VI. 

But  if  it  fortune  such  ray  chance  should  be. 

That  to  this  town  I  neyer  turn  again, 
Mine  eunuch  (whom  I  dearly  love)  with  thee  -«    * 

I  leave ;  my  faithful  maids,  and  all  my  train ;      l'  "  . 
To  Egypt  then  conducted  safely  see  y  '^ , 

Those  woeful  damsels,  and  that  aged  swain ;  fS^ 
Help  them,  my  lord,  in  that  distressed  case,      I  ^ 
Then*  feeble  sex,  his  age,  desenreth  grace.        '^ 
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VII. 

Amntes  wond'ring' stood,  and  felt  tV  effect 

Of  true  renown  pierce  through  his  glorious  mind ; — 

And  wilt  thou  go  (quoth  he)  and  me  neglect, 
Disgrac'd,  despis'd,  leave  in  this  fort  behind  ? 

Shall  1,  while  these  strong  walls  mv  life  protect, 
Behold  thj  flames,  and  fires  toss'd  in  the  wind  ? 

No,  no,  thy  fellow  hove  I  been  in  arim, 

And  will  be  still,  in  praiBe,.  in  death,  in  harms. 

vm. 

This  heart  of  mine  death's  bitter  stroke  despiseth, 
For  praise  this  life,  for  glory  take  this  breath. — 

My  S01U  the  more  (quoth  she)  thy  friendship  prizeth^ 
Tor  this  diy  profier'd  aid  required  uneath ; 

I  but  a  woman  am,  no  loss  ariseth 
To  this  besieffed  city  by  my  death ; 

But  if  (as  God  forbid)  this  night  thou  fall 

Ah  I  who  shall  then,  who  can,  defend  tlis  wall  ? — 

DC. 

Too  late  these  'scaseer  vem  (the  knight  replied) 
You  bring,  my  will  is  firai,  my  nind  is  set ; 

I  follow  you  whereso  yon  list  me  guide,         ^ 
Or  go  before  if  you  my  purpose  let.— 

This  said,  they  hnsbed  to  me  palace  wide, 
About  their  prince  where  all  his  lords  were  met ; 

Clorinda  spoke  ftir  bo&,  and  said — Sir  King, 

Attend  my  words,  hearj  and  allow  the  thing : 


Ar^ntes  here,  this  bold  and  hardy  knight, 
Will  undertake  to  bmrn  the  wond'rous  tow'r^ 

And  I  with  him ;  only  we  stay  till  nig^t 
Bury  in  sleep  our  ioes  at  deadest  h<Hir. — 

The  King  with  that  cast  up.  his  hands  on  hight, 
The  tears  for  joy  upon  his  cheeks  down  pour ; 

Pnused  (quoth  he)  be  Macon  whom  we  serve  I 

This  land  I  see  he  keeps,  and  will  preserve : 
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Nor  shall  so  soon  this  shaken  kingdom  fall. 
While  such  unconquer'd  hearts  my  state  defend : 

But  for  this  act  what  praise  or  guerdon  shall 
I  give  your  virtues,  which  so  far  extend  ? 

Let  fame  your  praises  sound  through  nations  all, 
And  fill  the  world  therewith  to  either  end  ; 

Take  half  my  wealth  and  kingdom  for  your  meed. 

You  are  rewarded  half  ev'n  with  the  deed. — 

xn. 

Thus  spake  the  Prince,  and  gently  'gan  distrain 
Now  him,  now  her,  between  his  fnendly  arms. 

The  Soldan  by,  no  longer  could  refrain 
That  noble  envy  which  his  bosom  warms : 

Nor  I  (quoth  he)  bear  this  broad  sword  in  vain, 
Nor  yet  am  unexpert  in  night  alarms ; 

Take  me  with  you. — Ah  (quoth  Clorinda)  no ! 

Whom  leave  we  here  of  prowess  if  you  go  ? — 

xin. 

This  spoken,  read^  with  a  proud  refuse 

Argantes  was  his  proffer^  aid  to  scorn, 
Whom  Aladine  prevents,  and  with  excuse 

To  Soliman  thus  'gan  his  speeches  turn : — 
Right,  noble  Prince,  as  aye  hath  been  your  use, 

Yourself  so  still  you  bear,  and  long  have  borne, 
Bold  in  all  acts,  no  danger  can  affright 
Your  heart,  nor  tired  is  your  strength  with  fight : 

XIV. 

If  you  went  forth,  great  things  perform  you  would 

In  my  conceit,  yet  far  unfit  it  seems 
That  you  (who  most  excel  in  courage  bold) 

At  once  should  leave  this  town  in  these  extremes ; 
Nor  would  I  that  these  twain  should  leave  this  hold  ; 

M^  heart  their  noble  lives  far  worthier  deems, 
If  this  attempt  of  less  importance  were, 
Or  weaker  posts  so  great  a  weight  could  bear : 

VOL.  II.  c 
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xy, : 

But,  for  well  gnardod  is  ihB  mighty  tower, 
With  hardy  troops  and  squadrons  round  about, 

And  cannot  harmea  be  with  little  power,. 
Nor  fits  the  time  to  send  whole  armies  out ; 

This  pair^  who  post  have  many  a  dreadful  stour, 
And  proffer  now  to  prove  this  venture  stout, 

Alone  to  this  attempt  kt  ihem  %o  forth, 

Alone  than  thousands  of  more  price  and  worth. 

XTU 

Thou  (as  it  best  beseems  a  mighty  king) 
With  reaihr  bands  beside  the  gate  attend. 

That  when  this  couple  have  perHNrm'd  the  thing. 
And  shall  again  weir  footsteps  homewasd  bend. 

From  their  strong  foes  upon  them  following 
Thou  m^st  them  keep,  preserve,  save,  and  defend* — 

Thus  said  the  King ;  the  Soldan  must  consent ; 

Silent  remained  the  Turk,  and  discontent 

']'hen  Isman  said : — ^You  twmn  that  undertake 
This  hard  attempt,  awhile  I  pray  you  stay. 

Till  I  a  wild-fire  of  fine  temper  make, 
That  this  great  engine  burn  to  ashes  maj ; 

Hady  the  guard,  that  now  doth  watch  and  wakei 
Will  then  lie  tumbled  slees^ing  on  the  lay. — 

Thus  they  conclude,  and  in  tneir  chambers  sit 

To  wflut  the  time  for  this  adventure  fit 

xyin. 

Clorinda  there  her  silver  arms  ofiTrent, 

Her  helm,  her  shield,  her  hawberk  shining  bright ; 
An  armour  blaek  as  jet  or  ctoal  she  hent, 

Wherein  without  a  plume  herself  she  dight^ 
For  thus  disguis'd  amid  her  foes  she  meant 

To  pass  unseen,  hv  help  of  friendly  night ; 
To  whom  her  eunuch,  olci  Arsetes,  came. 
That  from  her  cradle  nun'd  and  kept  the  dame. 
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This  aged  sire  bad  follow -d  far  and  neai% 

Through  lands  and  «eas,  the  strong  and  hardy  maid, 
He  saw  her  leave  her  arms  and  wonted  gear. 

Her  danger  nigh  that  sadden  change  ^foresaid : 
By  his  white  locks,  from  blade  that  dbangcd  were 

In  following  her,  the  woeful  man  her  pray'd, 
By  all  his  service  and  his  taken  pain, 
To  leave  that  fond  attempt ;  but  .pray'd  ia  vahu 


At  last  quoth  he-^-iSince,  harden*d  to  thine  HI, 
Thy  cruel  heart  is  to  thy  loss  prepar -d. 

That  my  weak  age,  nor  tears  that  down  distil, 
Nor  humble  suit,  nor  plaint,  thou  hst  regard ; 

Attend  awhile,  strange  mings  unibld  I  will, 
Hear  both  thy  birth  and  high  estate  dedar'd ; 

Follow  my  counsel,  or  thy  will,  ^obA  done. — 

She  fit  to  hear,  the  eunuch  thus  begun  s — 


Senapus  rui'd,  and  yet  perchance  doth  reign, 
In  mighty  Ethiope  and  her  deserts  waste  ^ 

The  lore  of  Christ  Wh  he  and  all  bis  tram 
Of  people  black  hath  kept  and  long  ^minttc'd : 

To  bun  a  Pagan  was  I  sold  for  gain. 
And  with  his  queen  (as  her  ^ief  eunuch)  plac'd. 

Black  was  this  queen  us  jet,  yet  on  her  eyes 

Sweet  loveliness  in  black  attu«d  Hes. 


The  fire  of  love  and  frost  of  jealousy 
Her  husband's  troubled  soul  alike  torment ; 

The  tide  of  fond  suspicion  -flowed  h^h, 
The  foe  to  love,  and  plague  to  sweet  content ; 

He  mew'd  her  up  from  sight  of  mortal  ^e, 
Nor  day  be  would  his  beams  on  her  haid  bent : 

She,  wise  and  lowly,  by  ber  husband^  pleasure 

Her  joy,  her  peace,  her  wSAy  her  wish,  did  Qieasure. 

c2 
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XXIII. 

Her  prison  was  a  chamber,  painted  round 
With  goodly  portraits  and  with  stories  old : 

As  white  as  snow  there  stood  a  virgin  bound 
Beside  a  dragon  fierce ;  a  champion  bold 

The  monster  did  with  poignant  spear  through  wound ; 
The  gored  beast  lay  dead  upon  the  mould. 

The  gentle  queen  before  thb  image  laid, 

She  {Main'd,  she  mourn'd,  she  wept,  she  sigh'd,  she  pray 'd. 

XXIV. 

At  last  with  child  she  proved,  and  forth  she  brought 
(And  thou  art  she)  a  daughter  fair  and  bright ; 

In  her  thy  o^our  white  new  terror  wrought, 
She  wonder'd  on  thy  face  with  strange  affright ; 

But  yet  she  purpos'd  in  her  fearful  thought 
To  hide  thee  from  the  king  thy  father's  sight, 

Lest  thy  bright  hue  should  his  suspect  approve, 

For  scld  a  crow  begets  a  silver  dove. 

XXT. 

And  to  her  spouse  to  shew  she  wbs  disposed 
A  negro's  oabe,  late  bom,  in  room  of  thee ; 

And  for  the  tower  wherein  she  lay  enclosed 
Was  with  her  damsels  only  wond  and  me, 

To  me,  on  whose  true  faith  she  most  repos*d. 
She  gave  thee,  ere  thou  couldest  christened  be ; 

Nor  could  I  since  find  means  thee  to  baptize. 

In.  Pagan  knds  thou.know'st  it 's  not  the  guise. 

XXYI. 

To  me  she  gave  thee,  and  she  wept  withal, 
To  foster  thee  in  some  far  distant  place : 

Who  can  her  griefs  and  plaints  to  reck'ning  call. 
How  oft  she  swooned  at  the  last  embrace  ? 

Her  streaming  tears  amid  her  kisses  fall. 
Her  sighs  her  dire  comolaints  did  interlace : 

And  looking  up  at  last — O  God !  quoth  she, 

Who  doit  my  heart  and  inward  mourning  see. 
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xxTn. 

If  mind  and  body  s])0tless  to  this  day, 

If  I  have  kept  my  bed  still  undcfiFd, 
(Not  for  myself,  a  sinful  wretch,  I  pray. 

That  in  thy  presence  am  an  abject  vilde,) 
Preserve  this  babe,  whose  mother  must  denay 

To  nourish  it,  preserve  this  harmless  child ; 
Oh  let  it  live,  and  chaste  like  me  it  make, 
But  for  good  fortune  elsewhere  sample  take. 

xxvnr. 

Thou  heav'nly  soldier,  which  deliver'd  hast 

That  sacred  virgin  At)m  the  serpent  old, 
If  on  thine  altars  I  have  offerings  placed. 

And  sacrific'd  myrrh,  frankincense,  and  gold, 
On  this  poor  child  thy  heav'nly  looks  down  cast, 

With  gracious  eye  this  seely  babe  behold.—^ 
Tills  said,  her  strength  and  living  sprite  was  fled, 
She  sigh'd,  she  groan'd,  she  swooned  in  her  bed. 

xxix. 

Weeping  I  took  thee ;  in  a  little  chest, 

Cover'd  with  herbs  and  leaves,  I  brought  thee  out 

So  secretly,  that  none  of  all  the  rest 
Of  such  an  act  suspicion  had  or  doubt ; 

To  wilderness  my  steps  I  first  addressed, 

Where  horrid  shades  inclos'd  me  round  about : 

A  tigress  there  I  met,  in  whose  fierce  eyes 

Fury  and  wrath,  rage,  death,  and  terror  lies. 


Up  to  a  tree  I  leapt,  and  on  the  grass 

(Such  was  my  sudden  fear)  I'  left  thee  lying : 

To  thee  the  beast  with  furious  course  did  pass, 
With  curious  looks  upon  thy  visage  prying, 

All  suddenly  both  meek  and  mild  she  was, 
Witli  friendly  cheer  thy  tender  body  eyeing ; 

At  last  she  lick'd  thee,  and  with  gesture  mild 

About  thee  play'd,  and  thou  upon  her  smil'd. 
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Her  fearful  muzzle,  full  of  dreadftd  threat, 
In  thy  weak  haad  thoa  took'st,  widiouUen*  dt^ead ; 

The  gentle  beast  with  miik-ontstreiched  teat 
(As  nurses^ custom),  profifer'd  thee  to  feed. 

As  one  that  wond'rem  on  some  marrel  greaf , 
I  stood  thk  while  amazed  at  the  deed. 

When  thee  she  saw  well  iiird  and'  satisfied, 

Unto  the  wooda  again,  the  t^gress^  hied: 

She  gone,  down*  from  tite  free  I  came  in  haste, 
And  took  thee  up,  and  on  my  journey  wend. 

Within  a  little  thorpe  I  ataid  at  last, 
And  to  a  nurse  the  diarge'  of  thee  commend ; 

And  spor^og  wtdi  thee  there  long  time  I  pest, 
Till  term  of  sixteen  months  were  brought  to  end, 

And  thou  began  (as  little  children  do) 

With  half^ipt  words  tu  prattle^  and  to  go. 

xxxixr; 

But  having  past  the  Aognst  of  mme  age. 
When  more  than  half  my  tap  of  life  was  nm, 

Rich  by  rewards  given  I77W  mother  sage,    ' 
For  merits  past  and  service  yet  undone, 

I  long'd  to  leave  this  wand'ring  pilgrimage, 
And  in  my  native  soil  again  to  wen ; 

To  get  some  seely  home  I  had  desire. 

Loth  still  to  warm  me  at  another's  fire. 


To  Esypt-ward,  where  I  was  bom,  1  went, 
And  bore  thee  with  me  by  m  roliing^  flood, 

Till  I  with  savage  thievea  well  nigh  wa»  kent ; 
Before  the  brook,  the  thieves  behind  me  stood : 

Thee  to  forsake  I  never  could  consent, 
And  gladly  would  I  'scape  those  outlawa  wood : 

Into  the  flood  I  leapt  far  fit>m  tiie  brim, 

My  left  hand  bore  thee,  with  the  right  I  sviim. 
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Swift  was  the  euirent ;  in  tke  nuddle  stiefira 
A  whirlpool  gaped  with  devouring:  jaws. 

The  gulf  (on  such  mi^u^  ere  I  ooiud  dre«m) 
Into  his  deiap  ahyas  my  oaEcas  dnmrs : 

There  I  forsook  thee ;  the  wild  waters  seem. 
To  pitj  thee ;  a  gentle  wind  there  bbws^ 

Whose  friendly  pii£^  safe  to  the  shore  thee  drive^ 

Where  wet  and  weary  I  at  last  arrive. 


I  took  thee  up)  and  in  my  dreiBn  iJiiat  ni^ii 

(When  buned  was  the  world  in  sleep  and  shade) 

I  saw  a  champion  dad  in  armeor  \mghtf 
That  o'er  my  head  ^laked  a  flaming  blade : 

He  said — I  chai^  thee  execute  aright 
That  charge  this  infant's  mo^er  on  thee  laid-; 

Baptize  the  child,  high  Heav'n  esteems  hw  dear^ 

And  I  her  keeper  will  attend  her  near : 


I  will  her  keep^  defend,  save,  andrprote^  i 
I  made  the  waters  mild,  &e  tigress  tame : 

0  wreteh,  that  heav'nly  warnings  doth,  reject  I—* 
The  warrior  vanish'd  having  said  the  same. 

1  rose  and  journey 'd  on  my  w^  direct, 

When  blushing  mom  from  Titan's  bed  forth  came  ; 
But,  for  my  faith  is  true  and  sure  I  ween. 
And  dreams  are  fidbe,  you  still  unchristened  been. 


A  Pagan,  therefore,,  thee  I  fosteoed-  have. 
Nor  of  thy  Inrth  the  truth  did  ever  tell. 

Since  you  increased  are  in  courage  brave. 
Your  sex  and  nature's  aelf  you  both  excel ; 

Full  many  a  realm  have  yoa  made  bond  and  dbve^ 
Your  fortunes  last  youriself  remember  wdl, 

And  how  in  peace  and  war,  in  joy  and  teen, 

I  have  your  servant  and  your  tutor  been. 
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Last  morn,  from  ekies  ere  stars  exiled  were, 
In  deep  and  death-like  sleep  my  senses  <kown*d, 

The  self-same  vision  did  again  appear, 
With  stormy  wrathful  looks  and  thund'ring  sound : — 

Villain,  quoth  he,  within  short  while  thy  deaf 
Must  change  her  life  and  leave  this  sinful  ground ; 

Thine  be  the  loss,  the  torment,  and  the  care — 

This  said,  he  fled  through  skies,  through  clouds,  and  air. 

XL. 

Hear  then,  my  joy,  my  hope,  my  darling,  hear ! 

High  heav'n  some  dire  misfortune  threatened  hath, 
Displeas'd,  pardie,  because  I  did  thee  lear 

A  lore  repugnant  to  thy  parents'  faith. 
Ah !  for  my  sake  this  bold  attempt  forbear ; 

Put  off  these  sable  arms,  appease  thy  wrath. — 
This  said,  he  wept :  she  pensive  stood  and  sad, 
Because  like  dream  herself  but  lately  had. 

XLI. 

With  cheerful  smile  she  answered  him  at  last — 
I  will  this  faith  observe,  it  seems  me  true. 

Which  from  my  cradle  age  thou  taught  me  hast ; 
I  will  not  change  it  for  religion  new. 

Nor  with  vain  shows  of  fear  and  dread  aghast. 
This  enterprise  forbear  I  to  pursue ; 

No,  not  if  death,  in  his  most  dneadful  face 

W^herewith  he  scareth  mankind,  kept  the  place. — 

XLII. 

Approaching  *gan  the  time  (while  thus  she  spake) 
Wherein  they  ought  that  dreadful  hazard  try. 

She  to  Argantes  went,  who  should  partake 
Of  her  renown  and  praise,  or  with  her  die. 

Ismen,  >vith  words  more  hasty,  still  did  make 
Their  virtue  great,  which  by  itself  did  fly ; 

Two  balls  he  gave  them  made  of  hollow  brass. 

Wherein  inclos'd  fire,  pitch,  and  brimstone  was. 
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And  fordi  thej  went,  and  over  dale  and  hill 
They  hasted  forward  with  a  speedy  pace, 

Unseen,  unmarked,  undescried,  until 

Bende  the  engine  dose  themselves  they  place  : 

New  courage  there  their  swelling  hearts  dia  fill, 
Kage  in  their  breasts,  fury  shone  in  their  face. 

They  yeam*d  to  blow  the  fire  and  draw  the  sword  : 

The  watch  descried  them  both,  and  gave  the  word. 

XUY. 

Silent  they  passed  on ;  the  watch  begun 
To  rear  a  nuee  alarm  with  hideous  cries ; 

Therewith  the  hardy  couple  forward  run 
To  execute  their  valiant  enterprise : 

So  from  a  cannon  or  a  roaring  gun 

At  once  the  noise,  the  flame,  and  bullet  flies. 

They  run,  they  give  the  charge,  begin  the  fray. 

And  all  at  once  Uieir  toes  brc^,  spoil,  and  slay. 

xi^y. 

They  passed  first  through  tliousand  thousand  blows. 
And  then  performed  their  desigumcnts  bold ; 

A  fiery  ball  each  on  the  engine  tlirows  ; 
The  stuff  was  dry,  the  fire  took  qHkly  hold  ; 

Furious  upon  the  tmiber  work  it  grows^ 
How  it  increased  cannot  well  be  told. 

How  it  crept  up  the  peece,  and  how  to  skies 

The  burning  sparks  and  tow'ring  smoke  upflies. 


xivi. 

A  mass  of  solid  fire,  burning  bright, 

Roll'd  up  in  smould'ring  fumes  there  bursteth  out ; 
And  there  the  blust'ring  winds  add  strength  and  might. 

And  gather  close  the  'spersed  flames  about. 
The  Frenchmen  trembled  at  the  dreadful  sight. 

To  arms  in  haste  and  fear  ran  all  the  rout : 
Down  fell  the  peece,  dreaded  so  much  in  war ; 
Thus,  what  long  days  doth  make  one  hour  doth  mar. 

c3 
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Two  Christian  bands  1^6  wWe  csme  to  the  -place 
With  speedy  haste,  -wiieFe  they  beheld  the  fire  ; 

Ai^ntcs  to  them  cried  with  scornful  grace^ —  [ire  z 

Your  blood  ^lall  quench  these  Homes  and  -quench  sune 

This  said,  the  maid  and  he  with  sober  pace 
Drew  baek,  and  to  the  bank  themselves  retire. 

Faster  ^an  brooks  iirhich  falling  showers  incieaae 

Their  foes  augment^  and  £aster  on  them  preasc. 

XJLTm. 

The  golden  port  "was  openM,  and  forth  4rtcpt, 
With  all  his  soldiers  bold,  the  Turkish  king. 

Ready  to  aid  them  two  his  force  he  kept, 

When  fortune  should  them  home  wim  conquest  fanng. 

Over  the  bars  the  hardy  couple  leapt, 
And  after  them  a  band  of  Christians  fitng, 

Whom  Sdiman  drove  back  with  courage  stout,. 

And  shut  the  gate,  but  shut  Cloonda  out. 


Alone  was  she  shut  forth,  fcM*  in  tiiat  hoar 
Wherein  they  clos'd  the  port,  the  virgin  w«nt, 

And,  fiill  of  heat  md  wrath,  her  streugtli  and  power 
'Gainst  Arimon^hat  struck  her  erst)  she  hetiL 

She  slew  the  knight ;  nor  Argant,  in  t»at  stower, 
Wist  of  her  parting  or  her^erce  intent: 

The  fight,  the  prease,  the  night,  and  dariraome 

Care  from  his  heart  had  ta'en,  sight  from  his  eyes. 


But  when  appeased  was  her  angry  mood, 
Her  fury  oUm'd,  and  settled  was  her  head, 

She  saw  the  gates  were  shut,  and  how  she  stood 
Amid  her  foes,  she  held  herself  for  dead. 

While  none  her  mark'd,  at  last  she  thought  it  good 
To  save  her  life  s(»ne  other  path  to  troad^ 

She  feiffned  her  one  of  them,  and  dose  she  drew 

Amid  we  jirease,  liiat  nono  her  saw  nor  |aicw« 
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Theu  asft  wolf,  goiltj  of  aoBie  miadeedy 

Flies  to  some  grove  to  hide  faiiiisdf  fitnu  view, 

So,  &YQur'd  with  the  night,  with  aeeiet  speed, 
Dissevered  fitmn  the  prease,  the  damsel  flew* 

Tancred  alone  of  her  eaeape  took  heed ; 
He  on  that  quarter  was  arrived  new; 

When  Arinum  riie  kili'd  he  thither  came, 

He  saw  it,  marii'dit^and  pursaed  the  dame : 


He  deem'd  she  >ma  some  man  of  micide'ni^hty. ' 
And  on  her  person  would  he  wocdnp  win, 

Over  the  hills  me  nymph  her  journey  dight, 
Towanls  another  port,  there  to  get  in. 

With  hideous  noise  fast  after  spucrd  the  knight. 
She  heard  and  stay'd,  and  thus  her  wofds  begin : — 

What  haste  hast  dioa  ?  ride  softly ;  take  thy  l^eath ; 

What  luingest  thou  ? — He  anawer'd,  War  and  death.—* 


And  war  and  deatfi  (quoth  die^  here  nu^  thou  get. 
If  thou  for  battle  come : — ^with  that  she  stay'd. 

Tancred  to  ground  his  foot  in  haste  down  set. 
And  1^  his  steed ;  on  foot  he  saw  tho  maid. 

Their  conrage  hot,  their  ire  and  wrath  they  whet. 
And  eith^  champion  drew  a  trenchant  blade : 

Together  ran  they  and  together  strudc, 

like  two.ficroe  bulls  whom  rage  and  love  provoke. 

Worthy  of  royal  lists  and  brightest  <fiiy, 
Worthy  a  golden  trump  and  laurel  crown, 

The  actions  were  and  wonders  of  that  fnur, 
Which  sable  ni^it  did  in  dark  bosom  dr&wn. 

Yet,  night,  consent  that  I  their  acts  display. 
And  make  their  deed»  to  future  ages  known. 

And  in  records  of  long-endnnng  story. 

Enrol  their  praise,  their  fame,  their  wordi,  and  glory. 
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They  nether  shrunk  nor  Vantage  sought  of  ground, 
'  They  traversed  not,  nor  skipt  from  part  to  part, 
Their  blows  were  neither  false  nor  feigned  found ; 

The  night,  their  rage,  would  let  them  use  no  art ; 
Their  swords  together  clash  with  dreadful  sound, 

Their  feet  stand  fast^  and  neither  stir  nor  start ; 
They  move  their  hands,  stedfast  their  feet  remain, 
Nor  blow  nor  foin  they  struck  or  thrust  in  vain. 

Lyi. 

Shame  bred  desire  a  sharp  revenge  to  take, 
And  veng'ance  taken  gave  new  cause  of  shame ; 

So  that  with  haste  and  little  heed  they  strake, 
Fuel  enough  they  had  to  feed  the  flame. 

At  last  so  close  their  battle  fierce  tliey  make, 

They  could  not  wield  their  swords,  so  nigh  they  came ; 

They  us'd  the  hilts,  and  each  on  other  rush'd, 

And  helm  to  helm  and  shield  to  shield  they  crush'd. 

Lvir. 

Thrice  his  strong  arms  he  folds  about  her  waist. 
And  tlirice  was  forc'd  to  let  the  virgin  go, 

For  she  disdained  to  be  so  cmbrac'd. 
No  lover  would  have  strained  his  mistress  so : 

They  took  their  swords  again,  and  each  enchas'd 
Deep  wounds  in  the  soil  flesh  of  his  strong  foe ; 

Till  weak  and  weary,  fault,  alive,  uueath 

They  both  retired  at  once,  at  once  took  breath : 

i.yin. 

Each  other  long  beheld,  and  leaning  stood 

UiK)n  their  swords,  whose  points  in  earth  were  pight. 

When  daybreak  rising  from  tne  eastern  flood. 
Put  forth  the  thousand  eyes  of  blindfold  night : 

Tancred  beheld  his  foe's  out-streaming  blood 

And  gaping  wounds,  and  wax'd  proud  was  the  sight. 

O  vanity  of  man's  unstable  mind, 

Pufl  up  with  every  blast  of  friendly  wind  I 
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Why  joy'st  thou,  wretch  ?  O  what  shall  be  thy  gain  ? 

Wmit  trophy  for  this  conquest  is 't  thou  rears  V 
Thine  eyes  shall  shed  (in  case  thou  be  not  slain) 

For  every  drop  of  blood  a  sea  of  tears. 
The  bleeding  warriors  leaning  thus  remain, 

Each  one  to  speak  one  word  long  time  forbears ; 
Tancred  the  silence  broke  at  last,  and  siud, 
(For  he  would  know  with  whom  this  fight  he  made  :)— 

LX. 

Ill  is  our  chance,  and  hard  our  fortune  is. 
Who  here  in  silence  and  in  shade  debate. 

Where  light  of  sun  and  vritness  all  we  miss, 
That  should  our  prowess  and  our  praise  dilate : 

If  words  in  arms  find  place,  yet  grant  me  this, 
Tell  me  thy  name,  thy  country,  and  estate, 

That  I  may  know  (this  dang'rous  combat  done) 

Whom  I  liave  conquer'd,  or  who  hath  me  won.— 

LXI. 

What  I  nill  tell  yoii  ask  (quoth  she)  in  vain, 
Nor  mov'd  by  prayer,  nor  constrained  by  power ; 

But  this  much  know,  I  am  one  of  those  twain 

Who  late  with  kindled  fire  destroy'd  the  tower.-— 

Tancred,  at  her  proud  words,  swell'd  with  disdain : 
That  hast  thou  said  (quoth  he)  in  evil  hour ; 

Thy  vaunting  speeches,  and  thy  silence  both. 

Uncivil  wretch,  hath  made  my  heart  more  wroth. — 

LXII. 

Ire  in  their  chafed  breasts  renewed  the  fray ; 

Fierce  was  the  fight,  though  feeble  was  their  might ; 
Their  strength  was  gone,  their  cunning  was  away, 

AQd  fury  in  their  stead  maintun*d  we  fight : 
Their  swords  both  points  and  edges  sharp  embay 

In  purple  blood  whereso  they  nit  or  light ; 
And  if  weak  life  yet  in  their  bosoms  lie, 
They  liv'd  because  they  both  disdainM  to  die. 
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As  JBgean's  aeai,  when  storms  be  caim'd  again 
That  rolled  ihor  tumMme  waves  with  troublous  blast. 

Do  yet  of  tempesto  past  some  show  retain, 
And  here  and  there  their  swelling  billows'  cast ; 

So,  though  their  strength  were  gone,  and  might  were  Tain, 
0£ thnr first fierc^ess still  tiiefiuy  lasts ; 

Wherewith  sustained,,  they  to  their  tackling  stood, 

And  heaped  wound  OD  wound,  and  blood  on  blood. 


But  now,  alas  I.  tiie  fiital  hour  anvres 

That  her  sweet  life  mast  leave  thai  tender  hold ; 
His  sword  into  her  bosom  deep  he  drives, 

And.bath'd  in  lukewarm  blood  his  iron  cold; 
Between  her  breasts  the  cniel  weapon  river 

Her  curious  square  embest  with  swelling  gold : 
Her  knees  grow  weak,  the  pams  of  deadi  she  feels. 
And,  like  a^ialling*  oedar,  bends  and  reds. 


The  Prince  hi»hand  upoa  her  shield  dotit  stretch. 
And  low  on  earth  the  wounded  damosel  laith,. 

And  while  she  fell,  with  weak  aid.  woeful  speech 
Her  prayers  last  and  kst  oomplaints  sbesi^ : 

A  s]Mrit  new  did  her  those  prayers  teach, 
Spirit  of  hope,  of  charity,  and  fiddi ; 

And  though  her  life  to  Christ  rebe&ioua  wwe, 

Yet  died  she  his  chSd  and  iiyn'^*"^**^  dear**— 

Friend,  thou  hast  won;  I  pardon  diee;  mat  awn 
This  body,  that  i^  tormentB  can  emhive, 

But  save  my  soul ;  bajptism  I  dymg  oeave, 
Come,  wash  away  my  sinsinth  waten  pure. — 

His  heart  relenting  mpi  in  sunder  rave. 
With  woeful  speech  of  that  sweet  creature ; 

So  that  his  rage,  nis  wrath,  and  anger  died. 

And  on  hi9  cheeks  salt  tears  fer  ruSi  down  slide. 
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With  munnur  loud  down  from  the  mountain's  side 

A  little  runnd  tumUed  near  the  place, 
Thither  he  ran  and  filled  his  helmet  wide. 

And  quick  retom'd  to  do  that  work  of  grace : 
With  trembling  hands  her  beaver  he  untied, 

Which  done,  he  sow,  and  seeing  knew  her  face, 
And  lost  therewith  hb  speech  and  moving  quite  ; 
O  woeful  knowledge !  ah  unhappy  sight ! 

Exvin. 

He  died  not,  but  All  Mb  strength  unites, 
And  to  his  virtues  -gave  his  heart  in  guard  ; 

Bridling  his  grief,  wi3i  water  he  requites 
The  life  that  he  h&^  with  iron  hard  : 

And  while  the  sacred  words  the  knight  recites. 
The  x^mroh  to  heav'n  with  joy  "herself  prepared  j 

And  as  her  life  decays  her  joys  increase ; 

She  smil*d  and  said — ^Farewell.!  I  die  in  peace. — 

As  violets  blue  'mongst  liHes  pure  men  throw. 
So  fslmesB  'midst  her  native  white  begun. 

Her  looks  to  heav'n  she  cast;  their  eyes,  I  trow, 
Downward  for  pity  bent  both  heav'n  and  sun. 

Her  naked  hand  sne  gave  the  knight,  in  show 
Of  love  and  peace ;  her  speech,  alas !  was  done. 

And  thus  ihe  virgin  Mi  on  endless  sleep. 

Love,  beauty,  votne,  for  your  darling  weep ! 


But  when  he  saw  hsr  gentle  soul  was  went, 

His  manly  courage  to  relent  began ; 
Grief,  sorrow,  anguish,  sadness,  discontent, 

Free  empire  got  and  lordship  on  the  man, 
His  life  within  his  heart  they  dose  up  pent. 

Death  throng  his  senses  and  his  visaee  ran ; 
Like  his  dead  ndy  dead  seem'd  Tancred  good, 
In  pdeaesi^  stillness,  wounds,  and  irtreams  of  blood 
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And  his  weak  sprite  (to  be  unbodied 

From  fleshly  prison  free  that  ceaseless  strived) 

Had  followed  her  fair  soul  but  lately  fled, 
Had  not  a  Christian  squadron  there  arrived, 

To  seek  fresh  water  thither  haply  led, 
And  found  the  Princess  deaa,  and  him  deprived 

Of  signs  of  life  ;  yet  did  the  knight  remain 

On  live,  nigh  dead,  for  her  himself  had  slain. 

i.xxn. 

Their  guide  far  off  the  Prince  knew  by  his  shield. 
And  thither  hasted  full  of  grief  and  fear, 

Her  dead,  him  seeming  so,  he  there  beheld. 
And  for  that  strange  mishap  shed  many  a  tear : 

He  would  not  leave  the  corses  fair  in  field 
For  food  to  wolves,  though  she  a  Pagan  were, 

But  in  their  arms  the  soldiers  both  uphent, 

And  both  lamenting  brought  to  Tancred's  tent, 

zjcxni. 

With  these  dear  burdens  to  their  camp  they  pass. 
Yet  would  not  that  dead-seeming  knight  awake ; 

At  last  he  deeply  groan'd,  which  token  was 
His  feeble  soiu  had  not  her  flight  yet  take : 

The  other  lay  a  still  and  heavy  mass, 
Her  spirit  had  that  earthen  cage  forsake. 

Thus  were  they  brought,  and  thus  they  placed  were 

In  sundry  rooms,  yet  both  adjoining  near. 

LXXIV. 

All  skill  and  art  his  careful  servants  used 
To  life  again  their  dying  lord  to  bring ; 

At  last.his  eyes  undos'd,  with  tears  sufficed, 
He  felt  their  hands  and  heard  their  whispering ; 

But  how  he  thither  came  long  time  he  mused. 
His  mind  astonish*d  was  with  every  thing : 

He  gaz*d  about,  his  squires  in  fine  be  knew, 

Then  weak  and  woefiu  thus  his  plaints  out  threw : — 
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UEXV. 

What  I  live  I  yet  ?  and  do  I  breathe  and  sec 

Of  this  accursed  day  the  hateful  light, 
This  spiteful  ray  whidi  still  upbraideth  me 

Witi^  that  accursed  deed  I  did  this  night  ? 
Ah,  coward  hand !  afraid  why  should'st  thou  be  ? 

(Thou  instrument  of  death,  shame,  and  despite !) 
Why  should*8t  thou  fear,  witii  sharp  and  trenchant  knife 
To  cut  the  thread  of  this  Uood-guilty  life  1 

Pierce  through  this  bosom,  and  my  cruel  heart 
In  pieces  cleave,  break  eveiy  string  and  vein ! 

But  tliou,  to  slaughters  vile  which  used  art, 
Think'st  it  were  pity  so  to  ease  my  pain : 

Of  luckless  love  thererore  in  torments  smart 
A  sad  example  must  I  still  remain ; 

A  woeful  monster  of  unhappy  love. 

Who  still  must  live,  lest  death  hb  comfort  prove : 

LXXYH. 

Still  must  I  live  in  anguish,  grief,  and  care ; 

Furies  my  guilty  conscience  that  torment, 
The  ugly  shades,  dark  night,  and  troubled  air, 

In  grisly  forms  her  slaughter  still  present ; 
Madness  and  death  about  my  bed  repdr. 

Hell  gapeth  wide  to  swallow  up  his  tent ; 
Swift  from  myself  I  run,  myself  1  fear, 
Yet  still  my  hell  within  myself  I  bear. 

I^XXYIII. 

But  where,  alas  1  where  be  those  relics  sweet, 
Wherein  dwelt  late  all  love,  all  joy,  all  good  ? 

My  fuiy  left  them  cast  in  open  street ; 
Some  beast  hath  torn  her  flesh  and  lick'd  her  blood, 

Ah !  noble  prey  for  savage  beast  unmeet ! 

Ah !  sweet,  too  sweet,  and  far  too  precious  food 

Ah !  sccly  nymph  !  whom  night  and  darksome  shaae 

To  beasts  and  mo  (far  worse  than  beasts)  bctray'd. 
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But  where  ym  be,  if  still  you  Ise,.  I  ^eiid 

To  gather  up  tiioee  rdijos  dear  at  least : 
But  if  some  b^ethath  from  tke  hills  deseenU, 

And  on  her  tender  bowete  made  his  feast, 
Let  that  self  monster  me.  in  jneces  rend, 

And  deep  entomb  me  in  his  hoiloir  chest ; 
For  where  i^  bnried  is  there  shall  I  have 
A  stately  tomb,  a  rich,  and  costly  grave*. — 


Thus  moum'd  iJie  knight :  his  acpareB  him  tald  iat  last 
They  had  her  there  for  whom  tiiese  tean  heshed : 

A  beam  of  comfort  his  dim  eyes  enteast. 
Like  lightning  through  thidc  elomis  of  darkness  spread ; 

The  heavy  bnixten  of  lus  limbs  in  haste, 
With  mickle  pain,  he  drew  fartk  of  his  bed,. 

And  scant  of  strength  to'stmd,  to  move,,  or  go, 

Thither  he  staggerd,  reeling  to  and  fi»* 


When  he  came  there,  and  in  her  breast  espied 
(His  handiwork)  that  deep  and  eniei  wound^ 

And  her  sweet  fhce  with  leadisn  paleness  dyed, 
Where  beauty  htte  spread  forth  her  beams  aiouad, 

He  trembled  so^  that  near  his  squires  beside 
To  hold  him  up,  he  had  sunk  down  to>  ground ; 

And  sfdd — O  face  I  in  death  still  sweet  and  fiuc, 

Thou  canst  not  sweeten  yet  my  grief  and  care* 


O  fair  right  hand  1  the  pledge  of  fiudi  aad  love. 
Given  me.  but  late,  too  kite,  ia  sign  of  peaoe, 

How  haps  it  now  thou  canst  not  sdr  nor  move  ? 
And  you,  dear  limbs !  now  Ittd  in  rest  and  ease. 

Through  which  my  cruel  bkule  this  flood-gate  rove. 
Your  pains  have  end,  my  torments  never  oease : 

O  hands!  O  crud  eves!  aoeurs'd  alike, 

You  gave  the  wound,  you  gave  them  Hgfat  to  strike : 
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But  thither  now  nin.  £arth  my  puSiyt  Uood, 
Whither  my  plaints^  my  aoirows  cannot  wend. — 

He  said  no  more ;  but,  aa  hia  passion  wood 
Enforced;  him^  he  'gan  toi  ixm  and  nrad 

His  hair,  his  faee,  hia  wounda;  a  purpie  flood 
Did  from  each,  side  in  roUing  atreama  descend : 

He  had  been  slain,  but  that  his  pain  and  woe 

Bereft  his  senaes^  and  psesei^'d  hmao. 

Cast  on  hia  bed,  hia  aquires  rec^'d  hia  sprite' 
To  execute  agahi  her  hatelul  charge: 

But  tattling  fame  the  socrowa  of  tha  kniglLt, 
And  hard  mischance,  had  told  thb  while  at  large.. 

Godfrey  and  all  lus  lords  of  wmrth  and  might 
Ran  thither,  and  the  duty-  woidd  disoharge 

Of  friendship  true^.and  wi(&  aweet  words  the  rage 

Of  bitter  grief  and  woe  they  would  assuage. 


But  as  a  mortal  wound  the  more  ddth  ainart 
The  more  it  searched  is,  handled,  or  aought^ 

So  their  sweet  woxds  to  hi»  afflicted  heart 
More  grief,  more  ai^ish,.  uain,  and  torment  brought : 

But  reverend  Peter^  that  noiud  set  apart 
Care  of  his  sheepi.  as  a  good  shepherd  oughi^ 

His  vanity  with  grave  advice  reproved, 

And  told  what  mourning  Christian  knighta  behovedb — 

IiXXXVI. 

O  Tancred,  Tancredl  how  fiff  difibrent 
From  thy  beginnings  good  these  follies  be ! 

What  makes  thee  deal 2  whatliath  thy  eyenght  blent? 
What  mist,  what  doud  thua  overdiadeth  tnee  ? 

This  is  a  warning  good  &om  hei^en  dawn  sent, 
Yet  Hia  advice  thou  caa'st  not  hear  nor  aee, 

Who  calleth  and  conducts  thae  to  the  way 

From  which  thou  willing  dost  and  witting  etis^y : 
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To  worthy  actions  and  adiievements  fit 

For  Christian  knights  He  would  thee  home  recall, 

But  thou  hast  left  that  course,  and  changed  it 
To  make  thyself  a  heathen  damsel's  thrall : 

But  see,  thy  grief  and  sorrows'  painful  fit 
Is  made  the  rod  to  scourge  thy  sins  withal ; 

Of  thine  own  good  thyself  the  means  He  makes, 

But  ihovL  His  mercy,  goodness,  grace  forsakes : 

UEXXVUI. 

Thou  dost  refuse  of  Heav*n  the  profier'd  grace, 
And  'gainst  it  still  rebel  with  sinful  ire ; 

O  wretch  1  O  whither  doth  thy  rage  thee  chase  ? 
Refrain  thy  grief,  bridle  thy  fond  desire ; 

At  hell's  wide  gate  vain  sorrow  doth  thee  place, 
Sorrow,  misfortune's  son,  despair's  foul  sire : 

O  see  thine  ill,  thy  plaint  and  woe  refrain. 

The  guides  to  death,  to  hell,  and  endless  pmn. — 

UEXXIX. 

This  said,  his  will  to  die  the  patient    ^ 
Abandoned,  that  second  death  he  feared ; 

These  words  of  comfort  to  his  heart  down  went, 
And  that  dark  night  of  sorrow  somewhat  cleared : 

Yet  now  and  then  his  grief  deep  sighs  forth  sent, 
His  voice  shrill  plaints  and  sad  laments  oft  reared ; 

Now  to  himself,  now  to  his  murder'd  love. 

He  spoke,  who  heard  perchance  from  heav'n  above. 

xc. 

Till  Phoebus'  rising,  from  his  evening  fall. 

To  her,  for  her,  he  mourns,  he  calls,  he  cries. 
The  nightingale  so,  when  her  children  small 

Some  churle  takes  before  their  parents'  eyes. 
Alone,  dismay'd,  quite  bare  of  comforts  all. 

Tires  with  complaints  the  seas,  the  shores,  the  skies. 
Till  in  sweet  sleep  against  the  morning  bright 

She  fall  at  last ;  so  moum'd,  so  slept  the  knight : 
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And  dad  in  starry  veil,  amid  his  dream 

(For  whose  sweet  sake  he  moum'd)  appeared  the  msud, 
Fairer  than  erst,  yet  with  that  heav'nly  beam, 

Not  out  of  knowledge  was  her  lovely  shade ; 
With  looks  of  ruth  her  eyes  celestial  seem 

To  pity  his  sad  plight,  and  thus  she  said : — 
Behola  how  fiur,  how  glad  thy  love  appears, 
And  for  my  sake,  my  dear,  forbear  these  tears : 

xcn. 

Thine  be  the  thanks,  my  soul  thou  madest  flit 

At  unawares  out  of  her  earthly  nest ; 
Thine  be  the  thanks,  thou  hast  advanced  it 

In  Abraham's  dear  bosom  long  to  rest ; 
There  still  I  love  thee,  there  for  Tancred  iit 

A  seat  prepared  is  among  the  bless'd ; 
There  in  eternal  joy,  eternal  light, 
Thou  shalt  thy  love  enjoy,  and  she  her  knight ; 

XGin. 

Unless  thyself  thyself  heav'n's  joys  envy. 
And  thy  vidn  sorrow  thee  of  bliss  deprive : 

Live ;  know  I  love  thee,  that  I  nill  deny, 
As  angels  men,  as  saints  mav  wights  alive. — 

This  said,  of  zeal  and  love  forth  of  her  eye 
A  hundred  glorious  beams  bright  shining  drive. 

Amid  which  rays  herself  she  dos'd  irom  sight, 

And  with  new  joy,  new  comfort,  left  her  knight. 

XCIT. 

Thus  comforted  he  wak'd,  and  men  discreet 
In  surgery  to  cure  his  wounds  were  sought. 

MeanwhUe  of  his  dear  love  the  relics  sweet 

(As  best  he  could)  to  ^ve  with  pomp  he  brought. 

Her  tomb  was  not  of  varied  Spartan  grit. 
Nor  yet  by  cunning  hand  ot  Scopos  wrought, 

But  bunt  of  polish'd  stone,  and  thereon  laid 

The  lively  shape  and  portrait  of  the  maid. 
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With  sacred  bunung  lampB  in  order  kmg 

And  numhiful  pomp  tin  tiorpte  was  iRoo^to  ground ; 
Her  arms  upon  a  ieanev  pine  were  hong. 

The  hevae  with  cyprav,  anns  with  laurel  crown'd. 
Next  day  the  Prinoe  ^whose  love  and  ooorage  strong 

Drew  forth  his  ImibSy  weak,  feeble,  and  nnsoimd) 
To  visit  went,  with  cava  and  rer'renoe  meet, 
The  buried  ashes  of  his-mistreflB  aweet 


Before  her  n0w-niade  tomb  at  last  ansved, 
The  woeful  prison  of  his  living  spright, 

Pale,  cold,  sad,  comfortless,  of  aense  ckprived. 
Upon  the  marble  grey  he  fix'd  his  sight ; 

Two  streams. of  tears  were  fsook  his  ^es  derived  : 
Thus,  with  a  sad  alas,  began  the  knight: — 

Oh,  marble  dear !  on  my  dear  miatreas  plac'd, 

My  flames  within,  without  siy  tears  ^ou  haat. 

Not  of  dead  bones  art  thou  the  monnifiil  grave. 
But  of  quick  love  the  fortress  and  the  mild ; 

Still  in  my  heart  thy  wonted  brand  I  have, 
More  bitter  fiu*,  alas  I  bat  not  more  cold. 

Receive  these  sigha,  diese  kiasee  aweet  receive, 
In  liquid  drops  of  melting  tears  enioirdy 

And  ffive  them  to  that  body  pmre  and  ctmsbe 

Which  in  thy  beaom  cold  eutomb'd  thou  haat^ 

For  if  her  happy  eODl  her  eye  delfa  bend' 
On  that  sweet  body  whidi  it  latelv  dresa'd. 

My  love,  thy  pity,  cannot  her^iffisnd. 
Anger  and  wrath  is  not  in  anoels  Uess'd ; 

She  pardon  will  the  trespass  of  her  friend ; 
That  hope  relieves  me  with  these  giiefii  oppreas'd* 

This  hand  she  knows  hath  only  ainn'd,  not  I, 

Who  living  lov'd  fa«r,  and  for  love  new  die ; 
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And  loving  'will  I  die ;  O  happy  darf 

Whene'er  it  chanoeth !  <biit  O  fiu*  more  blest, 

If  as  about  thy  polish'd  'Sides  I  slray. 
My  bones  witlun  '^y  hollow  grave  might  Test ; 

Tc^ether  should  in  heav'n  our  spirits  stay, 
Togetho*  should  oar  bodies  lie  in  chest ; 

So  happy  death  should  join  what  life  doth  severe 

0  death !  O  life  J  sweet  both,  both  blessed  ever,-^ 

Meanwhile  the  news  in  that  beoeged  town 
Of  this  mishi^  was  whisper'd  here  and  there ; 

Forthwith  it  spread,  and  for  too  true  was  known, 
Her  woeful  loss  was  talked  eveiywhere, 

Mingled  with  cries  and  plaints  to  ocaven  up  thrown. 
As  if  the  city's  self  new  taken  were 

With  conquering  foes,  or  as  if  4ame  and  fire 

Nor  house,  nor  chuich,  wxc  street  had  Mt  entire. 

ci» 

But  all  men's  eyes  were  on  Araetes  bent ; 

His  sighs  were  deep,  his  loc^  fiiU  of  despair ; 
Out  of  hm  woeful  eyes  no  tears  there  went, 

His  heart  was  harden'd  with  his  too  much  <!are4 
His  silver  locks  with  dost  he  foul  besprent. 

He  knodc'd  his  breast,  his  face  he  rent  and  tare ; 
And  while  the.  prease  fleiok'd  to  l^e  eunudi  ifM, 
Thus  to  the  people  spake  Argantes  bold : — 

en. 

1  would,  when  first  I  knew  the  hardy  maid 
Excluded  was  among  her  Christian  foes, 

Have  follow'd  her  to  give  her  timely  aid. 
Or  by  her  side  this  breath  and  life  to  lose. 

What  did  I  not,  or  what  left  I  unsaid, 
To  make  the  king  the  gates  agam  unclose  ? 

But  he  denied ;  his  power  did  aye  restrain 

My  will ;  my  suit  was  waste,  my  speech  was  vain. 
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cm. 

Ah !  had  I  gone,  I  would  from  danger  free 
Have  brought  to  Sion  that  sweet  nymph  again, 

Or  in  the  bloodj  iight,  where  kill'd  was  she, 
In  her  defence  there  nobly  have  been  slam. 

But  what  could  I  do  more  ?    The  counsels  be  ^ 
Of  God  and  man  'gainst  mj  designments  plain. 

Dead  is  Clorinda  fair,  laid  in  cold  grave ; 

Let  me  revenge  her  whom  I  could  not  save. 

ciy. 

Hierusalem !  hear  what  Argantes  saith ; 

Hear  heav'n !  and  if  he  break  his  oath  and  word. 
Upon  this  head  cast  thunder  in  thy  wrath ; 

I  will  destroy  and  kill  that  Christian  lord, 
Who.  this  &ir  dame  by  night  thus  murder'd  hath ; 

Nor  from  my  side  I  will  ungird  thb  sword, 
Till  Tancred's  heart  it  cleave  and  shed  his  blood. 
And  leave  hb  corse  to  wolves  and  crows  for  food. — 

cy. 

This  said,  the  people  with  a  joyfiil  shout 
Applaud  his  speeches  and  his  words  approve, 

And  adm*d  their  CTief,  in  hope  the  boaster  stout 
Would  kill  the  Prince  who  late  had  slain  his  love. 

O  promise  vain  I  it  otherwise  fell  out. 
Men  purpose,  but  high  Gods  dispose  above  ; 

For  underneath  his  sword  this  boaster  died, 

Whom  thus  he  scom'd  and  threaten'd  in  hu  pride. 


k, 
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BOOK  XIII. 


THE  ARGUUENT. 


Ismeno  sets,  to  guard  the  forest  old. 

The  wicked  sprites,  whose  ugly  shapes  affray  1 7 

And  put  to  flight  the  men,  whose  labour  would 

To  their  dark  shades  let  in  heaY*n's  golden  ray. 
Thither  goes  Tancred,  hardy,  faithful,  bold ;  32 

But  foolish  pity  lets  him  not  assay  40 

His  strength  and  courage. — Heat  the  Christian  power  52 
Annoys,  whom  to  refresh  God  sends  a  shower.  74 


ir. 


But  scant  dissolved  into  ashes  cold 

The  smoking  tower  fell  on  the  icorchcd  grass, 
When  new  device  found  out  th'  enchanter  old, 

By  which  the  town  besieg'd  secure4^us. 
Of  timber  fit  his  foes  deprive  he  would^ 

Such  terror  bred  that  late-consumed  mass ; 
So  that,  the  strength  of  Sion's  walls  to  shake. 
They  should  no  turrets,  rams,  nor  engines  make. 

II. 

From  Godfrey's  camp  a  grove  a  little  way, 
Amid  the  valleys  deep,  grows  out  of  sight, 

Thick  with  old  trees,  wnose  horrid  arms  display 
An  ugly  shade,  like  everlasting  night : 

There,  when  the  sun  spreads  forth  his  clearest  ray, 
Dim,  thick,  uncertain,  gloomy  seems  the  light ; 

As  when,  in  ev'ning,  day  and  darkness  strive 

Which  should  his  foe  from  our  horizon  drive. 

VOL.  11.  D 
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ni. 

But  when  the  sun  his  chair  in  seas  doth  steep, 
Night,  horror,  darkness  thick,  the  place  invade, 

Which  veil  the  mortal  eyes  with  blindness  deep, 
And  with  sad  terror  make  weak  hearts  airaio. 

Thither  no  groom  drives  forth  his  tender  sheep 
To  browse,  or  ease  their  funt  in  cooling  shade ; 

Nor  traveller  nor  pilgrim  there  to  enter 

(So  awhd  seems  that  forest  old)  dare  venture. 

IV. 

United  there  the  ghosts  and  goblins  meet 
To  frolic  with  meir  mates  in  silent  night ; 

With  dragon  wings  some  cleave  the  welkin  fleet, 
Some  nimbly  run  o'er  hills  and  valleys  light ; 

A  vricked  troop  that  with  alkzreraent  sweet 
Draws  sin&i  man  from  what  is  good  and  right ; 

And  there  with  hellish  pomp  their  banquets  brought. 

They  solemnise :  thus  the  vain  pagans  thought. 

V, 

No  twist,  no  twig,  no  bough,  nor  branch,  th6ref<»*e, 
The  Saracines  cut  from  that  sacred  spring ; 

But  yet  thie  Christians  spared  ne'er  the  more 
The  trees  toj^th  with  cutting  steel  to  bring. 

Thither  went  dKn  old  with  tresses  hoar, 

When  night  oin  all  this  earth  spread  forth  her  wing ; 

And  there,  in  silence  deaf  and  murksome  shade, 

His  characters  and  circles  vain  he  made. 

VI, 

He  in  the  circle  set  one  foot  unshod, 

And  whisper'd  dreadful  charms  in  ghastly  wise ; 
Three  times  (for  witchcraft  loveth  numbers  odd) 

Toward  the  east  he  gaped,  westward  thrice : 
He  struck  the  earth  thnce  with  his  charmed  rod, 

Wherewith  dead  bones  he  makes  from  graves  to  rise : 
And  thrice  the  ground  with  naked  foot  he  smote, 
And  thus  he  cried  loud  with  thund'ring  note :— 
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vn. 

Hear  I  hear !  ye  spirits  all  that  whilome  Mij 

Cast  down  from  heay'n  with  dint  of  roaring  thunder ; 

Hear  I  ye  amid  the  empty  ab  that  dwell, 

And  storms  and  showers  pour  on  these  kingdoms  under ; 

Hear !  all  ye  devils  that  lie  in  deepest  hell, 
And  rend  with  torments  damned  ghosts  asunder ; 

And  of  those  lands  of  death,  of  pain,  and  fear,        ^ 

Thou  monarch  great,  great  Dis,  great  Pluto  hear  i 

Tm. 

Keep  ye  this  forest  well,  keep  every  tree ; 

Numbered  I  give  you  them,  and  truly  told ; 
As  souls  of  men  in  bodies  clothed  be, 

So  every  plant  a  sprite  shall  hide  and  hold  : 
With  trembling  fear  make^dl  the  Christians  flee, 

When- they  presume  to  cut  these  cedars  old. — 
This  sidd,  his  charms  he  'san  again  repeat, 
Which  none  can  say  but  they  that  use  like  feat. 

IX. 

At  those  strange  speeches,  still  night's  splendent  fires 
Quenched  their  lights,  and  shrunk  away  for  doubt ; 

The  feeble  moon  her  silver  beams  retires, 
And  wraps  her  horns  with  folding  clouds  about, 

Ismen  his  sprites  to  come  with  speed  requires : — 
Why  come  ye  not,  ye  ever  damned  rout  ? 

Wliy  tarry  ye  so  long  ?  pardie  ye  stay 

Till  stronger  charms  and  greater  words  I  say. 

X. 

I  have  not  yet  forgot  for  want  of  use 
What  dreadful  terms  belong  this  sacred  feat ; 

My  tongue  (if  still  your  stubborn  hearts  refuse) 
That  so  much  dreaded  name  can  well  repeat, 

Which  heard,  great  Dis  cannot  himself  excuse, 
But  hither  run  from  his  eternal  seat : 

O  great  and  fearful ! — More  he  would  have  said. 

But  that  he  saw  the.sturdy  sprites  obeyed. 

d2 
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.  XI. 

Legions  of  devils  by  thousands  thither  come ; 

Such  as  in  sparsed  air  their  biding  make  ; 
And  thousands  also  which  by  heavenly  doom 

Condemned  lie  in  deep  Avemus'  lake : 
But  slow  they  came,  displeased  all  and  some 

Because  those  woods  they  should  in  keeping  take ; 
Yet  4hey  obeyed,  and  took  the  charge  in  hand, 
And  under  every  branch  and  leaf  they  stand. 

When  thus  his  cursed  work  performed  was, 
The  wizard  to  his  king  declar'd  the  feat : — 

My  lord,  let  fear,  let  doubt  and  sorrow  pass, 
Henceforth  in  safety  stands  your  regal  seat : 

Your  foe  (as  he  supposed)  no  mean  now  has 
To  build  again  his  rams  and  engines  great. — 

And  then  he  told  at  large  from  part  to  part 

All  what  he  late  performM  by  wondrous  art. «  • 

xni. 

Besides  this  help,  another  hap  (quoth  he) 

Will  shortly  chance  that  brings  not  profit  small ; 

Within  few  days  Mars  and  the  Sun  I  see 
Their  fiery  beams  unite  in  Leo  shall ; 

And  then  extreme  the  scorching  heat  will  be, 

Which  neither  rain  can  quench  nor  dews  that  fall ; 

So  placed  are  the  planets  high  and  low. 

That  heat,,  fire,  burning,  all  the  heavens  foreshow : 

XIV. 

So  great  with  us  will  be  the  warmth  therefore. 
As  with  the  Garamantes  or  those  of  Inde ; 

Yet  nill  it  grieve  us  in  this  town  so  sore ; 

W^e  have  sweet  shade  and  waters  cold  by  kind : 

Our  foes  abroad  will  be  tormented  more ; 

What  shield  can  they  or  what  refi-eshing  find  ? 

Heav'n  will  them  vanquish  first,  then  Egypt's  crew 

Destroy  them  quite,  weak,  weary,  fiiint,  and  few. 
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XT. 

Thou  sbalt  ^t  still  and  conquer ;  prove  no  more 

The  doubtfiil  hazard  of  uncertain  fight ; 
But  if  Argantes  bold  (that  hates  so  sore 

All  cause  of  quiet  peace,  though  just  and  right) 
Provoke  thee  forth  to  battle  as  Wore, 

Find  means  to  calm  the  rage  of  that  fierce  knight ; 
For  shortly  heav'n  will  send  thee  ease  and  peace. 
And  war  and  trouble  'mongst  thy  foes  increase. — 

XVI.. 

The  king,  assured  by  these  speedies  fair,  [scorn  : 

Held  Godfrey's  power,  ms  might,  and  strength,  in 

And  now  the  walls  ne  'gan  in  part  repair, 

Which  late  the  ram  had  bruis'd  wim  iron  horn  : 

With  wise  foresight  and  well-advised  care 
He  fortified  each  breach  and  bulwark  torn  ; 

And  all  his  folk,  men,  women,  children  small. 

With  endless  toil  agsun  repair'd  the  wall. 

xvn. 

But  Godfrey  nould  this  while  bring  forth  his  power 

To  give  assault  against  that  fort  in  vain, 
Till  he  had  builded  new  his  dreadful  tower, 

And  reared  high  his  downfall'n  rams  again. 
His  workmen  therefore  he  dispatch'd  that  hour, 

To  hew  the  trees  out  of  the  forest  msun. 
They  went,  and  scant  the  wood  appeared  in  sight. 
When  wonders  new  their  fearful  hearts  affiight. 

xvin. 

As  seely  children  dare  not  bend  their  eye 

Where  they  are  told  strange  bugbears  haunt  the  place ; 
Or  as  new  monsters,  while  in  bed  they  lie, 

Their  fearful  thoughts  present  before  their  face ; 
So  feared  they  and  fled,  yet  wist  not  why, 

Nor  what  pursu'd  them  in  that  fearful  chace ; 
Except  their  fear  perchance,  while  thus  they  fled, 
New  chimeres,  sphinxes,  or  like  monsters  bred. 
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XIX. 

Swil't  to  the  camp  they  turned  back  diginay'd  ; 

With  words  conftis'd  uncertam  tales  they  told, 
That  all  which  heard  them  scorned  what  they  said, 

And  these  reports  for  lies  and  fal^  hM, 
A  chosen  crew,  in  shining  anus  array'd, 

Duke  Godfrey  thither  sent  of  soldiers  bold, 
To  guard  the  men,  and  their  faint  arms  provoke, 
To  cut  the  dreadiiil  trees  with  hardy  stroke. 

xz. 

These  drawing  near  the  wood,  where  close  ypent 
The  wicked  sprites  in  ^Ivan  {unfolds  were, 

Their  eyes  upoa  those  shades  no  sooner  bent, 

But  frozen  dread  pierc'd  through  their  entrails  dear. 

Yet  on  they  stalked  still,  and  on  the^  went, 
Under  bold  semblance  hiding  coward  fear, 

And  so  far  wandered  forth  with  trembling  pace 

Till  they  approached  nigh  that  enchanted  place : 


When  from  the  grove  a  fearful  sound  oat  brej&s, 
As  if  some  earthquake  hill  and  mountain  tore. 

Wherein  the  soathem  wind  a  rumbling  makes. 
Or  like  sea-waves  against  the  craggy  shore  : 

There  lions  grumble,  there  hiss  scaly  snakes. 
There  howl  the  wolves,  the  rugged  bears  there  roar, 

There  trumpets  shrill  are  heard  and  thunders  fell, 

And  all  these  sounds  one  sound  expressed  well. 


Upon  their  faces  prie  well  mi^t  you '  note 
A  thousand  signs  of  heart-amatii^  fear; 

Their  reason  gone,  by  no  device  thev  woie 
How  to  prease  nigh  or  stay  still  ymere  they  were ; 

Against  that  sudden  dread  their  breasts  which  smote. 
Their  courage  weak  no  shield  of  proof  omld  bear : 

At  last  they  fled,  and  one,  than  all  more  bold, 

Excus'd  their  flight,  and  thus  tiie  wooden  told  :*— 


BOOK  XIU»]  OF  JEKCSALBM..  79 


My  lord,  not  one  of  us  there  is,  I  grant, 
That  dares  cut  down  one  branch  in  yonder  spring ; 

I  think  there  dwells  a  sprite  in  evei^  plant, 
There  keeps  his  court  great  Dis,  miemal  king : 

He  hath  a  heart  of  hardened  adamant 

That  without  trembling  dares  attempt  the  thing ; 

And  sense  he  wanteth  who  so  hardy  is 

To  hear  the  basest  thnnder,  roar,  and  hiss. — 


This  said,  Alcasto  to  his  words  gave  heed, 

Alcasto,  leader  of  the  Switzers  grim ; 
A  man  both  void  of  wit  and  void  of  dread, 

Who  fear'd  not  loss  of  life  nor  loss  of  limb ; 
No  savage  beasts  m  deserts  wild  that  feed, 

Nor  ugly  monster,  could  dishearten  him ; 
Nor  whirlwind,  thunder,  earthquake,  storm,  or  aught 
That  in  this  world  is  stcange  or  fearful  thought. 

XXY. 

He  shook  his  head,  and  smiling  thus  'gan  say : — 
The  hardiness  have  I  that  wood  to  fell, 

And  those  proud  trees  low  in  the  dust  to  lay, 
Wherein  such  grisly  fiends  and  monsters  dwell ; 

No  roaring  ghost  my  courage  can  dismay. 
No  shriek  of  birds,  beasts'  roar,  or  dragon's  yell ; 

But  through  and  through  that  forest  will  I  wend, 

Although  to  deepest  h&l  the  paths  descend. — 


Thus  boasted  he.  and  leave  to  go  desired. 
And  forward  went  with  joyiul  cheer  and  will : 

He  view'd  the  wood  and  thoBe  thick  shades  admired ; 
He  heard  the  wond'rous  noise  and  rumbling  shrill ; 

Yet  not  one  foot  th'  audacious  man  retired ; 
He  scom'd  the  peril,  pressing  forward  still, 

Till  on  the  forest's  outmost  marge  he  stept ; 

A  flaming  fire  from  entrance  thera  him  kept. 
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XXVII. 

The  fire  increased,  and  built  a  stately  wall 
Of  burning  coals^  quick  sparks,  and  embers  hot ; 

And  with  bright  flames  the  wood  environed  all, 
That  there  no  tree  nor  twist  Alcasto  got : 

The  higher  stretched  flames  seem'd  bulwarks  tall, 
Castles  and  turrets  full  of  fiery  shot, 

With  slings  and  engines  strong  of  every  sort ; 

What  mortal  wight  durst  scale  so  strange  a  ibrt  ? 

XXVIII.: 

O  what  strange  monsters  on  the  battlement 
In  loathsome  forms  stood  to  defend  the  place ! 

Their  frowning  looks  upon  the  knight  they  bent. 

And  threatened  death  with  shot,  with  sword,  and  mace. 

At  last  he  fled,  and  though  but  slow  he  went, 
As  lions  do  whom  jolly  hunters  chase, 

Yet  fled  the  man,  and  with  sad  fear  withdrew, 

Though  fear  till  then  he  never  felt  nor  knew. 

XXIX. 

That  he  l>ad  fled  long  time  he  never  wist. 

But  when  far  run  he  had  discover*d  it, 
Himself  for  wonder  with  bis  hand  he  blist, 

A  bitter  sorrow  by  the  heart  him  bit ; 
Amaz'd,  asham'd,  disgraced,  sad,  silent,  trist, 

Alone  he  would  all  day  in  darkness  sit ; 
Nor  durst  he  look  on  man  of  worth  or  fame, 
His  pride  late  great  now  greater  made  his  shame. 


Godfredo  caird  him,  but  he  found  delays 
And  causes  why  he  should  his  cabin  keep : 

At  length  perforce  he  comes,  but  nought  he  says, 
Or  telks  like  those  that  babble  in  their  sleep. 

His  shamefacMness  to  Godfrey  plain  bewrays 
His  flight,,  so  doth  his  sighs  and  sadness  deep. 

Whereat  amaz'd — What  chance  is  this  ?  (quoth  he) 

These  witchcrafts  strange  or  nature's  wonders  be ; 
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But  if  his  courage  any  champion  move 
To  try  the  hwEard  of  this  dreadful  spring, 

I  give  lum  leave  th'  adventure  great  to  prove, 
Some  news  he  may  report  us  of  the  thing. — 

This  said,  his  lords  attempt  the  charmed  grove, 
Yet  nothing  back  but  fear  and  flight  they  bring ; 

For  them  enfbrc*d  with  trembling  to  retire. 

The  sight,  the  sound,  the  monsters,  and  the  fire. 


This  hapt  when  woeful  Tancred  left  his  bed, 
To  lay  in  marble  cold  his  mistress  dear ; 

The  lively  colour  from  his  cheek  was  fled, 
His  limbs  were  weak  his  helm  or  targe  to  bear : 

Nathless,  when  need  to  high  attempts  him  led. 
No  labour  would  he  shun,  no  danger  fear ; 

His  valour,  boldness,  heart,  and  courage  brave. 

To  his  faint  body  strength  and  vigour  gave. 

.  xxxm. 

To  this  exploit  forth  went  the  vent'rous  knight,' 
Fearless,  yet  heedful ;  silent,  well  advised ; 

The  terrors  of  that  f(Mrest's  dreadful  sight, 
Storms,  earthquakes,  thunders,  cries,  he  all  despised. 

He  feared  nodiing ;  yet  a  motion  light 
(That  quickly  vanish'd)  in  his  heart  arised ; 

When,  lo  1  between  him  and  the  charmed  wood 

A  fiery  city  high  as  heav'n  up  stood. 

.   xxxiv. 

The  knight  stept  bock  and  took  a  sudden  pause, 
And  to  himself— What  help  these  arms  (quoth  he), 

If  in  this  fire,  or  monsters'  gapmg  jaws, 
I  headlong  cast  myself,  what  boots  it  me  ? 

For  common  profit,  or  my  country's  cause. 
To  hazard  life  before  me  none  should  be ; 

But  this  explmt  of  no  such  weight  I  hold, 

For  it  to  lose  a  prince  or  champion  bold. 

d3 
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But  if  I  fl^,  what  wUl  the  pagans  say  ? 

If  I  retire,  ^o  sSuJl  cut  down  this  spring  ? 
Godfredo  will  attempt  it  every  day ; 

What  if  some  other  knight  perform  liie  thing  ? 
These  flames  uprisen  to  fopestall  my  way. 

Perchance  more  terror  far  tiian  danger  bring : 
But  hap  what  shall. — ^This  Miid,  he  fbrward  stept. 
And  through  the  fire  (O  wondrous  boldness.!)  lei^t. 


He  bolted  through,  but  neither  warmth  nxxc  heat 
He  felt,  nor  sign  of  fire  or  scorching  flame ; 

Yet  wist  he  not,  in  his  dismay'd  conceit, 
If  that  were  fire  or  no  through  which  he  came ; 

For  at  first  touch  yanish'd  those  monsters  great, 
And  in  their  stead  the  clouds  black  night  did  fitune, 

And  hideous  storms  and  showers  of  hail  and  rain ; 

Yet  storms  and  tempests  vanished  strei^t  again. 

Amaz'd,  but  not  afraid,  the  champi<m  good 

Stood  still ;  but  when  the  tempest  past  he  spied, 
He  entered  boldly  that  forbidden  wood, 

And  of  the  forest  all  the  secrets  eyed : 
In  all  his  walk  no  spright  or  fantasme  stood. 

That  stopt  his  way  or  passage  free  denied ; 
Save  that  tne  growing  trees  so  thick  were  set, 

That  oil  his  sight  and  passage  oft  they  let. 

XXXVIII. 

At  length  a  &ir  and  spacious  green  he  spied, 
Like  calmest  waters  plain,  like  velvet  soft, 

Wherein  a  cypress,  clad  in  summer's  pride, 
Pyramid-wise,  lift  up  its  tops  tdoft ; 

In  whose  smooth  bark,  upon  uie  cvenest  side. 

Strange  characters  be  found,  and  viewM  them  oft; 

Like  those  which  priests  of  Egypt  erst  in  stead 

Of  letters  us*d,  wnich  none  but  they  could  rebd : 
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'Mongst  them  he  picked  out  these  words  at  last, 
Writ  in  the  Synac  timgue,  which  well  he  could : — 

O  hardy  knight!  who  tlmiugh  these  woods  hath  pass'd, 
Where  death  his  palace  and  his  court  doth  hold, 

O  trouble  not  these  souls  in  quiet  plac'd  1 
O  be  not  cruel  as  thy  heart  is  bold ! 

Pardon  these  ghosts  deprived  of  heav'nly  light ; 

With  spirits  &tid  why  sfaoald  men  liidng  fight  ? — 

ax* 

This  found  he  graven  in  the  tender  rind ; 

And  while  he  mused  on  this  uncouth  writ, 
Him  thought  he  heard  the  softly  whistiing  wind. 

His  blaits  amid  the  leaves  and  branches  knit, 
And  frame  a  sound  like  speech  of  human  kind, 

But  full  of  sorrow,  grief,  and  woe  was  it ; 
Whereby  his  gentle  thoughts  all  filled  were 
With  pity,  sapless,  grief,  oompassion,  fear. 


He  drew  his  sword  at  last,  and  gave  llie  tree 
A  mighty  blow  that  made  a  gaping  wound ; 

Out  of  Sie  rift  red  streams  he  trickling  see 
That  all  bebled  the  verdant  plain  around ; 

Hb  hair  start  up ;  yet  once  again  struck  he, 
(He  nould  give  over  till  the  end  he  found 

Of  this  adventure)  when  widi  plaint  and  moan, 

As  from  some  iioUxyw  grave,  he  heard  one  groan. — 

Enougb,  dMwgk  (the  voioe  lamenting  said), 
Tancred,  thou  hast  me  hurt ;  thou  didst  me  drive 

Out  of  the  body  of  a  noble  maid. 

Who  with  me  liv'd,  whom  late  I  kept  alive ;. 

And  now,  within  this  weeiul  cyxffess  laid, 
My  tender  rind  thy  weapon  siiarp  doth  rive. 

Cruel !  is  't  not  enough  thy  foes  to  kill, 

But  in^heir  graves  wilt  thou  torment  th^n  still  ? 
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zun. 

I  was  Clorinda';  now  imprisoned  here 

(Yet  not  alone)  within  this  plant  I  dwell ; 

For  every  Pagan  lord  and  Christian  peer. 
Before  the  city's  walls  last  day  that  fell, 

(In  bodies  new  or  graves,  I  wot  not  clear,) 
But  here  they  are  confin'd  by  marc's  spell, 

So  that  each  tree  hath  life,  and  sense  each  bough ; 

A  murdVer  if  thou  cut  one  twist  art  thou. — 

xuv. 

As  the  sick  man  that  in  his  sleep  doth  see 
Some  ugly  dragon  or  some  chimere  new,  ■ 

Though  he  suspect  or  half  persuaded  be 
It  is  an  idle  dream,  no  monster  new, 

Yet  still  he  fears,  he  quakes,  and  strives  to  flee, 
So  fearful  is  that  wond'rous  form  to  view : 

So  fear'd  the  knight,  yet  he  both  knew  and  thought 

All  were  illusions  false  by  witchcraft  wrought. . 

xLv; 

But  cold  and  trembling  wax'd  his  frozen  heart. 
Such  strange  affects,  such  passions  it  torment ; 

Out  of  his  feeble  hand  his  weapon  start. 
Himself  out  of  his  wits  nigh  after  went. 

Wounded  he  saw  (he  thought)  for  pain  and  smart 
His  lady  weep,  complain,  mourn,  and  lament; 

Nor  could  he  suffer  her  dear  blood  to  see, 

Or  hear  her  sighs  that  deep  far  fetched  be. . 

XLVr* 

Thus  his  fierce  heart,  which  death  bad  scorned  oft, 
Whom  no  strange  shape  or  monster  could  dismay, 

With  feigned  shows  of  tender  love  made  soft, 
A  spirit  false  did  with  vain  plaints  betray. 

A  whirling  wind  his  sword  heav'd  up  aloft, 
And  through  the  forest  bare  it  quite  away. 

0*ercome  retir'd  the  prince,  and  as  he  came 

His  sword  he  found,  and  repossess'd  the  same : 
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XLTn. 

Yet  nould  return ;  be  had  no  mind  to  try 
His  courage  further  in  those  forests  green ; 

But  when  to  Godfrey's  tent  he  'proached  nigh, 
His  spirits  wak'd,  his  thoughts  composed  been. — 

My  lord  (quoth  he),  a  witness  true  am  I 

Of  wonders  strange,  believed  scant  though  seen ; 

What  of  the  fire,  the  shades,  the  dreadful  sound, 

You  heard,  all  true  by  proof  myself  have  found : 

xi.Yin. 

A  burning  fire  (so  are  those  deserts  charmed) 
Built  like  a  battled  wall  to  heav'n  was  reared. 

Whereon,  with  darts  and  dreadiiil  weapons  armed. 
Of  monsters  foul  misshap'd  whole  bsuids  appeared ; 

But  through  them  all  I  past,  unhurt,  unharmed, 
No  flame  or  threaten'cl  blow  I  felt  or  feared  ; 

Then  rain  and  night  I  found,  but  straight  again 

To  day  the  night,  to  sunshine  tum'd  the  rain. 

xux. 

What  would  you  more  ?  Each  tree  through  all  that  wood 
Hath  sense,  hath  life,  hath  speech,  like  human  kind  ; 

I  heard  their  words  as  in  that  grove  I  stood  ; 
That  mournful  vdce  still,  still  I  bear  in  mind ; 

And  (as  they  were  of  fiesh)  the  purple  blood 
At  every  blow  streams  from  the  wounded  rind. 

No,  no  I  not  I,  nor  any  else  (I  trow). 

Hath  power  to  cut  one  leaf,  one  branch,  one  bough. — 


While  thus  he  said,  the  Christians'  noble  Guide 
Felt  uncouth  strife  in  hb  contentious  thought ; 

He  thought,  what  if  himself  in  person  tried       [nought ; 
Those  witchcrafts  strange,  and  bring  those  dianns  to 

For  such  he  deem'd  them ;  or  elsewhere  provide 
For  timber  easier  got,  though  farther  sought : 

But  from  his  study  he  at  last  abray'd, 

Call'd  by  the  hermit  old,  that  to  him  said  :^-^ 
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£1. 

Leave  off  thy  hardy  thought ;  another^s  hands 
Of  these  ner  phuits  the  wood  dispoiien  shall : 

Now,  now  the  fatal  ship  of  conquest  lands. 
Her  sails  are  struck,  ner  silver  auichors  fall ; 

Our  champion  broken  hath  his  worthless  bands, 
And  looseth  from  the  soil  which  held  him  thndl : 

The  time  draws  nigh  when  our  proud  foes  in  fidd 

Shall  slaughtered  lie,  and  Sion's  fort  shall  yield.:— 

ui. 

This  said,  hia  yisage  shone  with  beams  divine, 
And  more  than  mortal  was  his  voice's  sound. 

Godfredo's  thoughts  to  other  acts  incline,  . 
His  working  brain  was  never  idle  found. 

But  in  the  Crab  now  did  bright  Titan  shine, 

And  scorch*d  with  scalding  beams  the  parched  ground ; 

And,  made  unfit  for  toil  or  warlike  feat, 

His  soldiers,  weak  with  labour,  &int  with  sweat. 


The  pfamets  mild  thdr  lamps  benign  (pench*d  out, 

And  cruel  stars  in  heav'n  did  signonse. 
Whose  influence  cast  fiery  flames  about. 

And  hot  impressions  through  the  earth  and  skies  : 
The  growing  heat  still  gathered  deeper  root, 

The  noisome  warmth  through  lanos  and  kingdoms  flies ; 
A  harmful  night  a  hurtful  day  succeeds. 
And  worse  imm  both  nest  mom  her  li^t  outspreads. 

When  Phoebus  rose,  h6  left  his  gc^den'wced. 
And  don'd  a  gite  in  deepest  purple  dy'd ; 

His  sanguine  b^tms  about  nis  forehead  ^iread, 
A  sad  presase  of  ill  that  should  betide ; 

With  vermeil  drops  at  even  his  tresses  Ueed, 
Foreshows  of  future  heat,  firom  th'  ocean  wide 

When  next  he  rose ;  and  thus  increased  still 

Their  present  harms  with  dread  of  future  iU. 
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iV. 

While  thus  he  bent  gainst  earth  his  scorching  rays. 
He  burnt  the  flowerets,  burnt  his  Clitie  dear ; 

The  leaves  grew  wan  upon  the  withered  sprays, 
The  grass  and  growing  herbs  all  parched  were ; 

Earth  cleft  in  rifts,  in  floods  each  stream  decays ; 
The  barren  clouds  with  lightning  bright  appear ; 

And  mankind  fear'd  lest  Climene's  child  agam 

Had  driven  awry  his  sire's  ill-guided  wain. 

XVI. 

As  from  a  furnace  flew  the  smoke  to  skies, 
Such  smoke  as  that  when  damned  Sodom  brent , 

Within  his  caves  sweet  Zephyr  silent  lies ; 
Still  was  the  air,  the  rack  nor  came  nor  went. 

But  o'er  the  lands  with  lukewarm  breathing  flies 
The  southern  wind,  from  sunburnt  Afric  sent, 

Which,  thick  and  warm,  his  interrupted  blasts 

Upon.tiieir  bosoms,  throats,  and  faces  casts. 

Nor  yet  more  comfort  brought  the  gloomy  night, 
In  her  thick  shades  was  burning  heat  uprolTd, 

Her  sable  mantle  was  embroidered  bright 
With  blazing  stars,  and  gliding  fires  for  gold ; 

Nor  to  refresh  (sad  earth !)  thy  Siirsty  sprite. 
The  niggard  moon  let  fall  her  May-dews  cold ; 

And  dried  up  the  vital  moisture  was 

In  trees,  in  plants,  in  herbs,  in  flowers,  in  grass, 

j.vni. 

Sleep  to  his  quiet  dales  exiled  fled 

From  these  imquiet  nights,  and  oft  in  vain 

The  soldiers  restless  sought  the  god  in  bed ; 

But  most  for  thbst  they  moum'd  and  most  complain ; 

For  Judah's  tyrant  had  strong  poison  shed 
(Poison  that  breeds  more  woe  and  deadly  pain 

Than  Acheron  or  Stygian  waters  bring) 

In  every  fountain,  cistern,  well,  and  spring ; 
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And  little  Siloe,  that  his  store  bestows 
Of  purest  crystal  on  the  Christian  bands, 

The  {)ebble8  naked  in  his  channel  shows, 
And  scantly  glides  above  the  scorched  sands : 

Nor  Po  in  May,  when  o'er  his  bank  he  flows, 
Nor  Ganges,  waterer  of  the  Indian  lands, 

Nor  seven-mouth'd  Nile,  that  yields  all  Egypt  drink^ 

To  quench  their  thirst  the  men  sufficient  think. 

He  that  the  gliding  rivers  erst  had  seen 
Adown  their  vei-dant  channels  gently  rolFd, 

Or  felling  streams  which  to  the  valleys  green, 
Distill^  irom  tops  of  Alpine  mountsdns  cold, 

Those  he  desir'd  in  vain,  new  torments  been 
Augmented  thus  with  wish  of  comforts  old ; 

Those  waters  cool  he  drank  in  vain  conceit. 

Which  more  increased  his  thirst,  increased  his  heat* 

LXI. 

The  sturdy  bodies  of  the  warriors  strong. 
Whom  neither  marching  far,  nor  tedious  way, 

Nor  weighty  arms  which  on  their  shoulders  hong 
Could  weary  make,  nor  death  itself  dismay. 

Now  weak  and  feeble,  cast  their  limbs  along. 
Unwieldy  burthens,  on  the  burned  clay ; 

And  in  eacn  vein  a  smould'ring  fire  there  dwelt. 

Which  dried  their  flesh,  and  solid  bones  did  melt. 

Languished  the  steed  late  fierce,  and  proiFer*d  grass. 
His  fodder  erst,  despis'd,  and  from  him  kest ; 

Each  step  hestumbleo,  and,  which  lofty  was 
And  high  advanc'd  before,  now  fell  his  crest ; 

His  conquests  gotten  all  forgotten  pass. 
Nor  with  desire  of  glory  swelPd  nis  breast ; 

The  spoils  won  from  his  ibe,  his  late  rewards. 

He  now  neglects,  despises,  nought  regards. 


^ 
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Languished  the  faithful  dog,  and  wonted  care  - 

Of  his  dear  lord  and  cabin  both  forgot ; 
Panting  he  laid,  and  gathered  fresher  air 

To  cool  the  burning  in  his  entrails  hot ; 
But  breathing  (which  wise  Nature  did  prepare 

To  'soage  the  stomach's  heat)  now  booted  not, 
For  little  ease  (alas !)  small  helo  they  win, 
That  breathe  forth  air  and  scalaing  fire  suck  in. 

unv. 

Thus  languished  the  earth ;  in  this  estate 
Lay  woeful  thousands  of  the  Christians  stout ; 

The  faithful  people  grew  nigh  desperate 

Of  hoped  conquest,  shameful  death  they  doubt ; 

Of  their  distress  they  talk  and  oft  debate ; 
These  sad  complaints  were  heard  the  camp  throughout : 

What  hope  hath  Godfrey  ?     Shall  we  stiH  here  lie, 

Till  all  his  soldiers,  all  our  armies  die  ? 

utv. 

Alas !  with  what  device,  what  strength,  thinks  he 
To  scale  these  walls,  or  this  strong  fort  to  get  ? 

Whence  hath  he  engines  new  ?  doth  he  not  see 
How  wrathful  heav'n  'gainst  us  his  sword  doth  whet  ? 

These  tokens  shown  true  signs  and  witness  be 
Our  angry  God  our  proud  attempts  doth  let. 

And  scorching  sun  so  hot  his  beams  outspreads, 

That  not  more  cooling  Inde  nor  ^thiope  needs : 

Or  thinks  he  it  an  eath  or  little  thing 
That  us  despised,  neglected,  and  disdain'd. 

Like  abjects  vile  to  death  he  thus  should  bring. 
That  so  his  empire  may  be  still  maintcunM  ?  < 

Is  it  so  great  a  bliss  to  be  a  king. 

When  he  that  wears  the  crown  with  blood  is  stain'd, 

And  buys  his  sceptre  with  his  people's  lives  ? 

See  whither  gloxy  vain  fond  mankind  drives ! 
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urnn 

See,  see  the  man,  call'd  holy,  just,  and  good, 
That  courteous,  meek,  and  humble  would  be  thought, 

Yet  never  car'd  in  what  distress  we  stood, 
If  his  vain  honour  were  diminished  nought ; 

When  dried  up  from  us  is  spring  and  flood, 
His  water  must  from  Jordan  streams  be  brought ; 

And  now  he  sits  at  feasts  and  banc^juets  sweet. 

And  mingleth  waters  fresh  witii  wmes  of  Crete ! — 

The  French  thus  murmured,  but  the  Greekish  knight, 
Tatine,  that  of  this  war  was  weary  grown- 

"Why  die  we  here  (quoith  he),  slain  without  fight; 
Killed,  not  subdu'd ;  murder'd,  not  overthrown? 

Upon  the  Frenchmen  let  the  penance  light 
Of  €rodfrey'8  folly,  let  me  save  mine  own, — 

And  as  he  said,  without  farewell,  the  knight 

And  all  his  comet  stole  aw&y  by  night. 

His  bad  example  many  a.troop  prepares 
To  imitate,  when  his  escape  tney  know; 

Clotharius  his  band,  and  Ademare's, 
And  all  whose  guides  in  dust  were  buried  low, 

Discharged  of  duty's  chains  and  bondage  snares. 
Free  from  their  oadi,  to  none  they  service  owe, 

But  now  conduded  all  on  secret  flignt, 

And  shrunk  away  by  thousands  every  night. 


Godfredo  this  both  heard,  and  saw,  and  knew. 
Yet  nould  with  death  tiiem  diastise,  tho'  he  mought. 

But  with  that  faith  wiierewidi  he  could  remew 
The  stedftst  hills,  and  seas  dry  up  to  nought^ 

He  prayed  the  Lord  upoa  his  flodc  to  rew. 
To  ope  the  iqnrtngs  of  graoe,  and  ease  this  drought ; 

Out  of  his  looks  sfamie  zeu,  devotion,  fidth, 

His  hands  and  eyes,  to  bflB¥'ji  he  hecres,  and  saldi : — 
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Father  and  Lord !  if  in  the  deserts  waste 
Thou  hadst  compassion  on  thy  children  dear, 

The  craggy  rock  when  Moses  deft  and  brast, 
And  drew  forth  flowing  streams  of  waters  dear, 

like  mercy,  Lord,  like  grace,  on  us  down  cast ; 
And  though  our  merits  less  thim  theirs  appear, 

Thy  grace  supply  that  wsmt,  for  though  liiey  be 

Thy  first-born  sons,  thy  children  yet  are  we« — 

These  prayers  just;  from  humble  heart  fordi  sent, 
Were  nothing  slow  to  elimb  the  starry  sky, 

But  swiil  as  winged  birds  themsdves  present 
Before  the  Father  of  the  heavcsis  high : 

The  Lord  accepted  them,  uid  gendy  ^aat 
Upon  the  faitiifiil  host  his  gracious  eye. 

And  in  what  pain  and  what  distress  it  laid 

He  saw,  and  griev'd  to  see,  and  thus  he  said : — 

ucun. 

Mine  SDnhies  dear  till  now  have  su^r'd  woe, 
Distress  and  danger,  hell's  infernal  powV 

Their  enemy  hath  been,  the  world  their  foe ; 
But  happy  be  their  actions  from  this  hoar j 

What  they  begin  to  blessed  end  shall  go ; 
I  will  refreai  thera  with  a  gende  show'r ; 

Rinaldo  shall  return ;  th'  Egyptian  crew 

They  shall  enoeunter,  conquer,  and  subdue. — 


At  these  high  words  great  heav*n  began  to  diake, 
The  fixed  stars,  the  planets  wand'ring  still, 

Trembled  the  air,  the  earth  and  ocean  qiuke, 
Spring,  fbimtain,  river,  forest,  dale,  and  hill ; 

From  north  to  east,  a  lightning  flash  out  brake, 
And  coming  drops  ptresag'd  with  thunder  shrill. 

With  joyiul  i£outs  the  sddiers  on  the  plain 

These  tokens  bless  of  long-desired  rain. 
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IJtXV. 

A  sudden  cloud,  as  when  EHas  pray'd, 
(Not  from  dry  earth  exhaled  by  rhcebus'  beams,) 

Arose,  moist  heav'n  his  windows  open  laid, 

Whence  clouds  by  heaps  out-rusn,  and  wat'ry  streams ; 

The  world  o'erspread  was  with  a  gloomy  shade, 
That  like  a  dark  and  mirksome  even  it  seems  ; 

The  dashing  rain  from  molten  skies  down  fell, 

And  o'er  their  banks  the  brooks  and  fountains  swell. 

LXXVI. 

In  summer  season,  when  the  cloudy  sky 
Upon  the  parched  ground  doth  rain  down  send. 

As  duck  and  mallard  in  the  furrows  dry 

With  merry  noise  the  promis*d  showers  attend, 

And  spreading  broad  their  wings  displayed  lie 
To  keep  the  drops  that  on  their  plumes  descend ; 

And  where  the  streams  swell  to  a  gathered  lake, 

Therein  they  dive,  and  sweet  refreshing  take ; 

IXXYII.  . 

So  they  the  streaming  showers  with  shouts  and  cnes 
Salute,  which  heav'n  shed  on  the  thirsty  lands : 

The  falling  liquoi*  from  the  dropping  skies 
He  catcheth  in  his  lap ;  he  bare-head  stands, 

And  his  bright  helm  to  drink  therein  unties ; 
In  the  fresh  streams  he  dives  his  sweaty  hands ; 

Their  faces  some,  and  some  their  temples  wet, 

And  some  to  keep  the  drops  large  vessels  set. 

Nor  man  alone,  to  ease  his  burning  sore, 

Herem  doth  dive  and  wash,  and  hereof  drinks ; 

But  earth  itself,  weak,  feeble,  faint  before, 

Whose  solid  limbs  were  cleft  with  rifts  and  chinks, 

Received  the  falling  showers,  and  gather*d  store 
Of  liquor  sweet,  that  through  her  veins  down  sinks ; 

And  moisture  new  infused  largely  was 

In  trees,  in  plants,  in  herbs,  in  flowers,  in  grass. 
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LXXIX. 

Earth  like  the  patient  \i'as  whose  lively  blood 
Hath  overcome  at  last  some  sickness  strong, 

Whose  feeble  limbs  had  been  the  bait  and  food 
Whereon  his  strange  disease  depastured  long ; 

But  now  restor'd,  in  health  and  welfare  stood. 
As  sound  as  erst,  as  fresh,  as  fsdr,  as  young ; 

So  that,  forgetting  all  his  grief  and  pain. 

His  pleasant  robes  and  crowns  he  takes  again. 

LXXX. 

Ceased  the  rain ;  the  sun  began  to  shine, 
With  fruitful,  sweet,  benign,  and  gentle  ray, 

Full  of  strong  power  and  vigour  masculine, 
As  be  his  beams  in  April  or  in  May. 

O  happy  zeal  I  who  trusts  in  help  divine 
The  world's  afflictions  thus  can  drive  away. 

Can  storms  appease,  and  times  and  seasons  change, 

And  conquer  fortune,  fate,  and  destiny  strange. 


A 
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BOOK  XIV. 


THE  ABOUHiaiT. 

The  Lord  to  Godfrey  in  a  dream  doth  shew 

His  will.    Binaldo  must  retom  at  last  12 

They  have  their  asking  who  for  pardon  sae.  21 

Two  knights  to  find  the  prince  are  sent  in  haste ;        26 

But  Peter,  who  by  vision  all  foreknew,  39 

Sendeth  Ihe  searchers  to  a  wizard,  plac'd  S3 

Deep  in  a  vault,  who  first  at  large  declares 

Armida's  trains,  then  how  to  shun  those  snares. 


I. 

Now  from  the  fresh,  the  soft,  aad  tender  bed 
Of  her  still  mother,  gentle  ni^t  out  flew, 

The  fleeting  balm  on  hills  and  dales  she  shed, 
With  honey  drops  of  pure  and  precious  dew, 

And  on  the  verdure  of  green  forests  spread 
The  virgin  primrose  and  the  violet  olue ; 

And  sweet-breath'd  Zephyr  on  his  spreading  wings 

Sleep,  ease,  repose,  rest,  peace  and  quiet  bnngs. 

u. 

The  thoughts  and  troubles  of  broad-waking  day 
They  softly  dipt  in  mild  oblivion's  lake ; 

But  He,  whose  Godhead  heav'n  and  earth  doth  sway. 
In  his  eternal  light  did  watch  and  wake. 

And  bent  on  Godfrey  down  the  gracious  ray 
Of  his  bright  eye,  still  ope  for  Godfrey's  sake, 

To  whom  a  silent  dream  the  Lord  down  sent, 

Which  told  his  will,  his  pleasure,  and  intent. 
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Hi. 

Far  in  the  east  (the  golden  gate  beside 
Whence  Phoebus  comes)  a  crystal  port  there  is. 

And  ere  the  sun  his  broad  doors  open  wide, 
The  beam  of  springing  day  undoseth  this ; 

Hence  come  the  dreams,  by  which  heav'n's  sacred  Guide 
Reveals  to  man  those  high  decrees  of  his : 

Hence  towards  Godfrey,  ere  he  left  his  bed, 

A  vision  strange  hb  golden  plumes  bespread : 

IT, 

Such  semblances,  such  shapes,  such  portraits  Mr 

Did  never  yet  in  dream  or  sleep  appear, 
For  all  the  forms  in  sea,  m  earth,  or  air. 

The  signs  in  heav'n,  the  stars  in  every  s^ere, 
All  what  was  wond'rous,  uncouth,  strange,  and  rare. 

All  in  that  vision  well  presented  were ; 
His  dream  had  jdac'd  him  in  a  crystal  vride. 
Beset  with  golden  fires,  top,  bottom,  side : 


There  while  he  wond'reth  on  the  circles  vast, 
The  stars,  their  motions,  course,  and  harmony, 

A  knight  (with  shining  rays  and  fire  embrac'd) 
Presents  himself  unwares  before  his  eye. 

Who  with  a  voice  that  far  for  sweetness  past 
AH  human  speech,  thus  said,  approachmg  nigh : — 

What,  Godfrey  I  know*st  thou  not  thv  Hugo  here  ? 

Come  and  embrace  thy  friend  and  fellow  dear. — 

VI* 

He  answer'd  him : — ^That  glorious  shining  light 
W^hich  in  thine  eyes  his  glist'ring  beams  cbth  p]aoe^ 

Estranged  hath  from  my  foreknowledge  quite 
Thy  countenance,  thy  favour,  and  my  fece. — 

This  said,  three  times  he  stretch'd  his  hands  outright, 
And  would  in  friendly  arms  the  knight  embrace ; 

And  thrice  the  spirit  fled,  and  thrice  he  twin'd 

Nought  in  his  folded  lums  bi|t  air  and  wind. 
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YH. 

Lord  Hugo  smil'd : — Not  as  joa  think  (quoth  he) 

I  clothed  am  in  flesh  and  earthly  mould, 
My  spirit  pure  and  naked  soul  you  see, 

A  citizen  of  this  celestial  hold ; 
This  place  is  heav'n,  and  here  a  room  for  thee 

Prepared  is,  among  Christ's  champions  bold. — 
Ah  when  (quoth  he),  these  mortal  ronds  miknit, 
Shall  I  in  peace,  in  ease,  and  rest  there  sit] —  ' 

vin. 

Hugo  replied — Ere  many  years  shall  run, 
Amid  the  sdnts  in  bliss  here  shalt  thou  reign ; 

But  first  great  wars  must  by  thy  hand  be  done, 
Much  blood  be  shed,  and  many  pagans  slain ; 

The  holy  dty  by  assault  be  won. 
The  land  set  iree  from  servile  yoke  again ; 

Wherein  thou  shalt  a  Christian  empire  frame. 

And  after  thee  shall  Baldwin  rule  the  same. 

IX. 

But,  to  increase  thy  love  and  great  desire 
To  heaven-ward,  this  blessS  place  behold  ; 

These  shining  lamps,  these  globes  of  living  fire, 
How  they  are  turned,  guided,  mov'd,  and  roU'd, 

The  angels  singing  here  and  all  their  quire : 

Then  bend  uiine  eyes  on  yonder  earth  and  mould, 

All  in  that  mass,  that  globe,  and  compass  see, 

Land,  sea,  spring,  fountain,  man,  beast,  grass,  and  tree : 

X. 

How  vile,  how  small,  and  of  how  slender  price, 
Is  there  reward  of  soodness,  virtue's  gain ; 

A  narrow  room  our  glory  vain  up-ties, 
A  little  circle  doth  our  pride  contain  \ 

Earth  like  an  isle  amid  the  water  lies, 
Which  sea  sometime  is  call'd,  sometime  the  main ; 

Yet  nought  therein  responds  a  name  so  great. 

It 's  but  a  lake,  a  pond,  a  marish  strait. — 


BOOK  XIV.]  OF  JEEU8ALEM.  97 

XI. 

Thus  said  the  one ;  the  other  bended  dowH 
His  looks  to  ground,  and  half  in  scorn  he  smilM  ; 

He  saw  at  once  earth,  sea,  flood,  castle,  town. 
Strangely  divided,  strangely  all  compird. 

And  wonder'd  folly  man  so  far  should  drown, 
To  set  his  heart  on  things  so  base  and  vilde, 

That  servile  empire  searcheth  and  dumb  fame, 

And  scorns  heav'n's  bliss ;  yet  proflTreth  heav'n  the  same. 

XII. 

Wherefore  he  answer'd — Since  the  Lord  not  yet 
Will  free  my  spirit  from  this  cage  of  clay. 

Lest  worldly  error  vain  my  voyage  let, 
Teach  me  to  heav'n  the  best  and  surest  way. — 

Hugo  replied — Thy  happy  foot  is  set 

In  the  true  path,  nor  from  this  passage  stray  ; 

Only  from  exile  young  Rinaldo  call ; 

This  give  I  thee  in  charge,  else  nought  at  all : 

xni. 

For  as  the  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  bliss, 
Hath  chosen  thee  to  rule  the  iaithful  band, 

So  he  th}"^  stratagems  appointed  is 

To  execute,  so  both  shall  win  this  land ; 

The  first  is  thine,  the  second  place  is  his. 
Thou  art  this  army's  head,  and  he  the  hand  ; 

No  other  champion  can  his  place  supply. 

And  that  thou  do  it  doth  thy  state  deny. 

XIV. 

Th'  enchanted  forest,  and  her  charmed  treen 
With  cutting  steel  shall  he  to  earth  down  hew ; 

And  thy  weak  armies,  which  too  feeble  been 
To  scale  again  these  walls  re'nforced  new, 

And  fainting  lie  dispersed  on  the  green, 

Shall  take  new  strength,  new  courage,  at  his  view  ; 

The  high-built  towers,  the  eastern  squadrons,  all 

Shall  conquered  be,  shall  fly,  shall  die,  shall  fall. — 

VOL.  II.  B 
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XV. 

He  held  his  peace ;  and  Godfrey  answer'd  so : — 
O  how  his  presence  would  recomfort  me, 

You  that  man  s.  hidden  thoughts  perceive  and  know, 
(If  I  say  trutii,  or  if  I  love  him)  see  : 

But  say,  what  messengers  shall  for  him  go  ? 

What  shall  their  speeches,  what  their  errand  be  ? 

Shall  I  entreat,  or  else  command  the  man  ? 

With  credit  neither  well  perform  I  can. — 

XVI. 

Th'  eternal  Lord  (the  other  knight  replied) 
That  with  so  many  graces  hath  thee  blest, 

Wills,  that  among  the  troops  thou  hast  to  guide 
Thou  honoured  be  and  fear'd  of  most  and  least : 

Then  speak  not  thou,,  test  blemish  some  betide 
Thy  sacred  empire  if  thou  make  request ; 

But  when  by  suit  thou  moved  are  to  ruth, 

Then  yield,,  forgive,  and  home  recall  the  youth. 

XVII. 

Guelpho  shall  pr&y  thee  (God  shall  him  inspire) 
To  pardoB  this  offence,  this  fault  commit 

By  hasty  wrath,  by  rash  and  headstrong  ire, 
To  call  the  knight  again ;  yield  thou  to  it : 

And  though  the  youth  (enwrapt  in  fond  desire) 
Far  hence  in  love  and  looseness  idle  sit. 

Yet  fear  it  not  he  shall  return  with  speed, 

When  most  you  wish  him,  and  when  most  you  need. 

xvni. 

Your  hermit  Peter  (to  whose  sapient  heart 
High  Heav'n  his  secrets  open,  tells,  and  shews) 

Your  messengers  direct  can  to  that  part 

Where  of  the  prince  they  shall  hear  certain  news, 

And  learn  the  w&y^  the  manner,  and  the  art 
To  bring  him  haick  to  these  thy  warlike  crews ; 

That  all  thy  soldiers^  wander*d  and  misgone, 

Heav'n  may  unite  again  and  join  in  one. 
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XIX. 

But  this  conclusion  shall  my  speeches  end, 
Know  that  his  blood  shall  mixed  be  with  thine, 

Whence  barons  bold  and  worthies  shall  descend, 
That  many  great  exploits  shall  bring  to  fine. — 

This  said,  he  vanished  from  his  sleeping  friend, 
Like  smoke  in  wind,  or  mist  in  1  itan's  shine ; 

Sleep  fled  likewise,  and  in  his  troubled  thought. 

With  wonder  pleasure,  joy  with  marvel  fought. 

XX. 

The  Duke  look'd  up,  and  saw  the  azure  sky 
With  orient  beams  of  silver  morning  spread, 

And  started  up ;  for  praise  and  virtue  lie 
In  toil  and  travail,  sin  and  shame  in  bed : 

His  arms  he  took,  his  sword  girt  to  his  thigh ; 
To  his  pavilion  all  his  lords  them  sped. 

And  there  in  council  grave  the  princes  sit : 

For  strength  by  wisdom,  war  is  ruled  by  wit. 

XXI. 

Lord  Guelpho  there  (within  whose  gentle  breast 
Heav'n  had  infus'd  that  new  and  sudden  thought) 

His  pleasing  words  thus  to  the  Duke  address'd  : — 
Good  prince,  mild,  though  unask'd,  kind,  unbesought, 

0  let  thy  mercy  ^ant  my  just  request ; 

Pardon  this  fault,  by  rage,  not  malice,  wrought ; 
For  great  offence,  I  grant,  so  late  commit, 
My  suit  too  hasty  is,  perchance  unfit : 

XXII. 

But  ^ee  to  (rodirey  meek,  benign,  and  kind, 

For  Prince  Rinaldo  bold  I  humbly  sue, 
And  that  the  suitor's  self  is  not  behind 

Thy  greatest  friends,  in  state  or  friendship  true ; 

1  trust  I  shall  thy  grace  and  mercy  find 
Acceptable  to  me  and  all  this  crew : 

O  call  him  home,  this  trespass  to  amend 
He  shall  hb  blood  in  Godfrey's  service  spend  : 

s  2 
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xxni. 

And  if  not  he,  who  else  dares  undertake 

Of  this  enchanted  wood  to  cut  one  tree  ? 
'Gainst  death  and  danger  who  dares  battle  make 

With  so  bold  face,  so  fearless  heart,  as  he  ? 
Beat  down  these  walls,  these  gstes  in  pieces  break, 

Leap  o'er  these  rampires  high,  thou  shalt  him  see. 
Restore  therefore  to  tlus  desirous  band  [hand ; 

Their  wish,  their  hope,  their  strength,  their  shield,  their 

XZIY. 

To  me  my  nephew,  to  thyself  restore 

A  trusty  help  when  strength  of  hand  thou  needs  ; 
In  idleness  let  him  consume  no  more. 

Recall  him  to  his  noble  acts  and  deeds ; 
Known  be  his  worth  as  was  hb  strength  of  yore ; 

Where'er  thy  standard  broad  her  cross  outspreads, 
O  let  his  fame  and  praise  spread  far  and  wide ; 
Be  thou  his  lord,  his  teacher,  and  his  guide. — 

XXT. 

Thus  he  entreated,  and  the  rest  approve 
His  words,  with  friendly  murmurs  whisper'd  low. 

Godfrey,  as  though  their  suit  his  mind  did  move 
To  that  whereon  he  never  thought  till  now — 

How  can  my  heart  (quoth  he),  if  you  I  love, 
To  your  request  and  suit  but  bend  and  bow  ? 

Let  rigour  go,  that  right  and  justice  be 

Wherein  you  all  consent  and  all  agree. 

XXYI. 

Rinaldo  shall  return ;  let  him  restrain 
Henceforth  his  headstrong  wrath  and  hasty  ire, 

And  with  his  hardy  deeds  let  him  take  pain 
To  correspond  your  hope  and  my  desu^. 

Guelpho,  thou  must  call  home  the  knight  a^ain ; 
See  that  with  speed  he  to  these  tents  retire ; 

The  messengers  appoint  as  likes  thy  mind. 

And  teach  them  where  they  should  the  young  man  find. — 
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XXVII. 

Up  starts  the  Dane  that  bore  Prince  Sweno's  brand : — 
I  will  (quoth  he^  that  message  undertake ; 

I  will  refuse  no  pains  by  sea  or  land 
To  give  the  knight  this  sword,  kept  for  his  sake. — 

This  man  was  bold  of  courage,  strong  of  hand ; 
Guelpho  was  glad  he  did  the  proffer  make. — 

Thou  shalt  (quoth  he) ;  Ubaldo  shalt  thou  have 

To  go  with  thee,  a  knight,  stout,  wise,  and  grave. — 

xxvni. 

Ubaldo  in  his  youth  had  known  and  seen 

The  Cushions  Strang  of  many  an  uncouth  land, 

And  traveird  over  aU  the  realms  between 
The  Arctic  circle  and  hot  Meroe's  strand ; 

And  as  a  man  whose  wit  his  guide  had  been, 
Their  customs  use  he  could,  tongues  understand ; 

For  this,  when  spent  his  youthful  seasons  were. 

Lord  Guelpho  entertaln'd  and  held  him  dear. 

XXIX. 

To  these  committed  was  the  charge  and  care 
To  find  and  bring  again  the  champion  bold.' 

Gudpho  commands  them  to  the  fort  repair 

Wnere  Boemond  doth  his  seat  and  sceptre  hold. 

For  public  fame  said  that  Bertoldo's  heir 
There  liv'd,  there  dwelt,  there  stayed.    The  hermit  old 

(That  knew  they  were  misled  by  false  report) 

Among  them  came,  and  parled  m  this  sort : — 

XXX. 

Sir  knights  (quoth  he),  if  you  intend  to  ride 
And  follow  each  report  fond  people  say, 

You  follow  but  a  rash  and  trothiess  guide. 

That  leads  vain  men  amiss  and  maJces  them  stray. 

Near  Ascalon  ^  to  the  salt  sea  side, 
Where  a  swift  brook  falls  in  with  hideous  SM-ay, 

An  aged  sire,  our  friend,  there  shall  you  find, 

All  what  he  siuth  that  do,  that  keep  in  mind : 
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XXXI. 

Of  this  great  voyage  which  you  undertake, 
Much  by  his  skill,  and  much  by  mine  advice, 

Hath  he  foreknown,  and  welcome  for  my  sake 
You  both  shall  be,  the  man  is  kind  and  wise. — 

Instructed  thus  no  further  question  make 
The  twain  elected  for  this  enterprise. 

But  humbly  yielded  to  obey  his  word. 

For  what  tne  hermit  said  that  said  the  Lord. 

XXXII. 

They  took  their  leave  and  on  their  journey  went, 
Their  will  could  brook  no  stay,  their  z^  no  let : 

To  Ascalon  their  voyage  straight  they  bent. 

Whose  broken  shores  with  brackish  waves  are  wet ; 

And  there  they  heard  how  'gainst  the  clifts  (besprent 
With  bitter  foam)  the  roaring  surges  beat ; 

A  tumbling  brook  their  passage  stopp'd  and  stay'd. 

Which  late-fairn  rain  had  proud  and  puissant  made ; 

xxxin. 

So  proud  that  over  all  his  banks  he  grew, 

And  through  the  fields  ran  swift  as  shaft  from  bow. 

While  here  l£ey  stopt  and  stood,  before  them  drew 
An  aged  sire,  grave  and  benign  in  show, 

Crown'd  with  a  beechen  garland  gathered  new, 
Clad  in  a  linen  robe  that  raught  down  low, 

In  his  right  hand  a  rod,  and  on  the  flood. 

Against  the  stream,  he  march'd,  and  dry-shod  yode : 

XXXIT. 

As  on  the  Rhine  (when  winter's  freezing  cold 
Congeals  the  streams  to  thick  and  harden'd  glass) 

The  b^ties  fak  of  shepherds*  daughters  bold. 
With  wanton  windlays,  run,  turn,  play,  and  pass ; 

So  on  this  river  passed  the  wizard  old. 
Although  unfrozen,  soft,  and  swift  it  was  ; 

And  thither  stalked  where  the  warriors  stood, 

To  whom  (their  greetings  done)  he  spoke  and  ssdd  : — 
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XXXV. 

Great  pains,  great  travail,  lords,  you  have  begwi^ 
And  of  a  cunning  guide  great  need  you  stand.; 

Far  off,  alas  I  is  great  Bertoldo's  son, 
Imprisoned  in  a  waste  and  desert  land ; 

What  soil  remains  by  which  you  must  not  run, 
What  promontory,  rock,  sea,  shore,  or  sand  ? 

Your  search  must  stretch,  before  the  prince  be  found. 

Beyond  our  world,  beyond  our  half  oi  ground : 

XXXVI. 

But  yet  vouchsafe  to  see  my  cell,  I  pray^ 

In  hidden  caves  and  vaults  though  builded  low, 

Great  wonders  there,  strange  things  I  will  bewray, 
Things  ffood  for  vou  to  hear,  and  fit  to  know. — 

This  said,  ne  bids  the  river  make  them  way ; 
The  flood  retired,  and  backward  'gan  to  flow, 

And  here  and  there  two  crystal  mountains  rise ; 

So  fled  the  Red  Sea  once,  and  Jordan  thrice. 

XXXVIK 

He  took  tlieir  hands  and  led  them  headlong  'down 
Under  the  flood,  through  vast  and  hollow  deeps  ; 

Such  light  they  had  as  wnen  through  shadows  brown 
Of  thickest  deserts  feeble  Cynthia  peeps. 

There  spacious  caves  they  saw  all  overflown. 
There  all  his  waters  pure  great  Neptune  keeps ; 

And  thence,  to  moisten  all  the  earth,  he  brings 

Seas,  rivers,  floods,  lakes,  fountains,  wells,  and  springs : 

xxxvni. 

Whence  (ranges,  Indus,  Volga,  Ister,  Po, 

Whence  Euphrates,  whence  Tigris  spring,  they  view ; 
Whence  Tanais,  whence  Nilus  comes  also, 

(Although  hb  head  till  then  no  creature  knew) ; 
But  under  these  a  wealthy  stream  doth  go 

That  sulphur  yields  and  ore,  rich,  quick,  and  new. 
Which  the  sunbeam  doth  polish,  purge,  and  fine. 
And  makes  it  silver  pure,  and  gold  divine ; 
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And  all  his  banks  the  rich  and  wealthy  stream 
Hath  fair  beset  with  pearl  and  precious  stone, 

Like  stars  in  sky  or  lamps  on  stage  that  seem, 
The  darkness  there  was  .day  the  night  was  gone : 

There  sparkled  (clotiied  m  has  azure  beam) 
The  heav'nly  sapphire,  there  the  hyacinth  shone, 

The  carbuncle  there  flam*d,  the  diamond  sheen 

There  glister'd  bright,  there  smiPd  the  emerald  green. 

xi-  ' 

Amaz'd  the  knights  amid  these  wonders  pIsissM, 
And  fix*d  so  deep  the  marvails  in  their  thought 

That  not  one  word  they  utter'd,  till  at  last 
Ubaldo  spake,  and  thus  his  guide  besought :  — 

O  father,  tell  me,  by  what  skill  thou  hast 
These  wonders  done,  and  to  what  place  us  brought  ? 

For  well  I  know  not  if  I  wake  or  sleep. 

My  heart  is  drowa'd  in  such  amazement  deep. — 

XM. 

You  are  withm  the  hollow  womb  (quoth  he) 
Of  fertile  earth,  the  nurse  of  all  things  made ; 

And  but  you  brought  and  guided  are  by  me. 
Her  sacred  entrails  could  no  wight  invade ; 

M^jpalace  shortly  shall  you  splendent  see 

V^  ith  glorious  light,  though  built  in  night  and  shade. 

A  pagan  was  I  bom,  but  yet  the  Lord 

To  grace  (by  baptism)  hath  my  soul  restored : 

XLII. 

Nor  yet  by  help  of  devil  or  aid  from  hell 
I  do  this  uncouth  work  and  wond'rous  feat ; 

The  Lord  forbid  I  use  or  charm  or  spell 
To  raise  foul  Dis  from  his  infernal  seat ; 

But  of  all  herbs,  of  every  spring  and  well, 
The  hidden  power  I  know  and  virtue  great, 

And  all  that  kind  hath  hid  from  mortal  sight, 

And  all  the  stars,  their  motions  and  their  might ; 
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xun. 

For  in  these  caves  I  dwell  not  buried  still 

From  sight  of  heav'n,  but  often  I  resort 
To  tops  of  Lebanon  or  Carmel  hill, 

And  there  in  liquid  air  myself  disport ; 
There  Mars  and  Venus  I  behold  at  will, 

As  bare  as  erst  when  Vulcan  took  them  short ; 
And  how  the  rest  roll,  glide,  and  move,  I  see. 
How  their  aspects  benign  or  froward  be : 

XLTV. 

And  underneath  my  feet  the  clouds  I  view. 

Now  thick,  now  thin,  now  bright  with  Iris*  bow ; 

The  frost  and  snow,  the  rain,  the  hail,  the  dew,    [blow ;' 
The  winds  from  whence  they  come  and  whence  they 

How  Jove  his  thunder  makes  and  lightning  new. 
How  with  the  bolt  he  strikes  the  earth  below ; 

How  comate,  crinite,  caudate  stars  are  fram'd, 

I  knew  ;  my  skill  with  pride  my  heart  inflamed  : 

XLV. 

So  learned,  cunning,  wise,  myself  I  thought. 
That  I  supposed  my  wit  so  high  might  climb 

To  know  all  things  that  God  had  fram'd  or  wrought, 
Fire,  air,  sea,  earth,  man,  beast,  sprite,  place,  and  time : 

But  when  your  hermit  me  to  baptism  brought, 
And  from  my  soul  had  wash'a  the  sin  and  crime, 

Then  I  perceiv'd  my  sight  was  blindne^  still : 

My  wit  was  folly,  ignorance  my  skill. 

XLVI. 

Then  saw  I  that,  like  owls  in  shining  sun. 
So  'gainst  the  beams  of  truth  our  souls  are  blind, 

And  at  myself  to  smile  I  then  begun. 

And  at  my  heart  puff'd  up  with  folly's  wind : 

Yet  still  these  arts  as  I  before  had  done 
I  practised  ;  such  was  the  hermit's  mind ; 

Thus  hath  he  chang'd  mv  thoughts,  my  heart,  my  will,  ' 

And  rules  mine  art,  my  knowl^ge,  and  my  slull : 
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In  him  I  rest,  on  him  my  thoughts  depend, 
My  lord,  my  teacher,  and  my  guide  is  he, 

This  noble  work  he  strives  to  bring  to  end, 
He  is  the  architect,  the  workmen  we. 

The  hardy  youth  home  to  this  camp  to  send 
From  prison  strong,  my  care,  my  charge  shall  be ; 

So  he  commands,  and  me  ere  this  foretold 

Your  coming  Qft  to  seek  the  champion  bold. — 

xiiVin. 

While  thus  he  said,  he  brought  the  champions  twain 
Down  to  a  vault  wherein  he  dwells  and  lies. 

It  was  a  cave,  high,  wide,  large,  amj^e,  plain. 
With  goodly  rooms,  halls,  chambers,  galleries ; 

All  what  is  bred  in  rich  and  precious  vein 
Of  wealthy  earth,  and  hid  from  mortal  eyes, 

There  shines ;  and  fair  adom'd  was  evenr  part 

With  riches  grown  by  kind,  not  fram'd  by  art : 

XlilX. 

A  hundred  grooms,  quick,  diligent,  and  neat, 
Attendance  gave  about  these  strangers  bold ; 

Against  the  wall  there  stood  a  cupboard  great 
Of  massy  plate,  of  silver,  crystal,  gold : 

But  when  with  precious  wines  and  costly  meat 
They  filled  were,  thus  spake  the  wiziuxl  old  : — 

Now  fits  the  time.  Sir  Knights,  I  tell  and  show 

What  you  desire  to  hear  and  long  to  know. 

I.. 

Armida's  craft,  her  sleight,  and  hidden  guile. 
You  partly  wot,  her  acts  and  arts  untrue. 

How  to  your  camp  she  came,  and  by  what  wile 
The  greatest  lords  and  princes  thence  she  drew : 

You  know  she  tum'd  them  first  to  monsters  vile. 
And  kept  them  since  clos'd  up  in  secret  mew  ; 

Lastly  to  Gaza-ward  in  bonds  them  sent, 

W^hom  young  Rinaldo  rescued  as  they  went. 
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What  chanced  since  I  will  at  large  declare, 
(To  you  unknown)  a  story  strange  and  true : 

When  first  her  prey,  got  with  such  pun  and  care, 
Escaped  and  gone  the  witch  perceiv'd  and  knew, 

Her  hands  she  wrung  for  grief,  her  clothes  she  tare, 
And  Ml  of  woe  these  heavy  words  out  threw : — 

Alas !  my  knights  are  slain,  my  pris'ners  free. 

Yet  of  that  conquest  never  boast  shall  he : 

iji. 

He  in  their  place  shall  serve  me,  and  sustain 
Their  plagues,  their  torments  suffer,  sorrows  bear, 

And  they  his  absence  shall  lament  in  vain. 

And  wail  his  loss  and  theirs  with  many  a  tear. — 

Thus  talking  to  herself  she  did  ordain 

A  false  and  wicked  guile,  as  you  shall  hear : 

Thither  she  hasted  where  that  valiant  knight 

Had  overcome  and  slain  her  men  in  fight. 

Rinaldo  there  had  dofl  and  left  his  own. 
And  on  his  iMick  a  pagan  harness  tied ; 

Perchance  he  deemed  so  to  pass  unknown. 
And  in  those  arms  less  noted  safe  to  ride : 

A  headless  corse,  in  fight  late  overthrown. 
The  witch  in  his  forsaken  arms  did  hide, 

And  by  a  brook  expos'd  it  on  the  sand, 

Whither  she  wis'd  would  come  a  Christian  band. 

MV. 

Their  coming  might  the  dame  foreknow  right  weD, 
For  secret  spies  she  sent  forth  thousand  ways, 

Which  every  oav  news  from  the  camp  might  tell, 
Who  parted  thence  booties  to  search,  or  preys : 

Beside,  the  sprites,  conjur'd  by  secret  spell, 
All  what  she  asks  or  doubts  reveals  and  says : 

The  body  therefore  plac'd  she  in  that  part 

That  furthered  best  her  sleight,  her  cnut,  and  art ; 
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And  near  the  corpse  a  varlet  false  and  sly 
She  left,  attir'd  in  shepherd's  homely  weed. 

And  taught  him  how  to  counterfeit  and  lie 
As  time  required,  and  he  perform*d  the  deed : 

With  him  your  soldiers  spoke,  of  jealousy 
And  &]se  suspect  'mongst  liiem  he  strew 'd  the  seed, 

That  since  brought  forth  the  fruit  of  strife  and  jar, 

Of  civil  brawls,  contention,  discord,  war : 

And  as  she  wished,  so  the  soldiers  thought 

By  Godfrey's  practice  that  the  prince  was  slain ; 

Yet  vanish'd  that  suspicion  false  to  nought, 

When  truth  spread  forth  her  silver  wings  again. 

Her  false  devices  thus  Armida  wrought. 
This  was  her  first  deceit,  her  foremost  train ; 

What  next  she  practised  shall  you  hear  me  tell. 

Against  our  knight,  and  what  thereof  befell. 

Armida  hunted  him  through  wood  and  plain. 
Till  on  Orontes'  flowery  bank  he  stay'd  ; 

There,  where  the  stream  did  part  and  meet  again. 
And  in  the  midst  a  gentle  island  made, 

A  pillar  fair  was  pight  beside  the  main. 
Near  which  a  littie  frigate  floating  laid ; 

The  marble  white  the  prince  did  long  behold, 

And  this  inscription  read  there  writ  in  gold  : — 

Lvin. 

Whoso  thou  art  whom  will  or  chance  doth  bring 
With  happy  steps  to  flood  Orontes'  sides, 

Know  that  tne  world  hath  not  so  strange  a  thing 
'Twixt  east  and  west  as  this  small  island  hides  ; 

Then  pass  and  see  without  more  tarrying. — 
The  hasty  youth  to  pass  the  stream  provides ; 

And,  for  the  cog  was  narrow,  small,  and  strait. 

Alone  he  row'd,  and  bade  his  squires  there  wait* 
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UZ. 

Landed,  he  stalks  aboat,  yet  nouffht  he  sees 

But  verdaot  groves,  sweet  shades,  and  mossy  rocks, 

With  caves  and  fountains,  flowers,  herbs,  and  trees ; 
So  that  the  words  he  read  he  takes  for  mocks : 

But  that  green  isle  was  sweet  at  all  degrees, 
Wherewith  entic'd,  down  sits  he  and  unlocks  ^ 

His  closed  helm,  and  bares  his  visage  fur. 

To  take  sweet  breath  from  cool  and  gentle  air. 

A  rumbling  sound  amid  the  waters  deep 
Meanwhile  he  heard,  and  Ihither  tum'd  hb  sight, 

And  tumbling  in  the  troubled  stream  took  keep 
How  the  strong  waves  together  rush  and  fight. 

Whence  first  he  saw,  with  golden  tresses,  peep 
The  rising  visage  of  a  virgin  bright, 

And  then  her  neck,  her  breasts,  and  all  as  low 

As  he  for  shame  could  see  or  she  could  show : 

XXI. 

So  in  the  twilight  doth  sometimes  appear 

A  nymph,  a  goddess,  or  a  fairy  queen ; 
And  though  no  syren  but  a  sprite  tnis  were. 

Yet  by  her  beauty  seem'd  it  she  had  been 
One  of  those  sisters  false  which  haunted  near 

The  Tyrrhene  shores,  and  kept  those  waters  sheen ; 
Like  theirs  her  face,  her  voice  was,  imd  her  sound. 
And  thus  she  sung  and  pleas'd  both  skies  and  ground : — 

uui. 

Ye  happy  youths,  whom  April  fresh  and  May 

Attiro  in  flow'ring  green  of  lusty  age. 
For  glory  vain  or  virtue's  idle  ray 

Do  not  your  tender  limbs  to  toil  engage ; 
In  calm  streams  fishes,  birds  in  sunshine  play. 

Who  foUoweth  pleasure  he  is  only  sage ; 
So  naturo  saith,  yet  'gainst  her  sacred  will 
;Why  still  rebel  you,  and  why  strive  you  still  ? 
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O  fools,  who  youth  possess  yet  scorn  the  same, 

A  precious  but  a  short-abiding  treasure ; 
Virtue  itself  is  but  an  idle  name, 

Priz'd  by  the  worid  *bove  reason  all  and  measure ; 
And  honour,  glory,  praise,  renown,  and  fame. 

That  men's  proud  hearts  bewitch  with  tickling  pleasure. 
An  echo  is,  a  shade,  a  dream,  a  flower. 
With  each  wind  blasted,  spoil'd  with  every  shower : 

LXIV. 

But  let  your  happy  souls  in  joy  possess 

The  ivory  castles  of  your  bodies  fair. 
Your  passed  harms  salve  with  forgetfulness. 

Haste  not  your  coming  ills  with  thought  and  care, 
Regard  no  blazing  star  with  burning  tress. 

Nor  storm,  nor  threatening  sky,  nor  thund'ring  air : 
This  wisdom  is,  good  life,  and  worldly  bliss, 
Kind  teacheth  us,  nature  commands  us  this. — 

liXV. 

Thus  sung  the  spirit  false,  and  stealing  sleep 
(To  which  her  tunes  enticed  his  hefi|y  eyes) 

By  step  and  step  did  on  his  senses  creep. 
Till  every  limb  therein  unmoved  lies ; 

Not  thunders  loud  could  from  this  slumber  deep 
(Of  quiet  death  true  image)  make  him  rise : 

Then  from  her  ambush  forth  Armida  start. 

Swearing  revenge,  and  threatening  torments  smart ; 

LXVI. 

But  when  she  looked  on  his  face  awhile. 

And  saw  how  sweet  he  breath'd,  how  still  he  lay. 

How  his  fair  eyes  though  closed  seem  to  smile. 
At  first  she  stay'd,  astound  with  great  dismay ; 

Then  sat  her  down  (so  love  can  art  beguile), 
And  as  she  sat  and  look'd,  fled  fast  away 

Her  wrath.     Thus  on  his  forehead  gaz'd  the  maid^ 

As  in  his  spring  Narcissus  tooting  laid  : 
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And  with  a  veil  she  wiped  now  and  then 

From  his  fdr  cheek  the  globes  of  silver  sweat, 

And  cool  air  gatherM  with  a  trembling  fan 
To  mitigate  the  race  of  melting  heat : 

Thus  (who  would  thmk  it  ?)  his  hot  eje-glanoe  can 
Of  that  cold  frost  dissolve  the  hardness  great 

Which  late  congeal'd  the  heart  of  that  fair  dame, 

Who,  late  a  foe,  a  lover  now  became. 

Lxvni. 

Of  woodbines,  lilies,  and  of  roses  sweet,  i 

Which  proudly  flower*d  through  that  wanton  plain, 

All  platted  fast,  well  knit,  and  joined  meet, 
She  fram'd  a  soft  but  surelj  holding  chain. 

Wherewith  she  bound  his  neck,  his  hands,  and  feet.  ' 

Thus  bound,  thus  taken,  did  the  prince  remain, 

And  in  a  coach,  which  two  old  dragons  drew, 

She  laid  the  sleeping  knight,  and  thence  she  flew : 

uux. 

Nor  tum'd  she  to  Damascus'  kingdom  large, 

Nor  to  the  fort  built  in  AsphaTte*s  lake, 
But  jealous  of  her  dear  and  precious  charge. 

And  of  her  love  asham'd,  the  way  did  take 
To  the  wide  ocean,  whither  skiff  or  barge 

From  us  doth  seld  or  never  voyage  inake. 
And  there,  to  frolic  with  her  love  awhile. 
She  chose  a  waste,  a  sole  and  desert  isle  ; 
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An  isle  that  with  her  fellows  bears  the  name 
Of  Fortunate,  for  temperate  air  and  mould ; 

There  on  a  mountain  high  alight  the  dame, 
A  hill  obscur'd  with  shades  of  forests  old. 

Upon  whose  sides  the  witch  by  art  did  frame 
Continual  snow,  sharp  frost,  and  winter  cold ; 

But  on  the  top,  fresh,  pleasant,  sweet,  and  green, 

Beside  a  lake  a  palace  built  this  queen : 
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There  in  perpetual,  sweet,  and  flow'ring  spring, 
She  lives  at  ease,  and  'joys  her  lord  at  will. 

The  hardy  youth  from  this  strange  prison  bring 
Your  valours  must,  directed  by  my  skill ; 

And  overcome  each  monster  and  each  thing 
That  guards  the  palace,  or  that  keeps  the  hill ; 

Nor  shall  you  want  a  guide  or  engines  fit 

To  bring  you  to  the  mount,  or  conquer  it. 

LXXII. 

Beside  the  stream  yparted  shall  you  find 
A  dame,  in  visage  young,  but  old  in  years ; 

Her  curled  locks  about  her  front  are  twm'd, 
A  party-colour'd  robe  of  silk  she  wears ; 

She  snail  conduct  you  swift  as  air  or  wind, 
Or  that  flit  bird  that  Jove's  hot  weapon  bears ; 

A  faitliful  pilot,  cunnins,  trusty,  sure, 

As  Typhis  was,  or  skilful  Falinure. 

LXXIU. 

At  the  hill's  foot,  whereon  the  witch  doth  dwell. 
The  serpents  hiss  and  cast  their  poison  vilde ; 

The  ugly  boars  do  rear  their  bristles  fell ; 
There  gape  the  bears,  and  roar  the  lions  wild  : 

But  yet  a  rod  I  have  can  eas'ly  quell 
Their  rage  and  wrath,  and  make  them  meek  and  mild.; 

Yet  on  the  top  and  height  of  all  the  hill 

The  greatest  danger  lies  and  greatest  ill : 

Lxxiy. 

There  weUeth  out  a  fidr,  clear,  babbling  spring, 
Whose  waters  pure  the  thirsty  guests  entice ; 

But  in  those  liquors  cold  the  secret  sting 
Of  strange  and  deadly  poison  closed  lies ; 

One  sup  thereof  the  drinker's  heart  doth  bring 
To  sudden  joy,  whence  laughter  vain  doth  rise ; 

Nor  that  strange  merriment  once  stops  or  stays. 

Till  with  his  laughter's  end  he  end  his  days. 
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Then  from  those  deadly  wicked  streams  refrain 
Yomr  thirstj  lips ;  despise  the  daintj  cheer 

You  find  exposed  upon  the  grassj  plain ; 
Nor  those  false  oamsels  once  vouchsafe  to  hear. 

That  in  melodious  tunes  their  voices  strain, 
Whose  faces  lovely,  smiling,  sweet,  appear ; 

But  you  their  looks,  their  voice,  their  songs  despise, 

And  enter  fur  Armida's  paradise : 

liXXVI. 

The  house  is  builded  like  a  maze  within, 

With  turning  stairs,  false  doors,  and  winding  ways ; 

The  shape  whereof,  plotted  in  vellum  thin, 
I  will  you  give,  that  all  those  sleights  bewrays : 

In  'midst  a  garden  lies,  where  many  a  gin 
And  net  to  catch  frail  hearts  false  Cupid  lays ; 

There,  in  the  verdure  of  the  arbours  green. 

With  your  brave  champion  lies  the  wanton  queen. 

ULXvn. 

But  when  she  haply  riseth  fix)m  the  knight. 

And  hath  withdrawn  her  presence  from  the  place. 

Then  take  a  shield  I  have  ol  diamonds  bright. 
And  hold  the  same  before  the  young  man's  face, 

That  he  may  glass  therein  his  garments  light. 
And  wanton  soft  attire,  and  view  his  case ; 

That  with  the  sight,  shame  and  disdain  may  move 

His  heart  to  leave  jbhat  base  and  servile  love. 

liXxvin. 

Now  resteth  nought  that  needfrd  is  to  tell, 
But  that  you  go  secure,  safe,  sure,  and  bold ; 

Unseen  the  palace  may  you  enter  well. 
And  pass  the  dangers  all  I  have  foretold ; 

For  neither  art,  nor  charm,  nor  magic  spell. 
Can  stop  your  passage  or  your  steps  withhold ; 

Nor  shall  Armida  (so  you  guarded  be) 

Your  commg  aught  foreknow  or  once  foresee : 
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And  eke  as  safe  from  that  enchanted  fort 
You  shall  return  and  'scape  unhurt  away. 

But  now  the  time  doth  us  to  rest  exhort, 

And  you  must  rise  by  peep  of  springing  day. — 

This  said,  he  led  them  through  a  narrow  port, 
Into  a  lodging  fair  wherein  they  lav ; 

There  glad  and  full  of  thoughts  he  left  his  guests, 

And  in  his  wonted  bed  the  old  man  rests. 
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vn. 

They  entered  in ;  her  anchor  she  up- wound, 
And  launched  forth  to  sea  her  pinnace  flit ; 

Spread  to  the  wind  her  sails  she  broad  unbound, 
And  at  the  helm  sat  down  to  govern  it ;       • 

Swelled  the  flood  that  all  his  banks  he  drown'd, 
To  bear  the  greatest  ship  of  burden  flt ; 

Yet  was  her  frigate  little,  swift,  and  light, 

That  at  his  lowest  ebb  bear  it  he  might. 

VIII. 

Swifter  than  thought  the  friendly  wind  forth  bore 

The  sliding  boat  upon  the  rolling  wave  ; 
With  curded  foam  and  froth  the  billows  hoar 

About  the  cable  murmur,  roar,  and  rave : 
At  last  they  came  where  all  his  watery  store 

The  flood  in  one  deep  channel  did  engrave, 
And  forth  to  greedy  seas  his  streams  he  sent, 
And  so  his  waves,  his  name,  himself,  he  spent. 

IX. 

The  wond'rous  boat  scant  touched  the  troubled  main. 
But  all  the  sea  still,  hush'd,  and  quiet  was ; 

Vanished  the  clouds,  ceased  the  wind  and  rain. 
The  tempests  threatened  over-blow  and  pass ; 

A  gentle  breathing  air  made  even  and  plain 
The  azure  face  of  heav*n's  smooth  looking-glass ; 

And  heav'n  itself  smil'd  from  the  skies  above. 

With  a  calm  clearness,  on  the  earth  his  lo?e. 

By  Ascalon  they  sailed,  and  forth  drived 
Toward  the  west  their  speedy  course  they  frame, 

In  sight  of  Gaza  till  the  bu-k  arrived, 
(A  little  port  when  first  it  took  that  name, 

But  since  by  others'  loss  so  well  it  thrived, 
A  city  great  and  rich  that  it  became,) 

And  there  the  shores  and  borders  of  the  land 

They  found  as  full  of  armed  men  as  sand; 


r  JEBUBALEU. 


120  THE  KECOVE»Y  [BOOK  XT. 

XI. 

The  passengers  to  land-ward  tum'd  their  sight, 
And  there  saw  pitched  many  a  stately  tent ; 

Soldier  «nd  footman,  captain,  lord,  and  knight, 
Between  the  shore  and  city  came  and  went : 

Huge  elephants,  strong  camels,  coursers  light, 
With  homed  hoofs  the  sandy  ways  out  rent  $ 

And  in  the  haven  many  a  ship  and  boat 

(With  mighty  anchors  fasten'd)  swim  and  float : 

xn. 

Some  spread  their  sails,  and  some  with  strong  oars  sweep 
The  waters  smooth,  and  brush  the  buxom  wave ; 

Their  breasts  in  sunder  cleave  the  yielding  deep, 
The  broken  seas  for  anger  foam  and  rave. 

When  thus  their  ^ide  begun — Sir  knights,  take  keep 
How  all  these  snores  are  spread  with  squadrons  brave, 

And  troops  of  hardy  knights ;  yet  on  these  sands 

The  monarch  scant  hadi  gather'd  half  his  bands. 

xin. 

Of  Egypt  only  these  the  forces  are. 
And  aid  from  other  lands  they  here  attend. 

For  *twizt  the  noon-day  sun  and  morning  star. 
All  realms  at  his  command  do  bow  and  bend  ; 

So  that  I  trust  we  shall  return  from  far. 
And  bring  our  journey  long  to  wished  end. 

Before  this  king  or  his  lieutenant  shall 

These  umies  bring  to  Sion's  conquer'd  wall. — 

XIV. 

While  thus  she  said,  as  soaring  eagles  fly 
'Mongst  other  birds  securely  through  the  air. 

And  mounting  up  behold  with  wakeral  eye 
The  radiant  beams  of  old  Hyperion's  hair ; 

Her  gondola  so  passed  swiftly  by 
'Twixt  ship  and  ship,  withouten  fear  or  care 

Who  should  her  follow,  trouble,  stop,  or  stay, 

And  forth  to  sea  made  lucky  speed  and  way. 
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XV, 

Themselves  forenenst  old  Raphia's  town  they  fand, 

A  town  that  first  to  sailors  doth  appear 
Ab  thej  from  Syria  pass  to  Egypt  land : 

The  sterile  coasts  of  barren  Rinoceere 
They  pass'd ;  and  seas  where  Casius'  hill  doth  stand, 

That  with  his  trees  overspreads  the  waters  near, 
Agunst  whose  roots  breaketh  the  brackish  wave, 
VHiere  Jove  his  temple,  Pompey  hath  his  grave : 

xyi. 

Then  Damietta  next,  where  they  behold 

How  to  the  sea  his  tribute  Nilus  pays, 
By  his  seven  mouths,  renown'd  in  stories  old. 

And  by  a  hundred  more  ignoble  ways : 
They  pass*d  the  town  built  by  the  Grecian  bold, 

Of  nim  call'd  Alexandria  till  our  days ; 
And  Pharos'  tower  and  Isle,  remov'd  of  yore 
Far  from  the  land,  now  joined  to  the  shore. 

xvn. 

Both  Crete  and  Hhodes  they  left  by  north  unseen, 
And  sail'd  along  the  coasts  of  Anic  lands. 

Whose  sea  towns  f^,  but  realms  more  inwvd  been 
All  full  of  monsters  and  of  desert  sands : 

With  her  fiye  cities  then  they  left  Cyrene, 
Where  that  old  temple  of  false  Ammon  stands : 

Next  Ptolemais,  and  that  sacred  wood 

Whence  spring  the  silent  streams  of  Lethe  flood. 

xym. 

The  greater  Sirtes  (that  sailors  often  cast 
In  peril  great  of  death  and  loss  extreme) 

They  oomjpass'd  round  about  and  safely  passed ; 
Then  Cape  Judeca  and  flood  Magras'  stream ; 

Then  Tripoli,  'gunst  which  is  Malta  plac'd, 
That  low  and  hid,  to  lurk  in  seas  doth  seem ; 

The  little  Sirtes  then,  and  Alzerbe's  isle. 

Where  dwelt  the  folk  that  lotos  eat  erewhile : 
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Next  Tunis  on  the  crooked  shore  they  spy'd. 
Whose  bay  a  rock  on  either  side  defends ; 

Tunis,  all  towns  in  beauty,  wealth,  and  pride 
Above,  as  far  as  Lybia's  bounds  extends ; 

'Gainst  which  ^from  fair  Sicilians  fertile  side) 
His  rugged  front  great  Lilibenni  bends. 

The  dame  there  pointed  out  where  sometimes  stood 

Rome's  stately  rival  whilome,  Carthage  proud : 


Great  Carthage  low  in  ashes  cold  doth  lie, 
Her  ruins  poor  the  herbs  in  height  scant  pass ; 

So  cities  fall,  so  perish  kingdoms  high, 

Then-  pride  and  pomp  lie  hid  in  sand  and  grass : 

Then  why  should  mortal  man  repine  to  die, 
Whose  life  is  air,  breath  wind,  and  body  glass  ? 

From  thence  the  seas  next  Bisert's  walls  they  defl, 

And  &r  Sardinia  on  their  right  hand  left. 


Numidia's  mighty  plains  they  coasted  then, 

Where  wandering  shepheirds  us'd  their  flocks  to  feed ; 

Then  Bu^  and  Alters,  th'  infamous  den 
Of  pirates  false ;  Gran  they  left  with  speed ; 

All  Tingitan  they  swiftly  over-ren, 

Where  elephants  and  angry  lions  breed ; 

Where  now  the  realms  of  fez  and  Moroc  be, 

'Gainst  which  Granada's  shores  and  coasts  they  see. 

xxn. 

Now  are  they  there  where  first  the  sea  brake  in 
By  great  Alddes'  help  (as  stories  feign)  ; 

True  may  it  be  that  where  those  floods  begin 
It  whilome  was  a  firm  and  solid  main. 

Before  the  sea  there  through  did  passage  win, 
And  parted  Afric  from  the  land  of  Spain ; 

Abila  hence,  thence  Calpe  great  up  springs, 

Such  power  hath  time  to  change  the  tace  of  thingn. 

v2 
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xzin. 

Four  limes  the  sun  had  spread  his  morning  ray 
Since  first  the  dame  launch'd  forth  her  wond'rous  barge. 

And  never  yet  took  port  in  creek  or  bay, 

But  fairly  forward  bore  the  knights  her  charge ; 

Now  through  the  strait  her  jolly  ship  made  way, 
And  boldly  sail'd  upon  the  ocean  large ; 

But  if  tlie  sea  in  midst  of  earth  was  great, 

O  what  was  this  wherein  earth  hath  her  seat ! 

XXIT. 

Now  deep  engulphed  in  the  mighty  flood, 
They  saw  not  Gades  nor  the  mountains  near ; 

Fled  was  the  land  and  towns  on  land  that  stood, 
Heav'n  cover'd  sea,  sea  seem'd  the  heav'us  to  bear. 

At  last — Faff  lady  (quoth  Ubaldo  good), 
That  in  this  endless  main  doth  guide  us  here, 

If  ever  man  before  here  sailed  tell. 

Or  other  lands  here  be  wherein  men  dwell  ? — 


Great  Hercules  (quoth  she)  when  he  Iiad  queli'd 
The  monsters  fierce  in  Afric  and  in  Spain, 
;   And  all  along  your  coasts  and  countries  sail'd, 
j       Yet  durst  he  not  assay  the  ocean  main ; 
.    Within  his  pillars  would  he  have  impal'cl 
'        The  over-daring  wit  of  mankind  vsdn ; 
;.    Till  Lord  Ulysses  did  those  bounders  pass, 

To  see  and  know  he  so  desirous  was : 

XXVI. 

•    He  passed  those  pillars,  and  in  open  wave 

Of  the  broad  sea  first  his  bold  sails  untwin'd  ; 
But  yet  the  greedy  ocean  was  his  grave. 
Nought  helped  him  his  skill  'gainst  tide  and  wind ; 
i   With  him  all  witness  of  his  voyage  brave 

Lies  buried  there,  no  truth  mereof  we  find ; 
'  And  they  whom  storm  hath  forced  that  way  since 
Are  drowned  all,  or  unretum'd  firom  thence : 
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xzvn. 

So  that  this  mighty  sea  is  yet  unsought, 

Where  thousand  isles  and  kingdoms  lie  unknown ) 

Not  void  of  men  as  some  have  vainly  thought, 
But  peopled  well  and  woimed  like  your  own : 

The  land  is  fertile  ground,  but  scant  well  wrought, 
Air  wholesome,  temp'rate  sun,  grass  proudly  grown. — 

But  (quoth  Ubaldo)  dame,  I  pray  thee  teach, 

Of  that  hid  world  what  be  the  laws  and  speech. — 

XZYTn. 

As  divers  be  their  nations  (answer'd  she), 
Their  tongues,  their  rites,  their  laws  so  diffrent  are ; 

Some  pray  to  beasts,  some  to  a  stone  or  tree. 
Some  to  the  earth,  the  sun,  or  morning  star  : 

Their  meats  unwholesome,  vile,  and  hateful  be, 
Some  eat  man's  flesh  and  captives  ta'en  in  war ; 

And  all  from  Calpe's  mountain  west  that  dwell, 

In  faith  profane,  m  life  are  rude  and  fell. — 

XXEC  « 

But  will  our  gracious  God  (the  knight  reply'd) 
That  with  his  blood  all  sinful  men  hath  bought, 

His  truth  for  ever  and  his  gospel  hide 

From  all  those  lands,  as  yet  unknown,  unsought  ? — 

O  no  (quoth  she),  his  name  both  far  and  wide 
Shall  there  be  known,  all  learning  thither  brought ; 

Nor  shall  these  long  and  tedious  ways  for  ever, 

Your  world  and  theirs,  their  lands  your  kingdoms  sever. 


The  time  shall  come  that  sailors  shall  disdain 

To  talk  or  argue  of  Alcides'  strait ; 
And  lands  and  seas  that  nameless  yet  remain. 

Shall  well  be  known,  their  bounders,  site,  and  seat. 
The  ships  encompass  shall  the  solid  main, 

As  far  as  seas  outstretch  their  waters  great. 
And  measure  all  the  world ;  and  with  the  sun, 
About  this  earth,  this  globe,  this  compass  run. 
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A  knight  of  Grenes  shall  have  the  hardiment 

Upon  this  wond'rous  voyage  first  to  wend ; 
Nor  winds  nor  waves  that  ships  in  sonder  rent. 

Nor  seas  unus'd,  strange  clime,  or  pool  unken^d. 
Nor  other  peril  nor  astonishment, 

That  makes  frail  hearts  of  men  to  bow  and  bend, 
Within  Abila's  strait  shall  keep  and  hold 

The  noble  spirit  of  this  sailor  bold : 


Thy  ship,  Colmnbus,  shall  her  canvas  wmg 
Spread  o'er  that  worid  that  yet  concealed  lies ; 

That  scant  swift  Fame  her  looks  shall  after  bring, 
Though  thousand  plumes  she  have  and  thousuid  eyes : 

Let  her  of  Bacchus  and  Alcides  sing. 
Of  thee  to  future  age  let  this  suffice. 

That  of  thine  acts  she  some  forewarning  give. 

Which  shall  in  verse  and  noble  story  live.*— 


Thus  talking,  swift  'twixt  south  and  west  they  run, 
And  sliced  out  'twixt  froth  and  foam  their  way ; 

At  once  they  saw  before  the  setting  sun, 
Behind  the  rising  beam  of  sprineing  day ; 

And  when  the  mom  her  drops  and  dews  begun 
To  scatter  broad  upon  the  flowering  lay, 

Far  off  a  hill  and  mountain  high  they  spy'd, 

Whose  top  the  clouds  environ,  dothe,  and  hide. 


And  drawing  near,  the  hill  at  ease  they  view, 
When  all  the  clouds  were  molten,  fiulen,  and  fled ; 

Whose  top,  pyramid-wise,  did  pcHnted  shew, 
High,  narrow,  sharp,  the  rides  yet  more  outspread ; 

Thence  now  and  then  fire,  flame,  and  smoke  out  flew, 
As  from  that  hill  where  under  lies  in  bed 

Enceladus,  whence  with  imperious  sway 

Bright  fire  breaks  out  by  night,  black  smoke  by  day. 
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About  the  hill  lay  other  islancte  small, 

Where  other  rocks,  crags,  difts,  and  mountains  stood ; 
The  I^es  Fortunate  those  elder  times  did  call, 

To  which- high  heav'n  they  feign'd  so  kind  and  good, 
And  of  his  blessines  rich  so  liberal. 

That  without  tillage  earth  gives  com  for  food ; 
And  grapes,  that  swell  with  sweet  and  precious  wine, 
There,  without  pruning,  yields  the  fertile  vine ; 

XZZVI. 

The  olive  &t  there  ever  buds  and  flow-rs. 
The  honey  drops  from  hollow  oaks  distil. 

The  falling  brook  her  silver  streams  down  pours. 
With  gentle  murmur  from  their  native  hill ; 

The  western  blast  temp'reth  with  dews  and  show'rs 
The  sunny  rays,  lest  heat  the  blossoms  kill ; 

The  Fields  Elyedan  (as  fond  heathens  feign) 

Were  there,  where  souls  of  men  in  bliss  remain. 

xxxm. 

To  these  their  pilot  steer*d — ^And  now  (quoth  she) 
Your  voyage  Ion?  to  end  is  brought  well  near ; 

The  happy  £les  of  Fortune  now  you  see. 
Of  wluch  great  fiime,  and  little  truth,  you  hear ; 

Sweet,  wholesome,  pleasant,  fertile,  fat  they  be. 
Yet  not  so  rich  as  fiime  reports  they  were. — 

This  said,  towards  an  island  f^resh  she  bore, 

The  firat  of  ten  that  lie  next  Afric's  shore. 


When  Charles  thus — If,  worthy  governess. 
To  our  flood  speed  such  tarryance  be  not  let. 

Upon  this  isle  that  heav'n  so  fiur  doth  bless, 
To  view  the  j^aoe,  on  land  awhile  us  set ; 

To  know  the  folk,  and  what  God  they  confess. 
And  all  whereby  man's  heart  may  knowledge  get, 

That  I  may  tell  the  wonders  therein  seen. 

Another  day,  and  say  there  have  I  been. — 
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I 


She  answer'd  him — Well  fits  this  high  desire 
Thy  noble  heart,  jet  cannot  I  consent, 

For  heav'n's  decree,  firm,  stable,  and  entire. 
Thy  wish  repugns,  and  'gainst  thy  will  is  bent ; 

Nor  yet  the  time  hath  Titan's  gliding  fire 
Mete  forth,  prefixed  for  this  discovemient , 

Nor  is  it  law^l  of  the  ocean  main 

That  you  the  secrets  know,  or  known  ezplun. 

XL. 

To  you,  withouten  needle,  map,  or  card. 

It 's  given  to  pass  these  seas,  and  there  arrive 

Where  in  strong  prison  lies  your  knight  imbarr*d. 
And  of  her  prey  you  must  the  witch  deprive : 

If  further  to  aspire  you  be  prepar'd, 

In  vain  'gainst  fate  and  heav'n's  decree  you  strive. 

While  thus  she  said,  the  first^een  isle  gave  place, 

And  high  and  rough  ^e  second  shew'd  his  &oe. 

XIJ. 

They  saw  how  eastward  stretch'd  in  order  long, 
The  happy  islands  sweedv  flow'rin^  lay ; 

And  how  the  seas  betwixt  tnose  isles  mthrong, 
And  how  they  shoulder'd  land  firom  land  away. 

In  seven  of  them  the  {people  rude  among 
The  shady  trees  their  sheds  had  built  of  clay ; 

The  rest  lay  waste,  unless  wild  beasts  unseen. 

Or  wanton  nymphs,  loam'd  on  the  mountains  green. 

xui* 

A  secret  place  they  found  in  one  of  thoae. 
Where  the  cleft  shore  sea  in  his  bosom  takes, 

And  'twixt  his  stretched  arms  doth  fold  and  close 
An  ample  bay ;  a  rock  the  haven  makes. 

Which  to  the  main  doth  his  broad  back  oppose, 
Whereon  the  roaring  billow  cleaves  and  breaks ; 

And  here  and  there  two  crags,  like  turrets  high, 

Point  fortti  a  port  to  all  that  sail  thereby. 
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xun. 

The  quiet  seas  below  lie  safe  and  still, 
The  greenwood  like  a  garland  grows  aloft ; 

Sweet  cares  within,  cool  shades,  and  waters  shrill, 
Where  lie  the  nymphs  on  moss  and  ivy  soft : 

No  anchor  there  needs  hold  her  frigate  still, 
Nor  cable  twisted  sure,  though  breaking  oft. 

Into  this  desert,  silent,  quiet  glade. 

Entered  the  dame,  and  tnere  her  haven  made. — 

xuv. 

The  palace  proudly  buih  (quoth  she)  behold. 
That  sits  on  top  of  yonder  mountain's  height. 

Of  Christ's  true  laith  there  lies  the  champion  bold. 
In  idleness,  love,  &ncy,  folly  light. 

When  Phcebus  shall  his  rising  beuns  unfold. 
Prepare  you  'gainst  the  hill  to  mount  upright ; 

Nor  let  this  stay  in  your  bold  hearts  breea  care. 

For,  save  that  one,  all  hours  unlu^y  are : 

XLT. 

But  yet  this  evening  (if  you  make  good  speed) 
To  that  hill's  foot  with  day-light  might  you  pass. — 

This  said,  the  dame,  their  guide  and  they  agreed. 
And  took  their  leave,  and  leap'd  forth  on  the  grass : 

They  found  the  way  that  to  the  hill  doth  lead, 
And  softly  went  that  neither  tired  was ; 

But  at  the  mountain's  foot  they  both  arrived 

Before  the  sun  his  team  in  waters  dived. 

ZI.TI. 

The^  saw  how  from  the  crags  and  clifts  below 
His  proud  and  stately  pleasant  top  grew  out. 

And  how  his  sides  were  dad  with  met  and  snow ; 
The  height  was  green  with  herbs  and  flow'rets  stout, 

Like  hury  locks  the  trees  about  him  grow, 
The  rocks  of  ice  keep  watch  and  ward  about 

The  tender  roses  and  the  lilies  new ; 

Thus  art  can  nature  change,  and  kind  subdue. 

j3 
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ZI«TIL 

Within  a  thick,  a  dBtk,  and  shady  plot, 
At  the  hill's  foot  that  night  the  waniors  dwell ; 

But  when  the  sun  his  rays,  bright  shining,  hot, 
Dispred,  of  golden  light  th'  eternal  well, 

Up,  up  I  they  cried,  and  fiercely  up  they  got, 
And  climbed  boldly  'gainst  tne  mountain  fell ; 

But  forth  there  crept  (from  whence  I  cannot  say) 

An  ugly  serpent  wium  f<Mrestall'd  their  way ; 

ZLYin. 

Armed  with  golden  scales,  his  head  and  crest 
He  lifted  high,  his  neck  swelled  great  with  ire| 

Flamed  his  eyes,  and  hiding  with  his  breast 
All  the  broad  path,  he  poison  breath'd  and  fire ; 

Now  reach'd  he  forth  in  £^lds  and  forward  press'd, 
Now  would  he  back  in  rolls  and  heaps  retire : 

Thus  he  presents  himself  to  guard  the  place ; 

The  knights  press'd  forward  with  assured  pace. 


Charles  drew  forth  his  brand  to  strike  the  snake : 
Ubaldo  cried — Stay,  my  companion  dear. 

Will  you  with  sword  or  weapon  battaile  make 
Against  this  monster  that  afl&onts  us  here  ?-— 

This  said,  he  'gan  his  charmed  rod  to  shake, 
So  that  the  serpent  durst  not  hiss  for  fear. 

But  fled,  and  dead  for  dread  fell  on  the  grassi 

And  so  the  passage  plain,  eath,  open  was. 


A  little  higher  on  the  way  they  met 

A  lion  fierce,  that  hugely  roar'd  and  cry'd ; 

His  crest  he  reared  high,  and  open  set 
Of  his  broad  gaping  jaws  the  furnace  wide. 

His  stem  his  back  oft  smote  his  rage  to  whet : 
But  when  the  sacred  staff  he  once  espy'd, 

A  trembling  fear  through  his  bold  heart  was  spread. 

His  native  wrath  was  gone,  and  swift  he  fled. 
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LI. 


The  hardy  couple  on  their  way  forth  wend, 
And  met  a  host)  that  on  them  roar  and  gape, 

Of  savage  beasts,  tofore  unseen,  unken'd. 
Differing  in  voice,  in  semblance,  and  in  shape : 

All  monsters  which  hot  Afric  doth  forth  send, 
'Twixt  Nilus,  Atlas,  and  the  southern  cape, 

Were  all  there  met,  and  all  wild  beasts  besides 

Hyrcania  breeds  or  Hyrcane  forests  hides. 

in* 

But  yet  that  fierce,  that  strange,  and  savage  host. 
Could  not  in  presence  of  those  worthies  stand. 

But  fled  away,  their  heart  and  courage  lost. 
When  Lord  Ubaldo  shook  his  charming  wand. 

No  other  let  their  paasage  stopp'd  or  crost, 
Till  on  the  mountain's  top  themselves  they  land. 

Save  that  the  ice,  the  frost,  and  drifted  snow. 

Oft  made  them  feeble,  weary,  faint,  and  slow  : 

HIT. 

But  having  passed  all  that  frozen  ground. 
And  overgone  that  winter  sharp  and  keen, 

A  warm,  mud,  pleasant,  gentle  sky  they  found. 
That  overspread  a  large  and  ample  green ; 

The  winds  breathed  spikenard,  myrrh,  and  balm  around| 
The  blasts  there  finn,  unchanged,  stable  been  ; 

Nor  as  elsewhere  the  winds  now  rise  now  &U, 

And  Phoebus  there  aye  ^ines,  sets  not  at  all : 

Not  as  elsewhere,  now  sunshine  iMrig^t,  now  ahow'rs, 
Now  heat,  now  cold,  there  interchanged  were, 

But  everlasting  spring  mild  heav'n  down  pours, 
In  which  nor  ndn,  nor  storm,  nor  clouob  appear ; 

Nursing  to  fields  their  grass,  to  grass  his  flowers. 
To  flowers  their  smell,  to  trees  the  leaves  they  bear. 

There  by  a  lake  a  stately  palace  stands. 

That  overlooks  all  moimtams,  seas,  and  lands. 
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I.T. 

The  passage  hard  against  the  mountain  steep 
These  travellers  had  faint  and  weary  made, 

That  through  those  grassy  plains  they  scantly  creep, 
They  W8uk*d,  they  rested  oft,  they  went,  they  stay'd ; 

When  from  the  rocks  that  seem'd  for  joy  to  weep. 
Before  their  feet  a  dropping  crystal  play'd, 

Enticing  them  to  drink,  and  on  the  flow'rs 

The  plenteous  spring  a  thousand  streams  down  pours. 

LVI. 

All  which  united,  in  the  sprin^ng  grass 
Eat  forth  a  dumnel  through  the  tender  green, 

And  underneath  eternal  shade  did  pass, 
With  murmur  shrill,  cold,  pure,  and  scantly  seen ; 

Yet  so  transparent  that  perceived  was 
The  bottom  rich,  and  sands  that  golden  been ; 

And  on  the  brims  the  silken  grass  doft 

Proffer'd  them  seats,  sweet,  easy,  fresh,  and  soft. — 

See  here  the  stream  of  laughter,  see  the  spring 
(Quoth  they)  of  danger  and  of  deadly  pain ; 

Here  fond  desire  must  by  Mr  governing 
Be  rul'd,  our  lust  bridled  with  wisdom's  rein ; 

Our  ears  be  stopped  while  these  syrens  sing, 
Their  notes  enticing  man  to  pleasure  vain. 

Thus  past  they  forward  where  the  stream  did  make 

An  ample  pond,  a  large  and  spacious  lake : 

i<Tin. 

There  on  a  table  was  all  dainty  food 
That  sea,  that  earth,  or  liquid  air  could  give ; 

And  in  the  crystal  of  ihe  laughing  flood 
They  saw  two  naked  virgins  bathe  and  dive. 

That  sometimes  toyin?,  sometimes  wrestling  stood, 
Sometimes  for  speed  and  skill  in  swimming  strive ; 

Now  underneath  tney  div'd,  now  rose  above, 

And  'ticing  baits  laid  forth  of  lust  and  love : 
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These  naked  wantmis,  tender,  fair  and  wlute, 
Moyed  so  far  the  warriors'  stubborn  hearts, 

That  on  their  shapes  they  gazed  with  delight ; 
The  nymphs  applied  th^  sweet  alluring  arts, 

And  one  of  them  above  the  waters  quite 
Lift  up  her  head,  her  breasts,  and  higher  parts. 

And  all  that  might  weak  eyes  subdue  and  take ; 

Her  lower  beauties  veil'd  the  gentle  lake. 

As  when  the  morning  star  escaped  and  fled 
From  greedy  waves  with  dewy  beams  up  flies. 

Or  as  the  queen  of  love,  new  bom  and  bred 
Of  th'  ocean's  fruitful  froth,  did  first  arise ; 

So  vented  she,  her  golden  locks  forth  shed 

Round  pearls  and  crystal  moist  therein  which  lies  : 

But  when  her  eyes  upon  the  knights  she  cast. 

She  start,  and  feign'd  her  of  their  sight  aghast ; 

LXI. 

And  her  fair  locks,  that  on  a  knot  were  tied 
Hieh  on  her  crovm,  she  'gan  at  large  unfold ; 

Which  falling  long  and  thick,  and  spreading  wide^ 
The  ivory  soft  and  white  mantled  in  gold : 

Thus  her  fair  skin  the  dame  would  clothe  and  hide. 
And  that  which  hid  it  no  less  fair  was  hold : 

Thus  dad  in  waves  and  locks,  her  eyes  divine 

From  them  ashamed  did  she  turn  and  twine  : 

ixn. 

Withal  she  smiled,  and  she  blush'd  withal, 
Her  blush  her  smiling,  smiles  her  blushing  graced ; 

Over  her  face  her  amb^  tresses  fall, 
Whereunder  love  himself  in  ambush  placed : 

At  last  she  warbled  forth  a  treble  smaU, 
And  with  sweet  looks  her  sweet  songs  interlaced : — 

O  happy  men  I  that  have  the  grace  (quoth  she) 

This  Dliss,  ihk  heav*u,  this  pmdise  to  me 
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This  18  the  place  wherein  ^ou  may  asBuaoe 
Your  sorrows  past,  here  is  that  joy  and  bliss 

That  flourish'd  in  the  antique  golden  age ; 
Here  needs  no  law,  here  none  doth  aught  amisB ; 

Put  off  those  arms,  and  fear  not  Mars  his  rage, 
Your  sword,  your  shield,  your  helmet  needlesB  is ; 

Then  consecrate  them  here  to  endless  rest. 

You  shall  love's  champions  be  and  soldiers  bleat. 


The  fields  for  combat  here  are  beds  of  down, 

Or  heaped  lilies  under  shady  brakes : 
But  come  and  see  our  queen  with  golden  crown, 

That  all  her  servants  blest  and  bAppy  makes ; 
She  will  admit  you  gently  ibr  her  own, 

NumberM  vnith  those  that  of  her  joy  partakes : 
But  first  within  this  lake  your  dust  and  sweat 
Wash  off,  and  at  that  table  sit  and  eat. — 

While  thus  she  sung,  her  sister  lur'd  them  high, 
With  many  a  gesture  kind  and  loving  show, 

To  music's  sound  as  dames  in  court  apply 

Their  cunning  feet,  and  dance  now  swift  now  slow. 

But  still  the  knights  unmoved  passed  by, 
These  vain  delights  for  wicked  charms  they  know ; 

Nor  could  their  heav'nly  voice  or  angel's  look 

Surprise  their  hearts,  if  eye  or  ear  they  took : 

UCYI. 

For  if  that  sweetness  (mce  but  touch'd  thehr  hearts. 
And  proifer'd  there  to  kindle  Cupid's  fire, 

Straight  armed  reason  to  his  charge  upstarts, 
And  quencheth  lust  and  killeth  ibnd  desire : 

Thus  scorned  were  the  dames,  their  wiles  and  arts. 
And  to  the  palace  gates  the  knights  retire, 

While  in  their  streams  the  damsels  dived  sad, 

Asham'd,  disgrac'd,  for  that  repulse  they  had. 
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BOOK  XVI. 


THE  ABGUXIEHT. 

The  searchers  pass  through  all  the  palace  bright, 
Where  in  sweet  i^rison  lies  Rinalao  penl^  .17 

And  do  so  mnch,  that  full  of  rage  and  spite,  .27 

With  them  he  goes,  sad,  shamed,  discontent  85 

With  plaints  and  prayers  to  retain  her  knight  36 

Armida  strives :  he  hears,  but  ihence  he  went :  60 

And  she  forlorn,  her  palace  great  and  fair 

Destroys  for  grie^  and  flies  tiience  through  the  air. 


The  palace  great  is  builded  rich  and  rouud, 

And  in  the  centre  of  the  inmost  hold 
There  lies  a  garden  sweet  on  fertile  ground, 

Fairer  than  that  where  grew  the  iSeies  of  gold. 
The  cunning  sprites  had  buildings  rear'd  around, 

With  doors  and  entries  false  a  thousand  fold.; 
A  labyrinth  they  made  that  fortress  brave, 
Like  Dedal's  prison,  or  Porsenna's  grave. 

n. 

The  knights  pass'd  through  the  castle's  largest  gate, 
(Though  round  about  a  hundred  ports  there  shine,) 

The  door  leaves  fram'd  of  carved  silver  plate 
Upon  their  golden  hinges  turn  and  twine : 

They  stay'd  to  view  this  work  of  wit  and  state, 
Tiie  workmanship  excelled  the  substance  fine. 

For  all  the  shap^  m  that  rich  metal  wrought. 

Save  speech,  of  living  bodies  wanted  nought: 
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in. 

Alcides  there  sat  telling  tales,  and  spun 
Among  the  feeble  troops  of  damsels  mild ; 

(He  tliat  the  fiery  gates  of  hell  had  won, 
And  heay*b  upheld  ;^  false  love  stood  by  and  smil'd  : 

ArmM  with  his  club  fau*  lole  forth  run, 
His  club  with  blood  of  monsters  foul  defil'd ; 

And  on  her  back  his  lion's  skin  had  she, 

Too  rough  a  bark  for  such  a  tender  tree. 

lY. 

Beyond  was  made  a  sea,  whose  azure  flood 
The  hoary  froth  crushed  from  the  surges  blue, 

Wherein  two  navies  ereat  well-ranged  stood 
Of  warlike  ships,  fire  from  their  arms  out  flew ; 

The  waters  burnt  about  their  vessels  good. 
Such  flames  the  gold  therein  enchased  threw ; 

Ctesar  his  Romans  hence,  the  Asian  kings 

Thence  Antony  and  Indian  princes,  brings : 

V. 

The  Cyclades  seem'd  to  swim  amid  the  main. 

And  hill  'gidnst  hill  and  mount  'gainst  mountain  smote ; 

With  such  great  fury  met  those  armies  twain. 
Here  burnt  a  ship,  there  sunk  a  bark  or  boat ; 

Here  darts  and  wildfire  flew,  there  drown'd  or  slain 
Of  princes  dead  the  bodies  fleet  and  float ; 

Here  Csesar  wins,  and  yonder  conquer'd  been 

The  eastern  ships,  there  fled  th'  Egyptian  queen : 

VI. 

Antonius  eke  himself  to  flisht  betook, 
The  empire  lost  to  which  he  would  aspire ; 

Yet  fled  not  he,  nor  fight  for  fear  forsook, 
"But  followed  her,  drawn  on  by  fond  desire : 

Well  might  you  see,  within  his  troubled  look. 
Strive  and  contend  love,  courage,  shame,  and  ire ; 

Oft  looked  he  back,  oft  gaz'd  he  on  the  fight, 

But  oft'ner  on  his  mistress  and  her  flight : 
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Then  in  the  secret  creeks  of  fruitful  Nile, 
Cast  in  her  lap  he  would  sad  death  await, 

And  in  the  pleasure  of  her  lovely  smile 
Sweeten  tne  bitter  stroke  of  cursed  fiite. 

AW  this  did  art  with  curious  hand  compile 
In  the  rich  metal  of  that  princely  gate. 

The  knights  these  stories  viewed  west  and  last, 

Which  seen,  they  forward  press'd  and  in  they  passM. 

Yin. 

As  through  his  channel  crook'd  Meander  glides 
With  turns  and  twines,  and  rolls  now  to  now  fro, 

Whose  streams  run  forth  there  to  the  salt  sea  sides, 
Here  back  return,  and  to  their  spring-ward  go : 

Such  crooked  paths,  such  ways  this  palace  hides ; 
Yet  all  the  maze  their  map  described  so. 

That  through  the  labyrinth  they  go  in  fine, 

Aa  Theseus  did  by  Ariadne's  Ime. 


When  they  had  passed  all  those  troubled  ways, 
The  garden  sweet  spread  forth  her  green  to  shew. 

The  moving  crystal  from  the  fountains  plays, 

Fair  trees,  high  plants,  strange  herbs,  and  flow'rets  new. 

Sun-shiny  hiUs,  dales  hid  from  Phcebus'  rays. 
Groves,  arbours,  mossy  caves,  at  once  they  view  ; 

And  that  which  beauty  most,  most  wonder  brought. 

No  where  appeared  the  art  which  all  this  wrought. 

X. 

So  with  the  rude  the  polish'd  mingled  was, 

That  natural  seem'a  all,  and  every  part 
Nature  would  craft  in  counterfeiting  pass, 

And  imitate  her  imitator  art 
Mild  was  the  air,  the  skies  were  clear  as  glass. 

The  trees  no  whiriwind  felt  nor  tempest's  smart. 
But  ere  their  fruit  drop  off  the  blossom  comes ; 
This  springs,  that  fidls,  that  rip'neth,  and  this  blooms. 
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The  leaves  upon  the  self-same  bough  did  hide, 
Beside  the  young,  the  old  and  ripened  % ; 

Here  fruit  was  green,  there  ripe  with  rermeil  mde. 
The  apples  new  and  old  grew  on  one  twig ; 

The  fruitml  vine  her  arms  spread  high  and  wide, 
That  bended  underneath  thdr  olasters  big ; 

The  grapes  were  tender  here,  hard,  young,  and  sour, 

There  purple,  ripe,  and  nectar  sweet  forth  pour. 

zn. 

The  joyous  birds,  hid  under  greenwood  shade, 
Sun^  merry  notes  on  every  branch  and  bough  ; 

The  wmd,  that  in  the  leaves  and  waters  |>lay'a, 
With  murmur  sweet  now  sang,  and  whistied  now ; 

Ceased  the  birds,  the  wind  loud  answer  made. 
And  while  they  sung  it  rumbled  soft  and  low : 

Thus,  were  it  hap  or  cunning,  chance  or  art, 

The  wind  in  this  stange  muinc  bore  his  part. 

zin. 

With  party-colour'd  plumes  and  purple  bill, 
A  woncrrouB  bird  among  the  rest  there  flew. 

That  in  plain  speech  sung  lovelays  loud  and  shrill. 
Her  leden  was  like  human  language  true ; 

So  much  she  talkM,  and  with  such  wit  and  skill, 
That  strange  it  seemed  how  much  good  she  kaew ; 

Her  feather'd  fellows  all  stood  hush'd  to  hear, 

Dumb  was  the  wind,  the  waters  nlent  were. — 


The  gently-budding  rose  (quoth  she)  behold, 
The  first  scant  peeping  forth  with  virgin  beams, 

Half  ope,  half  shut,  her  beauties  doth  up-fbld 
In  their  dear  leaves,  and  less  seen  fiiirer  seems, 

And  after  spreads  them  forth  more  broad  and  bold. 
Then  languisheth  and  dies  in  last  extremes : 

Nor  seems  &e  same  that  decked  bed  and  bowV 

Of  many  a  lady  late  and  paramour : 
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So  in  the  passmg  of  a  day  doth  pass 

The  bud  and  blossom  of  the  kfe  of  man, 
Nor  e'er  doth  flourish  more,  but  like  the  grass 

Cut  down,  beooraeth  withered,  pale,  and  wan : 
O  gather  then  the  rose  while  time  thou  has, 

Short  is  the  day,  done  when  it  scant  began ; 
Gather  the  rose  of  love  while  yet  thou  mayst. 
Loving  be  loVd,  embracing  be  embraced. — 

XVI. 

She  ceas'd ;  and  as  approving  all  she  spoke 
The  choir  of  bbds  uieir  heay'nly  tunes  renew ; 

The  turtles  enghM  and  ragfas  with  kisses  broke. 
The  fowls  to  shades  unseen  by  pairs  withdrew ; 

It  seem'd  the  laurel  chaste  and  stubborn  oak. 
And  all  the  gentle  trees  on  earth  that  grew. 

It  seem'd  the  land,  the  sea,  and  heav'n  above. 

All  breath'd  out  fiuicy  sweet  and  sigh'd  out  love. 

xvn. 

Through  aU  this  music  rare  and  strong  consent 

Of  strange  allurements,  sweet  'bove  mean  and  measure, 

Severe,  Arm,  constant,  still  the  knights  ibrth  went, 
Hard'ning  their  hearts  'gainst  false  enticing  pleasure, 

'Twixt  leaf  and  leaf  their  sight  before  they  sent, 
And  after  crept  themselves  at  ease  and  leisure, 

Till  they  behela  the  queen  sit  with  their  knieht 

Beside  the  lake,  shaded  with  boughs  from  si^t : 

xvm. 

Her  breasts  were  naked,  for  the  day  was  hot. 
Her  locks  unbound  wav'd  in  the  wanton  wind ; 

Some  deal  she  sweat,  (tir'd  with  the  game  you  wot,) 
Her  sweat-drops  bright,  white,  round,  like  pearb  of 

Her  humid  eyes  a  fiery  smile  forth  shot,  [Inde ; 

That  like  sun-beams  in  silver  fountains  shin'd ; 

O'er  him  her  looks  she  hung,  and  her  soft  breast 

The  pillow  was  where  he  ami  lovo  took  rest : 
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His  hungry  eyes  upon  her  face  he  fed, 
And  feeding  them  so  pin'd  himself  away ; 

And  she,  declining  often  down  her  head, 
His  lips,  his  cheeks,  his  eyes  kiss'd  as  he  lay ; 

Wherewith  he  sigh'd,  as  if  his  soul  had  fled 
From  his  frail  breast  to  hers,  and  there  would  stay 

With  her  beloved  sprite.     The  armed  pair 

These  follies  all  beheld  and  this  hot  fair. 


Down  by  the  lovers'  side  there  pendant  was 

A  crystal  mirror,  bright,  pure,  smooth,  and  neat ; 

He  rose  and  to  his  mistress  held  the  glass, 
(A  noble  pace  grac'd  with  that  service  great ;) 

She  with  glad  looks,  he  with  inflamed,  (alas  1) 
Beauty  and  love  beheld  both  in  one  seat ; 

Yet  them  in  sundry  objects  each  espies, 

She  in  the  glass,  he  saw  them  in  her  eyes : 


Her  to  command,  to  serve  it  pleas'd  the  knight ; 

He  proud  of  bondage,  of  her  empire  she. — 
My  dear,  (she  said,)  that  blesseth  with  thy  sight 

Even  blessed  angels,  turn  thine  eyes  to  me. 
For  painted  in  my  neart  and  pourtray'd  right. 

Thy  worth,  thy  beauties,  and  perfections  be ; 
Of  which  the  form,  the  shape,  and  fashion  best, 
Not  in  this  glass  is  seen,  but  in  my  breast ; 


And  if  thou  me  disdain,  yet  be  content 
At  least  so  to  behold  my  lovdy  hue. 

That  while  thereon  thy  looks  are  fix'd  and  bent, 
Thy  happy  eyes  themselves  may  see  and  view ; 

So  rare  a  shape  no  crystal  can  present, 
No  glass  contain  that  heav'n  of  beauties  true : 

O  let  the  skies  thy  worthy  mirror  be, 

And  in  clear  stars  thy  shape  and  image  see ! — 
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XXIII. 

And  with  that  word  she  smil'd,  and  nevertheless 
Her  love-toys  still  she  us'd  and  pleasures  bold. 

Her  hair,  that  done,  she  twisted  up  in  tress, 
And  looser  locks  in  silken  laces  roll'd ; 

Her  ciu*l8  in  earland-wise  she  did  up  dress, 
Wherein  (like  rich  enamel  laid  on  gold^ 

The  twisted  flow'rets  smiPd  ;  and  her  white  breast, 

The  lilies  there  that  spring,  with  roses  dress*d : 

XXIV. 

The  jolly  peacock  spreads  not  half  so  fair 
The  eved  feathers  of  his  pompous  train  ; 

Nor  golden  Iris  so  bends  in  the  air 
Her  twenty-colour'd  bow  through  clouds  of  rain : 

Yet  all  her  ornaments,  strange,  rich,  and  rare. 
Her  girdle  did  in  price  and  beauty  stain ; 

Not  that  (with  scorn)  which  Tuscan  Guilla  lost, 

Nor  Venus'  ceston  could  match  this  for  cost : 

XXV. 

Of  mild  denays,  of  tender  scorns,  of  sweet 
Repulses,  war,  peace,  hope,  despair,  joy,  fear, 

Of  smiles,  jests,  mirth,  woe,  grief,  and  sad  regret, 
Sighs,  sorrows,  tears,  embracements,  kisses  dear, 

That  mixed  first  by  weight  and  measure  meet. 
Then  at  an  easy  fire  attempered  were. 

This  wond'rous  girdle  did  Armida  frame, 

And  when  she  would  bo  loved  wore  the  same : 

XXVI. 

But  when  her  wooing  fit  was  brought  to  end. 
She  congee  took,  kiss'd  him,  and  went  her  way ; 

For  once  she  used  every  day  to  wend 

'Bout  her  af&urs,  her  spells  and  charms  to  sav. 

The  youth  remained,  yet  nad  no  power  to  bend 
One  step  from  thence,  but  used  there  to  stray 

IVfougst  the  sweet  birds,  through  every  walk  and  grove, 

Alune,  save  for  a  hermit  false  adVd  Love : 
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And  when  the  silence  deep  and  friendly  shade 
Recalled  the  lovers  to  their  wonted  sport, 

In  a  fair  room  for  pleasure  built  they  lay'd, 
And  longest  nights  with  joys  made  sweet  and  short. 

Now  while  the  queen  her  household  things  surveyed, 
And  left  her  lord,  her  garden,  and  disport 

The  twain  that  hidden  in  the  bushes  were, 

Before  the  Prince  in  glistVing  arms  appear. 

XXYHT. 

As  the  fierce  steed  fat  age  withdrawn  from  war. 
Wherein  the  glorious  beast  had  always  won, 

That  in  vile  rest,  from  fight  sequestered  far, 

Feeds  with  the  mares  at  large,  his  service  done ; 

If  arms  he  see,  or  hear  the  trumpet's  jar. 
He  neigheth  loud,  and  thither  fast  doth  run. 

And  wisheth  on  his  back  the  armed  knight. 

Longing  for  jousts,  for  tournament,  and  fight : 

XSIIX. 

So  far'd  Rinaldo  when  the  glorious  light 
Of  their  bright  harness  ^ister'd  in  his  eyes, 

His  noble  sprite  awaked  at  that  sight. 
His  blood  began  to  warm,  his  heart  to  rise ; 

Though  drunk  with  ease,  devoid  of  wonted  mighty 
On  sleep  till  then  his  weakened  virtue  lies. 

(Jbaldo  forward  stept,  and  to  him  held 

Of  diamonds  clear  that  pure  and  precious  shield : 


Upon  the  targe  his  looks  amaz'd  he  bent, 
And  therein  all  his  wanton  habit  spied. 

His  civet,  balm,  and  perfumes  redolent, 

How  from  his  locks  they  smok'd  and  mantle  wide ; 

His  sword,  that  many  a  Pagan  stout  had  shent, 
Bewrapt  with  flow'rs  hung  idly  by  his  side, 

So  nicely  decked  that  it  seem'd  the  knight 

Wore  it  for  fashion  sake,  but  not  for  fight. 
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As  when  from  sleep  and  idle  dreams  abray'd 
A  man  awak'd  calls  home  his  wits  again. 

So  in  beholding  his  attire  he  play'd, 

But  yet  to  new  himself  could  not  sustain ; 

His  looks  he  downward  cast  and  nought  he  said, 
Griev'd,  shamed,  sad,  he  would  have  died  £uu ; 

And  oft  he  wish'd  the  earth  or  ocean  wide 

Would  swallow  him,  and  so  his  errors  hide. 

zxxn. 

Ubaldo  took  the  time  and  thus  begun : — 

All  Europe  now  and  Asia  be  in. war ; 
And  all  that  Christ  adore,  and  fame  have  won 

In  battule  strong,  in  Syria  fighting  are  : 
But  thee  alone  (Bertoldo's  noble  son) 

This  little  comer  keep,  exiled  far 
From  all  the  world,  buned  in  sloth  and  shame, 
A  carpet  champion  for  a  wanton  dame  I 

xxxm. 

What  letharge  hath  in  drowsiness  uppend 

Thy  courage  thus  ?    What  sloth  doth  thee  infect  ? 

Up!  up !  our  camp  and  Godfrey  for  thee  send, 
Thee  fortune,  praise,  and  mctoty  expect : 

Come,  fatal  champion,  bring  to  happy  end 
This  enterprise  begun,  and  all  mat  sect 

(Which  oft  tnou  shaken  hast)  to  earth  full  low 

With  thy  sharp  brand  strike  down,  kill,  overthrow. — 

xxxiy. 

This  said,  the  noble  infant  stood  a  space 
Confused,  speechless,  senseless,  ill,  ashamed ; 

But  when  that  shame  to  just  disdain  gave  place, 
To  fierce  disdain,  from  courage  sprung  untamed. 

Another  redness  Unshed  through  his  face, 
Whence  worthy  anger  shone,  displeasure  flamed ; 

His  nice  attire  in  scorn  he  rent  and  tore, 

For  of  his  bondage  vile  that  witness  bore : 
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Xxxy. 

That  done,  he  hasted  fix)m  tiie  channed  fort, 
And  through  tlie  maze  pass'd  with  his  searchers  twain. 

Armida  of  her  mount  and  chiefest  port 
Wonder*d  to  find  the  furious  keeper  slain  ; 

Awhile  she  feared,  but  she  knew  in  short 
That  her  dear  lord  was  fled  ;  then  saw  she  plain 

(Ah,  woeful  sight !)  how  from  her  gates  the  man 

In  haste,  in  fear,  m  wrath,  in  anger  ran. 

XXXTI. 

Whither,  O  cruel !  leav'st  thou  me  alone  ? — 
She  would  have  cried ;  her  grief  her  speeches  stay'dj^ 

So  that  her  woeful  words  are  backward  gone, 
And  in  her  heart  a  bitter  echo  made : 

Poor  soul !  of  greater  skill  tlian  she  was  one 
Whose  knowledge  from  her  thus  her  joy  convey'd  ; 

This  wist  she  well,  yet  had  desire  to  prove 

If  art  could  keep,  if  charms  recall  her  love : 

XXXVII. 

All  what  the  witches  of  Thessalia  land 

With  lips  impure  yet  ever  said  or  spake. 
Words  that  could  make  heav'n's  rolling  circles  stand, 

And  draw  the  damned  ghosts  from  Limbo  lake, 
All  well  she  knew,  but  yet  no  time  she  fand 

To  use  her  knowledge  or  her  charms  to  make. 
But  left  her  arts,  and  forth  she  ran  to  prove 
If  single  beauty  were  best  charm  for  love : 

xxxvin. 

She  ran,  nor  of  her  honour  took  regard : 

(Oh  where  be  all  her  vaunts  and  triumphs  now  ? 

Love's  empire  great  of  late  she  made  or  mar'd. 
To  her  tiis  subjects  humbly  bend  and  bow, 

And  with  her  pnde  mix'd  was  a  scorn  so  hard, 
That  to  be  lov'd  she  lov'd ;  yet  whilst  the^  woo, 

Her  lovers  all  she  hates ;  that  pleas'd  her  will, 

To  conquer  men,  and  conquer'a,  so  to  kill :) 


B00]&  XVI.]  OF  JEBU5ALEM.  145 

XXXIX. 

But  now  herself  disdain'd,  abandoned. 
Ran  after  him  that  from  her  fled  in  scorn, 

And  her  despised  beauty  laboured 

With  humble  plaints  and  prayers  to  adorn  ; 

She  ran  and  hasted  after  him  that  fled, 
Through  frost  and  snow,  through  brier,  bush,  and  thorn ; 

And  sent  her  cries  on  message  her  before, 

That  reached  not  him  till  he  had  reach'd  the  shore, -^ 

XL, 

O  thou  that  leav'st  but  half  behind  (quoth  she) 
Of  my  poor  heart,  and  half  with  thee  dost  carry, 

O  take  this  part,  or  render  that  to  me. 

Else  kill  them  both  at  once :  ah !  tarry,  tarry, 

Hear  my  last  words  ;  no  parting  kiss  of  thee 
I  crave,  for  some  more  fit  with  thee  to  marry 

Keep  them :  unkind !  what  fear'st  thou  if  thou  stay  ? 

Thou  may*st  deny  as  well  as  run  away. — 

XLI. 

At  this  Rinaldo  stopp'd,  stood  still,  and  stay'd. 

She  came,  sad,  breathless,  weary,  faint,  and  weak, 
So  woe-begone  was  never  nymph  or  maid ; 

And  yet  her  beauty's  pride  grief  could  not  break : 
On  him  she  look'd,  she  gaz'd,  but  nought  she  said ; 

She  would  not,  coulii  not,  or  she  durst  not  speak. 
At  her  he  look'd  not,  glanc'd  not ;  if  he  did, 
Those  glances  shamefast  were^  close,  secret,  hid, 

XIJI. 

As  cunning  singers,  ere  they  strain  on  high 

In  loud  melodious  tunes  their  gentle  voice, 
Prepare  the  hearers'  ears  to  harmony, 

With  feignings  sweet,  low  notes,  and  warble«  choice ; 
So  she,  not  having  yet  forgot  pardie 

Her  wonted  shifb  and  sleights  in  Cupid's  toys, 
A  sequence  first  of  sighs  and  sobs  forth  cast 
To  breed  compassion  dear,  then  spd^e  at  last : — 

•TOL.  n.  a 
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xttn. 

Suppose  not,  cruel !  that  t  <5ome  to  ^o 
Or  pray,  as  ted5cs  db  fheir  Idv^  tod  lorflis  ; 

Such  were  we  late,  if  thoa  disitfein  it  rrtJw. 
Or  scorn  to  grant  snch  ^i*atefe  *  Idr^  ijUbrds, 

At  least  yet  as  an  en*fny  hstferi  thou, 
Sv^orh  foes  sdih^tifiie  Will  talk  shtf  clttlffef  wo^cfe ; 

For  what  I  ask  ttee*  Mif^  tftou  ^l*ant  right  well, 

And  lessen  ntnfght  thy  VPTftfh  and  anger  Ml : 

XLTV. 

If  me  thou  Ifote,  ahd  iti  tfiiftt  hate  delight, 
I  come  not  tt>  appease  tfatte,  Imte  ihe  sdll ; 

It  *s  like  for  like ;  1  bore  gUftrt;  hrfte  and  spite 
*Gamst  Chrtstitois  all,  <£ieily  I  wish'd  «ee  ill  r 

I  was  a  pagan  bofn,  mM  ail  my  tttight 
Against  @odiVedo  fa«iit,  mhier  ait  and  skill  ; 

I  follow'd  thee,  took  thee,  *tfd  bore  iSiee  fifl* 

To  this  strange  i^,  uid  k^pt  thee  ^ft;  flOto  Wdr  ,- 

XJLY. 

And  more,  vf\Atk  ittom  tfiy  hate  may  jns!!/  rtwe. 
More  to  thy  lofiS,  more  to  thy  Shattie  and  grief, 

I  thee  enchanted  and  aSui^'ct  itt  IcMs ; 
Widced  deceit,  cWkft  Worthy  sfcafp  i^prfef ! 

Mine  honour  ^ive  I  i£^e,  all  gifts  abdve. 
And  of  my  beauty  thade  thee  lord  dnd  chief, 

And  to  my  suitors  oM  whikt  I  denay'd. 

That  gave  I  tlrtc,  rtsty  tevter  iteW,  xiapnef^ : 

But  reckon  that  M<^  il^y  fttMlbl,  ^Skd  M 
Those  many  Wrongs  provoke  A^  «>  ti*  wni!& 

That  hence  thou  run^  md  ti^t  «ft  nought  titank  set 
This  plete«t>t  hom&,  m  muty  joy&  #Meh  Mth  : 

Go,  travel,  pass  the  sei&,  il|!fht,  CMnqtNst  get, 
Destroy  our  laltii! ;  What,  MfeMl  I  say  our  fldth  ? 

Ah  no  I  no  longer  eurs ;  bldfor^  ^y  auix^ 

Alone  I  pray,  ^ttoit  crlid  sttiit  of  ttlBie : 
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Ah !  only  let  me  go  with  tliee,  unkind ! 

A  smair  request  alliiough  I  were  thy  foe  ; 
The  spoiler  seldom  leaves  the  prey  behind, 

Who  triumphs  lets  his  captives  with  him  go ; 
Among  thy  prisoners  poor  Armida  bind, 

And  let  the  camp  increase  thy  praises  so, 
That  thy  beguiler  so  thou  couldst  beguile, 
And  point  at  me  thy  thrall  and  bondslave  vile ; 

XLvni. 

Despised  bondslave,  since  my  lord  doth  hate 
These  locks,  why  keep  I  them  or  hold  them  dear  ?* 

Come  cut  them  off,  that  to  my  servile  state 
My  habit  answer  may,  and  all  my  gear : 

I  follow  thee  in  spite  of  death  and  &te' 
Through  battles  fierce  where  dangers  most  appear ; 

Courage  I  have  and  strength  enough,  perchance, 

To  lead  thy  courser  spare  and  bear  thy  lance  : 

XLIX. 

I  will  or  b^o*  or  be  myself  thy  shield. 
And  to  defend  thy  life  will  lose  mine  own ! 

This  breast,  this  bosom  soft,  shall  be  thy  Mdd 
'Gainst  storms  of  arrows,  darts,  and  weapons  thrown  ; 

Thy  foes  pardie  encount'ring  thee  in  field. 
Will  spate  to  strike  thee  (mine  affection  known), 

Lest  me  they  wound,  nor  will  sharp  veng'ance  take 

On  thee,  for  this  despised  beauty's*  sake. 

Zi. 

O  wretch !  dare  I  still  vaunt  or  help  ihv^e 
From  this  poor  beauty,  scorned  and  disdained  ?■ — 

She  said  no  more,  her  tears  her  speeches  brdce,     [rsuned ; 
Which  from  her  eyes  like  streams  from  springs  down 

She  would  have  caught  him  by  the  hand  or  cloak. 
But  he  stepp'd  backward  and  himself  restitdned ; 

Conquer 'd  his  will,  his  heart  mth  soften'd  not. 

There  plaints  no  issue,  love  no  entrance,  got : 

g2 
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LI. 

Love  enterM  not  to  kindle  in  his  breast 

(Which  reason  late  had  quenchM)  his  wonted  flame ; 
Yet  entered  pity  in  the  place  at  least, 

(Love's  sister,  but  a  chaste  and  sober  dame,) 
And  stirrM  him  so  that  hardly  he  suppressed 

The  springing  tears  that  to  his  eyes  up  came ; 
But  yet  e'en  there  his  plaints  repressed  were, 
And  (as  he  could)  he  look'd  and  feigned  cheer, — 

ui. 

Madam  (quoth  he)  for  your  distress  I  grieve, 
And  would  amend  it  if  I  might  or  could ; 

From  your  wise  heart  that  fond  affection  drive ; 
I  cannot  hate  nor  scorn  you,  though  I  would ; 

I  seek  no  vengeance,  wrongs  I  all  forgive, 
Nor  you  my  servant  nor  my  foe^I  hold ; 

Truth  is,  you  err'd,  and  your  estate  forgot ; 

Too  great  your  hate  was,  and  your  love  too  hot : 

LIU. 

But  these  are  common  faults,  and  faults  of  kind 
Excus'd  by  nature,  by  your  sex,  and  years : 

I  erred  likewise  ;  if  I  pardon  find, 

None  can  condemn  you  that  our  trespass  hears. 

Your  dear  remembrance  will  I  keep  in  mind. 
In  joys,  in  woes,  in  comforts,  hopes,  and  fears ; 

Call  me  your  soldier  and  your  knignt,  as  far 

As  Christian  faith  permits  and  Asia's  war. 

LIV, 

Ah  I  let  our  faults  and  follies  here  take  end, 

And  let  our  errors  past  you  satisfy ; 
And  in  this  angle  of  tne  world  ypend. 

Let  both  the  fame  and  shame  thereof  now  die : 
From  all  the  earth  where  I  am  known  and  kcnd 

I  wish  this  fact  should  yet  concealed  lie ; 
Nor  yet  in  following  me,  poor  knight,  disgrace 
Your  worth,  your  Iwauty,  and  your  princ^y  race : 
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LV. 

Stay  here  in  peace :  I  go,  nor  wend  you  may 
With  me,  my  guide  your  fellowship  denies ; 

Stay  here,  or  hence  depart  some  better  way, 

And  calm  your  thoughts ;  you,*are  both  sage  and  wise. 

While  thus  he  spoke,  her  passions  found  no  stay, 
But  here  and  there  she  tum'd  and  rolPd  her  eyes. 

And  staring  on  his  face  awhile,  at  last 

Thus  in  foul  terms  her  bitter  wrath  forth  brast : — 

LVI. 

Of  Sophia  fair  thou  never  wert  the  child. 
Nor  of  the  Azzidne  race  ysprung  thou  art ; 

The  mad  sea  waves  thee  bore,  some  tigress  wild 
On  Caucasus*  cold  crags  nurs'd  thee  apart : 

Ah  cruel  man  !  in  whom  no  token  mild 
Appears  of  pity,  ruth,  or  tender  heart, 

Could  not  my  griefs,  my  woes,  my  plaints  and  all, 

One  sigh  strain  from  thy  breast,  one  tear  m»ke  fall  ? 

I.  VII. 

What  shall  I  say,  or  how  renew  my  speech  ? 

He  scorns  me,  leaves  me,  bids  me  call  him  mine ; 
The  victor  hath  his  foe  within  his  reach, 

Yet  pardons  her  thaf  merits  death  and  pine ; 
Hear  how  he  counsels  me,  how  he  'gan  preach 

(Like  chaste  Xenocrates)  *gainst  love  divine : 
Oh  heav'ns !  oh  gods !  why  do  these  men  of  shame 
Thus  spoil  your  temples  and  blaspheme  your  name  ? 

Lvm. 

Go,  cruel,  go !  go  with  such  peace,  such  rest, 

Such  joy,  such  comfort  as  tnou  leav'st  me  here  ; 
My  angry  soul,  discharge  from  this  weak  breast, 
I    Shall  haunt  thee  ever  and  attend  thee  near, 
And  fury-like,  in  snakes  and  iire-brands  dress'd. 

Shall  aye  torment  thee  whom  it  late  held  dear : 
And  if  thou  'scape  the  seas,  the  rocks,  and  sands, 
And  come  to  figiit  amid  the  pagan  bands, 
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There  lying  wounded  'mongst  the  hurt  and  aim, 
Of  these  m^  wrongs  thou  shalt  the  vengeance  bear, 

And  oft  Annida  shalt  thou  call  in  vain 
At  thy  last  gasp ;  this  hope  I  soon  to  hear..-^ 

Here  fainted  she,  with  sorrow,  grief,  and  pain, 
Her  latest  words  scant  well  expressed  were, 

'But  in  a  swoon  on  earth  outstreten'd  she  lies, 

Stiff  were  her  frozen  limbs,  clps'd  wor«  h^r  e^. 

I4X. 

Thou  clos*d  thine  eyes,  Armida ;  heav'a  envied 

Ease  to  thy  grief  or  comCbrt  to  thy  wee  : 
Ah  open  them  again^  see  tears  down  slide 

From  his  kind  eyes  whom  thou  esteem'st  thy  foe ; 
If  thou  hadst  heard,  his  sighs  had  mQllify'd 

Thine  anger  hard,  he  siffh'd  and  mourned  so ; 
And,  as  he  could,  with  saa  and  ruelul  look 
His  leave  of  Ihee  and  last  farewell  he  took* 

What  should  he  do  ?  I^eave  on  the  naked  sand 

This  woeful  lady,  half  alive,  half  dead  ? 
Kindness  forbade,  pity  did  that  withstand ; 

But  hard  constraint,  alas !  did  thence  him  lead- 
Away  he  went,  the  west  wind  blew  from  land 

'Mongst  l^e  rich  tresses  of  their  pilot's  head, 
And  with  that  golden  sail  the  waves  she  clofit : 
To  land  he  looked  till  land  unseen  he  left. 

Wak*d  from  her  trance,  forsak^en.  ^peecbl/esis,  sad, 
Armida  wildly  star'd  and  gaz'd  about : — 

And  is  he  gone  (qnoth  she),  nor  pi^  had, 
To  leave  me  thus  *twixt  life  and  death  in  ipuht  ? 

Could  he  not  stay  ?  could  not  the  traitor  lad 
From  this  last  trance  hfdp  or  recall  me  out  ? 

And  do  I  love  him  still,  and  on  this  sand 

Still  unreveng'd,  still  mourn,  still  weeping  stand  ? 
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Fie !  no :  coi^plaiqts  fificMqr.ell !  wit{i  anus  Sifxd  |rt 
I  will  pursue  to  de^jih  tte  spit^eAil  J^niglit ; 

Not  earth's  low  oepitre,  nor  ^^  4e^JP^£it  p^rt) 
Nor  hpav'n,  nor  bell,  cgft  8hi^4  luw  from  my  might ; 

I  will  overtake  Jiini,  Jafce  byp,  (Jejiye  tis  hpjy^t ; 
Such  venff'^i)pe  ^ts  a  yrpnged  Ipvc^r's  spite  : 

In  cruelty  ^at  cri^el  l^ni^i^jt  .sm'p^s 

I  will :  but  wi#  avail  vain  WQT^j  aj^e  I 

O  fool !  thou  §l)Qi4d$gt  have  bfi^eij  ciiu^l  ^on^ 
(For  then  this  cv}J^]  jvpU  de^erA'ed  thijie  ire,) 

When  thou  in  piusQU  Jbg^t  entr§.pp'd  the  man  ; 
Now,  dead  with  cpld^  tpp  late  thou  .aske^^t  iice : 

But  though  my  \^it,  my  cunning  not^iqg  can, 
Some  other  me^ns  shall  wOflk  my  hpiu:t's  desire  : 

To  thee,  my  beauty^  thine  be  all  tnese  wrongs, 

Vengeance  to  thiE^e,  }p  thee  revenge  belongs ; 

Thou  shalt  be  his  rew^d,  y.i|b  .ojsril'rin^  brai^ 
That  dare  this  ti^j^r  qf  his  head  dep^ve. 

0  you  my  lovers,  on  tbjs  rgpk  4ojh  $^d 
The  c^tle  of  her  Ic^vfi  ft^r  whp.i;n  yoji  strive ; 

I,  the  sole  heir  Qf.^1  QainasQHS*  lai^d, 

For  this  reye^ge  flpyself  and  kiogfipjp  giyje  : 
If  by  this  price  my  wi|l  I  Q^npt  |@in. 
Nature  gives  b^aijiy,  for1,uije  wcal%,  iji  vajn. 

I^VI. 

But  thee,  vain  jgjft  I  va}n  b^i^y  !  thee  I  scorn, 
I  hate  the  kingdoigi  which  i  have  to  gjve, 

1  hate  myself,  and  rup  th^t  I  was  born  ; 
Only  in  hope  of  sweet  revenge  J  live.-r- 

Thus  raging  with  fell  ire  she  *gan  return 

From  thftt  bai;e  4^Qire  in  haste  ai\d  homowfird  driire, 
And  as  true  witness  of  her  frantic  ire. 
Her  locks  wav'd  loose^  i»ce  shone,  eyes  sparkled  fire. 
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LXVn, 

When  she  came  home,  she  callM  with  outcries  slirill 
A  thousand  devils  in  Limbo  deep  that  won  ; 

Black  clouds  the  skies  with  horrid  darkness  fill, 
And  pale  for  dread  became  th'  eclipsed  sun  ; 

The  whirlwind  bluster'd  big  on  every  hill, 
And  hell  to  roar  under  her  feet  begun  ; 

You  might  have  heard  how  through  the  palace  wide 

Some  spirits  howl'd,  some  bark*d,  some  hiss'd,  some  cry'd. 

Lxnu, 

A  shadow  blacker  than  the  mirkest  night 
Environ'd  all  the  place  with  darkness  sad. 

Wherein  a  firebrand  gave  a  dreadful  light, 
Kindled  in  hell  by  Tisiphone  the  mad. 

Vanish'd  the  shade,  the  sun  appeared  in  sight. 
Pale  were  his  beams,  the  cur  was  nothing  glad, 

And  all  the  palace  vanish'd  was  and  gone, 

Nor  of  so  great  a  work  was  left  one  stone. 

LXIX. 

As  oft  the  clouds  frame  shapes  of  castles  great 

Amid  the  air,  that  little  time  do  last. 
But  are  dissolved  by  wind  or  Titan's  heat. 

Or  like  vain  dreams  soon  made  and  sooner  pass'd ; 
The  palace  vanish'd  so,  nor  in  his  seat 

Left  aught  but  rocks  and  crags  by  kind  there  plac'd : 
She  in  her  coach,  which  two  old  serpents  drew. 
Sat  down,  and  as  she  us'd  away  she  flew : 

LXX. 

She  broke  the  clouds  and  cleft  the  yielding  sky. 
And  'bout  her  gather'd  tempest,  storm,  and  wind ; 

The  lands  that  view  the  south  pole  flew  she  by, 
And  left  those  unknown  countries  far  behind ; 

The  straits  of  Hercules  she  pass'd,  which  lie 
'Twixt  Spmn  and  Afric ;  nor  her  flight  inclin'd 

To  north  or  south,  but  still  did  forward  ride. 

O'er  ficas  and  streams,  till  Syria's  coasts  she  spy'd : 
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LXXI. 

Nor  went  she  forward  to  Damascus  fair, 
But  of  her  country  dear  she  fled  the  sight, 

And  guided  to  Asphalte's  lake  her  chair, 

Where  stood  her  castle,  there  she  ends  her  flight ; 

And  irom  her  damsels  fair  she  made  repair 
To  a  deep  vault,  far  from  resort  and  light, 

Where  in  sad  thoughts  a  thousand  doubts  she  cast, 

Till  grief  and  shame  to  wrath  gave  place  at  last. — 

LXXII. 

I  will  not  hence  (quoth  she)  till  Egypt's  Lord 
In  aid  of  Sion's  King  his  host  shall  move, 

Then  will  I  use  all  helps  that  charms  aflbrd. 
And  change  my  shape  or  sex  if  so  behove  ; 

Well  can  I  handle  bow,  or  lance,  or  sword, 
The  worthies  all  will  aid  me  for  my  love : 

I  seek  revenge,  and  to  obtain  the  same, 

Farewell  regard  of  honour,  farewell  shame : 

Lxxin. 

Nor  let  mine  uncle  and  protector  me 

Reprove  for  this,  he  most  deserves  the  blame ; 

My  heart  and  sex  (that  weak  and  tender  be) 
lie  bent  to  deeds  that  maidens  ill  became ; 

His  niece  a  wand'ring  damsel  first  made  he. 
He  spurred  my  youth,  and  I  cast  oflf  my  shame ; 

His  be  the  fault,  if  aught  'gainst  mine  estate 

I  did  for  love,  or  shall  commit  for  hate. — 

LXXIV. 

This  said,  her  knights,  her  ladies,  pages,  squires. 

She  all  asscmbleth,  and  for  journey  fit, 
In  such  fair  arms  and  vestures  them  attires, 

As  show'd  her  wealth  and  well  declared  her  wit ; 
And  forward  marched  full  of  strange  desires  ; 

Nor  rested  she  by  day  or  night  one  whit, 
Till  she  came  there  where  all  the  eastern  bands, 
Their  kings  and  princes,  lay  on  Gjaza's  sands. 

o3 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

Egypt's  great  host,  in  battle  *ray  forth  brought, 
The  Caliph  sends  vUh  Gddffey'ft  fww'r  to  figh4.  9 

Armida,  "who  Rinaldo's  rftki  songbt^ 
To  them  adjoins  herself  and  ^rhi'-s  tni^t ;  46 

To  satisfjT  her  cm^  will  and  thondb^ 
She  gives  herself  to  him  that  kilu  her  kni^ti  46 

He  takes  his  &tal  arms,  and  in  his-i^eld  57 

His  ancestors  and  their  great  deeds  behidd.  C4 


I. 

Gaza  (the  city)  on  the  ftoiitier  stains 
Of  Judfth's  reEdm,  as  men  to  Egypi  rid«, 

Built  near  the  sea ;  beside  it  of  dry  Mxda 
Huge  wildernesses  lie  and  deserts  wide. 

Which  the  strong  winds  Uft  from  the  parched  lands, 
And  toss  like  roaring  wave^hi  roughest  iide^ 

That  from  those^  storms  poor  passeilgers  almost 

No  refuge  find,  but  there  are  drown'd  and  lost* 

Within  this  town,  won  from  flie  Tufks  of  yore, 
Strong  garrison  the  Idng  of  Egypt  plac'd  ; 

And,  for  it  nearer  was  and  fitted  more 
That  high  emprize  to  which  his  thoaghts  he  cast, 

He  left  great  Memphis,  and  to  6a2a  bore 
His  regal  throne ;  and  there,  from  countrief«  vast 

Of  his  huge  empire,  all  the  puissant  host 

Assembled  he,  and  mttSter'd  on  the  coast 
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.«r. 

His  right  .hand  dM  hie  weoMs  weptre  wield, 
His  beard  was  gnef,  Bis  ittaios  seneie  and  game ; 

And  from  his  ef  as  i(Bot  yet  saaffe  dim  with  lild) 
Sparkled  his  former  worth,  aad  viganr  biave ; 

His  gestures  all  the  niajeatjr  apheild 
And  state,  as  hb  old  age  shkI  «in|Rre  orave. 

So  Phidias  carv'd^  Apellas  so,  pavdie, 

Erst  painted  JavOy  Jove  th«0)dSiB|^  dotwa  ftam  akf* 


Ott  cither  side  hiaa  stood  a  ndsle  ioid, 
Whereof  the  first  hold  in  his  iifrigkt  kaad 

Of  severe  justice  the  unpndal  sword  ; 
The  other  bero  the  sotie  and  oausts  aeaoaU, 

Keeping  his  fetic  in  peace  and  good  accosd, 
And  termed  was  Lovd  OiaoeeUer  ef  Idbe  Imd : 

But  Marshal  was  the  first,  and  ns'd  to  lead 

His  armies  forth  to  war  oft  with  ^jnod  speed. 

UIT. 

Of  bold  Cincassians  with  their  haibewds  Umg 
Abopt  his  throne  his  guflvd  aleed  in  a  ring, 

All  richly  arm*d  in  golden  ^oml^  Strang, 
And  by  :their  sides  their  creolQBd  owogda  down  "hing. 

Thus  set,  thus  seated,  his  gmve  lands  among, 
His  hosts  and  armies  great  bdinld  the  king ; 

And  every  band,  as  ^  ins  tfarane  it  w«ttt. 

Their  ensigns  low  niclin-d  and  arms  down  faent. 

XIV. 

Their  squadrons  fi»t  Ike  men  ei  Eg^ipt^ikem 
In  four  trooqw,  and  ea<^  his  seveval  guide ; 

Of  the  high  conntry  two,  two  loif  the  low, 
Which  Nile  had  won  out  ai  the  aait  eca  side ; 

His  fertile  slioM  fost  stofif>*d  the  water's  flow, 
Then  harden'd  to  firm  land  the  plengh  to  Udb ; 

So  Egypt  still  increased,  witfaan  fur  ^dae'd 

That  part  is  now  whave  8hifis>ent  anchor  oast. 
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The  foremost  band  ite  pe9pte  we»e  tbat  dwelled 

In  Alexandria's  fii^  itfid  ftrtite  |Mn, 
Along  the  western  skamj  i^oee  N3e  expell'd 

The  greedy  biUewB  cff  ^e  sw^in^  mtiin  ; 
Araspes  was  their  ^ide,  whe  more  «sedrd 

In  wit  and  emft  than  strength  cir  warlike  pain ; 
To  place  an  ambush  okMej  w  to  devise 
A  treason  ftke,  ww  amte  so  diy,  89  wise. 

The  peopd^  next  that  'gamst  the  momii^  ntys 
Along  the  coast  of  Asia  ha:v^  their  seat ; 

Arontes  led  them,  wifom  no  warlike  pwiise 
Ennobled,  bat  htgh  bhth  and  titles  great ; 

His  helm  ne'trr  made  him  sweat  in  toilsome  iVays, 
Nor  was  his  steep  e'er  brdte  with  trumpet's  threat; 

But  from  soft  ease  to  try  the  toil  of  light, 

His  fond  ambition  broe^t  thid  csrpet  knight. 

xni. 

The  thhtt  seem'd  not  ft  troop  or  sqiKMhx)n  small, 
But  a  huge  host,  nor  seem'd  it  so  much  grain 

In  Egypt  grew  as  to  sustc^  them^  all ; 
Yet  m>m  one  town  thereof  came  aH  that  tt^n, 

A  town  in  people  lo.httgedfdires  equal, 
That  did  a  atoosaiid  streets  aod  more  cohttlin ; 

Great  Cair  it  h^ft,  wfcose  emnmotis  i^t>m  each  ^e 

Came  swarming  out  to  war,  Campson  their  guide. 

XYHl. 

Next  under  Gasel  narcfaed  they  that  ploagh 
The  fertile  lands  above  that  town  which  he, 

Up  to  the  place  where  Nilus  tumbling  low, 
Falls  from  his  second  cataract  on  high. 

Th'  Egyptians  weapon'd  were  with  8W<R^  and  bow^ 
No  weight  of  helm  or  hawberk  Ixst  Aey  try  ; 

And  richly  arm'd,  in  their  strong  foes  no  dread 

Of  death,  but  grest  dedire  of  spoil,  tiiey  bred.  ^  « 
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The  naked  folk  of  Barca  these  succeed, 

Unarmed  half;  Alarcon  led  that  band. 
That  long  in  deserts  liy'd  in  extreme  need. 

On  spoils  and  preys  purchased  by  strength  of  hand. 
To  battle  strong  unfit,  their  king  did  lead 

His  army  next  brought  from  Zumara  land* 
Then  he  of  Tripoli,  for  sudden  fight 
And  skirmish  short,  both  ready,  bold,  and  light. 

Two  captains  next  broueht  forth  their  bands  to  show, 

Whom  Stony  sent  and  Happy  Arable, 
Which  never  felt  the  cold  of  vrost  and  snow, 

Or  force  of  burning  heat,  unless  fame  lie  ; 
Where  incense  pure  and  all  sweet  odours  grow, 

Where  the  sole  phoenix  doth  revive,  not  die ; 
And  'midst  the  perfumes  rich  and  flow'rets  brave^ 
Both  birth  and  burial,  cradle  hath  and  grave ; 

XXI, 

Their  clothes  not  rich,  their  garments  were  not  gay, 
But  weapons  like  th'  Egyptian  troops  they  had. 

Th'  Arabians  next  that  have  no  certain  stay, 
No  house,  no  home,  no  mansion  good  or  bad, 

But  ever  Tas  the  Scythian  hordas  stray) 
From  place  to  place  their  wand'ring  cities  gad :  , 

These  have  both  voice  and  stature  feminine, 

Ilidr  long  and  black,  black  face,  and  fiery  eine« 

XXII. 

Long  Indian  canes,  with  iron  arm'd,  they  bear. 
And  as  upon  their  nimble  steeds  they  ride. 

Like  a  swift  storm  their  speedy  troops  appear, 
If  winds  so  fast  bring  storms  from  heavens  wide. 

By  Syphax  led  the  first  Arabians  were ; 
Aldme  the  second  squadron  had  to  suide  ; 

And  Abiazar  proud  brought  to  the  fight 

The  third,  a  tnief,  a  mura'rer,  not  a  knight. 
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XXIII. 

The  islanders  came  then  their  prince  before, 
Whose  lands  Arabia's  gulf  inclosed  about, 

Wherein  they  fish  and  gather  oysters  store. 

Whose  shells  great  pearles  rich  and  round  pour  out : 

The  Red  Sea  sent  with  them  from  his  left  shore, 
Of  negroes  grim  a  black  and  ugly  rout : 

These  Agricalt,  and  those  Osmida  brought, 

A  man  that  set  law,  faith,  and  truth  at  nought. 

XXIV. 

The  Ethiops  next  which  Meroe  doth  breed, 

(That  sweet  and  gentle  isle  of  Meroe,) 
'Twixt  Nile  and  Astrabore  that  far  doth  spread. 

Where  two  religions  are,  and  kingdoms  three : 
These  Assamiro  and  Canario  lead. 

Both  kings,  both  pagans,  and  both  subject  be 
To  the  great  caliph  ;  but  the  third  king  kept 
Christ's  sacred  faith,  nor  to  these  wars  outstepped. 

XXV. 

After  two  kings  (both  subject  also)  ride. 
And  of  two  bands  of  archere  had  the  charge : 

The  first  Soldan  of  Onns,  plac'd  in  the  wide 
Huge  Persian  bay,  a  town  rich,  fair,  and  large : 

The  last  of  Boecan,  which  at  every  tide 
The  sea  cuts  off  from  Persia's  southern  marge. 

And  makes  an  isle ;  but  when  it  ebbs  again. 

The  passage  there  is  sandy,  dry,  and  plain. 

XXVI. 

Nor  thee,  great  Altamore !  in  her  chaste  bed 
Thy  loving  queen  kept  with  her  dear  embrace ; 

She  tore  her  locks,  she  smote  her  breast,  and  shed 
Salt  tears  to  make  thee  stay  in  that  sweet  place : — 

Seem  the  rough  seas  more  calm,  cruel !  she  said. 
Than  the  mild  looks  of  thy  kind  spouse's  face  ? 

Or  is  thy  shield,  with  blood  and  dust  defil'd, 

A  dearer  armful  tlian  thy  tender  child  ? — 
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This  was  the  mighly  ii^g  <|f  Sarn^ch^^, 
A  captain  w^e,  well  gkill'd  ip  fe%|Sioi' wy ; 

In  courage  fierce,  loatphless  fpr  s(repgf|b  qf  Wyi, 
Great  wa^  his  i^se,  lUs  ioTtce  v^  noJaec}  % ; 

His  worth  rig^it  well  t^e  FfeQchnion  Ji;udei4t^.d, 
By  whom  his  virtups  fgftr'd  j^gifi  Ipyfid  ^I'P : 

His  men  were  arm'd  with  belq^s  lyid  haiilit^ri^  ^tr^g. 

And  by  t^eir  sides  bjo^  swords  and  cpa§ses  hong. 

xxvju. 

Then  from  the  mansipns  brigjjit  .of  fre^  AurprA? 

Adrastus  came,  th^  glorio^s  Icing  of  jnde, 
A  snake's  green  skin  spotted  with  bl^  he  ^ore, 

That  was  made  rich  by  9rt  ^d  h^  by  kyid  ; 
An  elephant  this  furious  gi^t  bore, 

He  fierce  as  firCj  his  mpunture  swift  ^  win^ ; 
Much  people  brought  he  from  his  kingdoms  wide, 
'Twixt  Indus,  Ganges,  and  the  salt  sea  side. 

XXIX. 

The  king's  own  troops  came  next,  j^  chosen  crew, 
Of  all  the  camp  the  strength,  tjie  crojvn,  ^e  flpw'r, 

Wherein  each  soldier  had  Avith  honours  dije 
Rewarded  been  ipr  service  ere  that  hpur  j 

Their  arms  were  i^t^rong  for  need  and  {air  ^v  shew ; 
Upon  fierce  steeds  well  niQunt^  rpde  this  pow'r, 

And  heav'n  itself  with  the  clear  splendour  shone 

Of  their  bright  ^'inour,  purple,  gold,  qij4  stone. 

XXX. 

'Mongst  these  Alarco  fierce,  {md  QiElen)gj:e 

The  muster-master  w^,  and  Kidraort, 
And  Rim^don,  whose  rashness  to$)k  np  c|ure 

To  sl>un  death's  bitter  stroke  ip  field  or  fqrt  j 
Tigranes,  Rapold  stern,  the  men  that  f§re 

By  sea,  that  robbed  )p  e^ch  creek  (|nd  iiQi*t : 
Ormond,  and  Marlabu^t  th'  Acabi^  nagi.d, 
Because  that  land  rebellious  he  reclaim'd. 
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There  Pirga,  Arimon,  OriBdo  are, 

Brimarte  the  scaler,  f^d  with  iim  Swifent 

The  breaker  of  wild  hordes  brought  from  tar : 
Then  the  grec^t  wrestler,  str<Mig  Aridamante  ; 

And  Tisapheme.,  the  thu»derbolt  of  war. 
Whom  none  surp^ssM,  whom  noae  to  match  durst  vaunt 

At  tilt,  at  tQurjiay,  or  in  combat  brave. 

With  spear  or  lauce,  with  sword,  with  m?ice,  or  glaive. 

3tXXJI. 

A  false  Armenian  did  this  squadron  guide. 
That  in  his  yoqth  from  Christ's  true  teXtk  wd  Hgiit 

To  the  blind  Iqre  of  ps^ganism  did  slide, 
That  Clement  late.,  now  Emireno  hight ; 

Yet  to  his  kii^g  he  fjau^hful  was  and  try'd, 
True  in  all  causes,  his  in  wrong  ana  right ; 

A  cunning  lecider  and  a  soldier  bold. 

For  strcftglli  ojoA  coiircige  young,  for  wis4om  old. 

When  all  these  regiments  were  passed  and  gpnp, 
Appeared  Anoide,  and  came  her  troop  to  shpw ; 

Set  in  a  chariot  bright  with  precious  s,tone, 
Her  gown  tuck'd  up,  and  ip  ter  hand  a  bow  : 

In  her  sweet  f^oe  b^r  njew  displeasures  shope 

Mix'd  with  the  native  be?iuties  there  which  groiw, 

And  quicken'd  so  her  Iqaks.,  th»t  in  sharp-wise 

It  seems  she  threat^i,  and  yet  her  threats  entice ; 

Her  chariot,  like  Aurojsi's  glorious  wain, 
With  oarbunoks  and  yscinths  glister'd  round  ; 

Her  coachman  guided  -with  the  .golden  rein 
Four  unjcoraa,  hy  colonies  yoU'd  and  bound : 

Of  squires  and  Jovely  \^m  hundreds  twain 
(Whose  rattling  quivers  &t  their  backs  respunj) 

On  milk-white  steeds  wait  on  the  chariot  brigb{, 

Their  steeds  to  manage  ready,  swift  to  flight : 
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XXXV. 

Follow'd  her  troop,  led  forth  by  Aradin, 
Which  Hidraort  from  Syria's  kingdom  sent. 

As  when  the  new-bom  phoenix  doth  begin 
To  fly  to  Ethiop-ward  at  the  fair  bent 

Of  her  rich  wings,  strange  plumes,  and  feathers  thin, 
Her  crowns  and  chains  with  native  gold  besprent ; 

The  world  amazed  stands,  and  with  her  fly 

A  host  of  wond'ring  birds,  that  sing  and  cry  : 

XXXVI. 

So  pass'd  Armida,  look'd  on,  gazM  on  so, 
A  M'ond*rous  dame  in  habit,  gesture)^  face  ; 

There  liv'd  no  wight  to  love  so  great  a  foe. 

But  wish'd  and  long'd  those  beauties  to  embrace ; 

Scant  seen,  with  anger  sullen,  sad  for  woe, 

She  conquer'd  all  the  lords  and  knights  in  place : 

What  would  she  do  (her  sorrows  past)  think  you. 

When  her  fair  eyes,  her  looks,  and  smiles  shall  woo  ? 

XXXVII. 

She  past,  the  king  commanded  Emiren 
Or  his  rich  throne  to  mount  the  lofty  stage. 

To  whom  his  host,  his  army,  and  his  men. 
He  would  commit,  now  in  his  graver  age. 

With  stately  grace  the  man  approached  then. 
His  looks  his  coming  honour  did  presage : 

The  guard  asunder  cleft  and  passage  made ; 

He  to  the  throne  up  went,  and  there  he  stay*d ; 

XXXVIII. 

To  earth  he  cast  his  eyes,  and  bent  his  knee. 

To  whom  the  king  thus  'gan  his  will  explain : — 
To  thee  this  sceptre,  Emiren  I  to  thee 

These  armies  1  commit ;  my  place  sustain 
'Mongst  them ;  go  set  the  King  of  Judah  free. 

And  let  the  Frenchmen  feel  my  just  disdain ; 
Go,  meet  them,  conquer  them,  leave  none  alive, 
Or  those  that  'scape  from  battle  bring  captive. — 
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XXXIX. 

Thus  spake  the  tyrant,  and  the  sceptre  laid 

With  all  his  sovereign  power  upon  the  knight. — 

I  take  this  sceptre  at  your  hand  (he  said). 
And  with  your  happy  fortune  go  to  fight ; 

And  trust,  my  lord,  in  your  great  virtue's  aid, 
To  'venge  all  Asia's  harms,  her  wrongs  to  right ; 

Nor  e'er  but  victor  will  I  see  your  face, 

Oui'  overthrow  shall  bring  death,  not  disgrace  ^ 

Ileav'ns  grant,  if  ill  (yet  no  mishap  I  dread) 

Or  harm  they  threaten  'gainst  this  camp  of  thine, 

That  all  that  mischief  fall  upon  my  head. 

Theirs  be  the  conquest,  and  the  danger  mine ; 

And  let  them  safe  bring  home  their  captain  dead, 
Buried  in  pomp  of  triumph's  glorious  shrine. — 

lie  ceas'd,  and  then  a  murmur  loud  up  went, 

With  noise  of  joy  and  sound  of  instrument : 

XLI. 

Amid  the  noise  and  shout  up  rose  the  king, 

Environed  with  many  a  noble  peer. 
That  to  his  royal  tent  the  monarch  bring, 

And  there  he  feasted  them  and  made  them  cheer ; 
To  him  and  him  he  talk'd,  and  carv'd  each  thing. 

The  greatest  honour *d,  meanest  graced  were ; 
And  while  this  mirth,  this  joy,  and  feast  doth  last, 
Armida  found  fit  time  her  nets  to  cast. 

XLII. 

But  when  the  feast  was  done,  she  (that  espy'd 
All  eyes  on  her  fair  visage  fix'd  and  bent. 

And  by  true  notes  and  certsdn  signs  descry *d, 
How  love's  imprison'd  fire  their  entrails  brent) 

Arose ;  and  where  the  king  sat  in  his  pride, 
With  stately  pace  and  humble  gestures  went ; 

And,  as  she  could,  in  looks,  in  voice,  she  strove 

Fierce,  stem,  bold,  angry,  and  severe  to  prove. — 
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xLtn. 

Great  emperor,  hdiold  me  here  (she  isaid), 
For  tiiee,  niy  cbtmtry,  and  my  fkrth  to  fight ; 

A  dame,  a  virgin,  hat  a  toyal  fnaid, 
And  worthy  seems  this  wiar  a  prineess*  height ; 

For  by  the  sword  the  sceptre  is  upstay'd, 
This  hand  can  use  them  both  with  skiH  and  might,; 

This  hand  of  mine  can  8trike>  ^nd  at  each  blow 

Thy  foes  and  our*  kill,  Wound,  and  overthrow  : 

XMT. 

Nor  yet  suppose  this  is  Htm  fbtemast  day 
Wherefai  to  war  1  bent  my  nobte  thought, 

But  for  the  surety  of  thy  r^ime,  and  star 
Of  our  religion  true,  ere  tfiis  I  wrou^t. 

Yourself  best  know  if  this  be  true  I  say, 
Or  if  my  formef  deeds  rejoic'd  yxin  aught. 

When  Godfrey's  hardy  knights  and  princes  strong 

I  captive  took,  and  held  in  bondage  long  : 

XLT. 

I  took  them,  boand  them,  and  so  isent  them  bound 
To  thee,  a  noble  gi!t,  with  whom  they  had 

Condemned  low  in  dungeon  under  ground 
For  ever  dwelt,  in  woe  and  torment  sad ; 

So  might  thine  host  an  easy  way  have  found 
To  end  this  doubtful  war  with  conquest  glad, 

Had  not  Rinaldo  fierce  my  knights  alt  slain. 

And  set  those  lords  (his  mends)  at  large  again : 

XLTt. 

Rinaldo  is  well  known ;  (and  thefe  a  long 
And  true  rehearsal  made  she  of  his  deeds ;) 

This  is  the  knight  that  since  hath  done  me  wrong, 
Wrong  yiet  nntold,  that  sharp  revengement  needs : 

Displeasure,  therefore,  mix'd  with  reason  strong. 
This  thirst  of  war  in  me,  this  courage  breeds ; 

Nor  how  he  injur'd  me  time  serves  to  teH, 

Let  this  sufiice,  I  seek  revengemeni  fell ; 
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XLVH. 

And  will  procure  it,  for  All  ^Jkfts  tbirt  tty 
Light  riot  in  mit,  ftiame  work  the  shooter^s  will ; 

And  Jove's  right  hand,  yiH^  tHimderrs  eftst  from  sky^ 
Takes  open  tfen^gamce  oft  i^  secrtrt  ffl  : 

But  if  sotne  ch^mpidn  dai^  IMS'  knight  defy 
To  morft^  htUle,  md  b)r  figirt  him  km, 

And  with  his  h&tisM  head  MI  ih«  prteiieRt, 

That  gift  my  so^  dMl  ld<8Si»,  my  neiirt  cmttexit : 

XLVJtf, 

So  please,  that  f(^  t^ta^  e»jby  Kl;  dhiBkll 

(The  gt^MeM  gil^  I  e^  oif  iHhy  nlferd) 
Myself,  my  bdioty^  vHitifh,  and  kittgddllts  dH, 

To  nfHrrf  Mm  aiid  t^kke  him  fbf  fli^  Ibftl. 
This  promise  #ili  I  keep,  wlttde'ef  Dei«^, 

And  fh^feti^  Mtid  my^lf  bt  oAf^  afid  iroiftl : 
Now  he  that  (testis  ^rcs  p^rdnise  imnh  Ms  pain, 
Let  him  step  forth  ilhd  Speak,  I  ttone  disdeon.-^ 

While  tlius  the  princess  sttid,  his  hungry'  eyite 
Adrastus  M  Oh  het*  sweist  heatitfil  %IH  :^ 

The  gods  forbid  (qttbdH  h&)  Ohe  si^  eK  thine 
Should  be  dischttfgM  'gaihst  that  dim^Hifteous  blight ; 

His  heart  unworfity  i^,  sKobtHess  dirfhe  I 
Of  thine  arfilleiy  to  fisel  the  might  ; 

To  wreak  thine  &s  behoM  me  pfesit  aiid  £t, 

I  will  hisheadcAtctf,  andMrii^B^tiieeit;    ^ 

I  will  his  hcArt  with  tikis  sharp  swofd  cftVide, 
Arid  to  !he  tuHteres  cast  his  caneass  Ottt.-*- 

Thus  threatened  he,  biit  Tisaphere  ftfu^y*^ 
To  hear  his  ^orioiis  vawit  and  boastinrg  stoat. 

And  said— Bit  who  ait  thou,  that  so^gte^  pwde 
ThoA  show'st  before  to  kitog',  me,  and  this  rotrt  ? 

Pardie,  here  are  some  sneh  tfhose  wwth  excieeds 

Thy  vaunting  iWcrch,  yet  bo9Bt  not  of  thdr  deeds. — 
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The  Indian  fierce  reply'd—I  am  the  man 
Whose  acts  his  words  and  boasts  have  aye  surpassed  ; 

But  if  elsewhere  the  words  thou  now  began 

Had  utterM  been,  that  speech  had  been  thy  last. — 

Thus  quarreird  they ;  the  monarch  stay'd  them  then. 
And  'twixt  the  angry  knights  his  sceptre  cast : 

Then  to  Armida  said : — Fair  queen,  I  see 

Thy  heart  is  stout,  thy  thoughts  courageous  be ; 

Thou  worthy  art  that  their  disdain  and  ire 

At  thy  commands  these  knights  should  both  appease, 

That  'gainst  thy  foe  their  courage  hot  as  fire 

Thou  may'st  employ,  both  when  and  where  thou  please ; 

There  all  their  pow*r  and  force,  and  what  desire 
They  have  to  serve  thee,  may  they  shew  at  ease, — 

The  monarch  held  his  peace  when  this  was  said, 

And  they  new  proffer  of  their  service  made : 

LIU. 

Nor  they  alone,  but  all  that  famous  were 
In  feats  of  arms,  boast  that  he  shall  be  dead  ; 

All  offer  her  their  dd,  all  say  and  swear 
To  take  revenge  on  his  condemned  head. 

So  many  arms  mov'd  she  against  her  dear, 
And  swore  her  darling  under  foot  to  tread. 

But  he,  since  first  th'  enchanted  isle  he  left, 

Safe  in  his  barge  the  roaring  waves  still  cleft. 

By  the  same  way  retum'd  the  well-taught  boat 
By  which  it  came,  and  made  like  haste,  like  speed : 

The  friendly  wind,  upon  her  sail  that  smote, 
So  tum'd  as  to  return  her  ship  had  need. 

The  youth  sometime  the  pole  or  bear  did  note, 

Or  wand'ring  stars  which  clearest  nights  forth  spread ; 

Sometimes  the  floods,  the  hills,  or  mountains  steep. 

Whose  woody  fronts  o'ershade  the  silent  deep. 
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LV. 

Now  of  the  camp  the  man  the  state  inquires, 
Now  asks  the  customs  strange  of  sundry  lands ; 

And  sail'd  till  clad  in  beams  and  bright  attires 
The  fourth  day's  sun  on  th'  eastern  threshold  stands ; 

But  when  the  western  seas  bad  quenched  those  fires. 
Their  frigate  struck  against  the  shore  and  sands. 

Then  spoke  their  guide — The  land  of  Palestine 

This  is ;  here  must  your  journey  end  and  mine. — 

LVI. 

The  knights  she  set  upon  the  shore  all  three, 
And  vanished  thence  in  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

Up  rose  the  night,  in  whose  deep  blackness  be 
All  colours  hid  of  things  in  earth  or  sky ; 

Nor  could  they  house,  or  hold,  or  harbour  see, 
Or  in  that  desert  sign  of  dwelling  spy ; 

Nor  track  of  man  or  horse,  or  aught  that  might 

Inform  them  of  some  path  or  passage  right. 

LVII. 

When  they  had  mus'd  what  way  they  travel  should, 
From  the  waste  shore  their  steps  at  last  they  twin'd ; 

And,  lo !  far  off  at  last  their  eyes  behold 
Something,  they  wist  not  what,  tliat  clearly  shin'd, 

With  rays  of  silver  and  with  beams  of  gold, 

Which  the  dark  folds  of  night's  black  mantle  lin'd ; 

Forward  they  went  and  marched  'gainst  the  light. 

To  see  and  find  the  thing  that  shone  so  bright. 

LVIII. 

High  on  a  tree  they  saw  an  armour  new, 

That  glister'd  bright  'gainst  Cinthia's  silver  ray ; 

Therein,  like  stars  in  skies,  the  diamonds  shew 
Fret  in  the  gilden  helm  and  hauberk  gay  ;,- 

The  mighty  shield  all  scored  full  they  view 
Of  pictures  fair,  ranged  in  meet  array ; 

To  keep  them  sat  an  aged  man  beside, 

Who  to  salute  them  rose  when  them  he  spy'd. 

.     VOL.  n.  H 
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The  twain  who  firet  w«re  sent  in  this  pttrsttU, 
Of  their  wise  friend  well  new  the  aged  feee ; 

But  when  the  wizard  siag^  their  fir^  salute 
ReceivM,  and  quitted  had  with  kind  embrace, 

To  the  young  prince,  that  silent  stood  and  mute, 
He  tum'd  his  speech :—  In  this  untiled  place 

For  you  alone  I  wi»t,  my  lord  (quoth  he)j 

My  chiefest  eare  your  stote  and  welfare  be ; 

For,  though  you  wot  it  !ftot,  I  «to  your  friend, 
And  for  your  profit  if'ork,  as  these  can  tell ; 

I  taught  them  h<^w  Armida's  charms  tb  end. 
And  bring  you  hither  fr©m  love's  hateful  cell : 

Now  to  my  words  (tliotigh  sharp  perchance)  attend, 
Nor  be  aggriev'd  although  they  seem  too  fell ; 

But  keep  them  well  in  mind,  till  in  the  truth 

A  wise  and  holier  man  instruct  thy  youth* 

Not  underneath  sweet  shades  and  fountains  shrill. 
Among  the  nymphs,  the  fairies,  leaT^,  and  fl(m'r6 ; 

But  on  the  steep,  fiie  rough,  asid.  cz^ggy  hill 
Of  virtue,  stand  this  bliss,  this  good  of  ours ; 

By  toil  and  travail^  net  bjr  sitting  still 
In  pleasure's  lap,  we  come  tononour's  bd/w'#s : 

Why  will  you  thus  in  sloth's  deep  valley  lie  ? 

The  royal  eagles  on  high  mountains  fly  : 

Nature  lifts  up  thy  forehead  to  the  skite, 

And  fills  thy  heart  with  high  and  noble  thought, 

That  thou  to  heav'nward  aye  shouldst  lift  thine  eyes, 
And  purchase  fame  by  deeds  well  done  and  wrought ; 

She  gives  thee  ire,  by  which  hot  courage  flies 
To  conquest ;  not  through  brawls  and  battles  fought 

For  civil  jars,  nor  that  thereby  you  might 

Your  wicked  malice  wreak  and  cursed  Bpite ; 
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Lxin. 

But  that  your  strength  spurr'd  forth  with  noble  wrtth, 
With  greater  fury  might  Christ's  foes  assault  ; 

And  liiat  you  bridle  should  with  lesser  seath 
Each  secret  vice,  and  kill  each  inward  fault ; 

For  so  his  godly  anger  ruled  hath 

Each  righteous  taan  beneath  heav'n's  starry  vault ; 

And  at  his  will  makes  it  now  hot,  now  cold, 

Now  lets  it  run,  now  doth  it  fettet'd  hold. — 

uciv. 

Thus  parled  he.     Rinaldo,  hush'd  and  still, 

Great  wisdom  heard  in  those  few  words  compilM  ; 

He  mark'd  his  speech  ;  a  purple  blush  did  fill 
His  guilty  cheeks ;  down  went  his  eye-sight  mild. 

The  hermit  by  his  bashful  looks  his  will 

WeU  us^derstood,  and  siaid : — Look  up,  my  child, 

And  pcdnted  in  this  precious  shield  behold 

The  glorious  deeds  of  thy  fore&thers  old ; 

hxr. 

Thine  elders'  glory  herein  see  and  know,^ 
In  virtue's  path  how  they  tlwi  all  their  days, 

Whom  thou  art  far  behind,  a  runner  slow 
In  this  true  course  of  honour,  fame,  and  praise. 

Up !  up  1  thyself  incite  by  the  fair  show 

Of  knightiy  worth  which  this  bright  shield  bewrays ; 

That  be  uiy  spur  to  praise. — At  last  the  knight 

Look'd  up,  and  on  those  portraits  bent  his  sight. 

LXVI. 

The  cunning  workman  had  in  little  space 
Infinite  shapes  of  men  there  well  express'd ; 

For  there  described  was  the  worthy  race. 
And  pedigree  of  all  the  house  of  Este ; 

Come  from  a  Roman  spring,  o'er  all  the  place 
Flowed  pur6  streams  of  crystal  east  and  west ; 

With  laurel  crowned  stood  the  princes  old, 

Their  wars  the  hermit  and  thdr  battles  told : 

u2 
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I^YIT. 

He  show'd  him  Caius  first,  when  first  in  prey 
To  people  strange  the  falling  empire  went, 

First  rrince  of  Este,  that  did  the  sceptre  swaj 
O'er  such  as  chose  him  lord  by  free  consent ; 

His  weaker  neighbours  to  his  rule  obey, 
Need  made  them  stoop,  constraint  doth  force  content. 

After,  when  Lord  Honorius  call'd  the  train 

Of  savage  Goths  into  his  land  agdn, 

LXVIIT. 

And  when  all  Italy  did  bum  and  flame 

With  bloody  war,  by  this  fierce  people  made, 

When  Rome  a  captive  and  a  slave  became, 
And  to  be  quite  destroy'd  was  most  afraid, 

Aurelius,  to  his  everlastine:  fame, 

Preserved  in  peace  the  folk  that  him  obey'd. 

Next  whom  was  Forrest,  who  tlie  rage  withstood 

Of  the  bold  Huns,  and  of  their  tyrant  proud : 

LXIX. 

Known  by  his  look  was  Attila  the  fell, 

Whose  dragon  eyes  shone  bright  with  anger's  spark ; 
Worse  faced  than  a  dog,  who  view'd  him  well 

SupposM  they  saw  him  grin  and  heard  him  bai'k ; 
But  wnen  in  single  fight  he  lost  the  bell, 

How  through  his  troops  he  fled  there  might  you  mark ; 
And  how  Lord  Forrest  after  fortified 
Aquilia*s  town,  and  how  for  it  he  died ; 

LXX. 

For  there  was  wrought  the  fatal  end  and  fine 
Both  of  himself  and  of  the  town  he  kept : 

But  his  great  son,  renowned  Acarine, 

Into  his  father's  place  and  honours  stepp'd. 

To  cruel  fate,  not  to  the  Huns,  Altine 

Gave  place ;  and  when  time  scrv'd  again  forth  leapt. 

And  in  tne  vale  of  Po  built  for  hb  seat, 

Of  piany  a  village  small,  a  city  great : 
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Against  tbe  swelliog  flood  he  bank'd  it  strong ; 

And  thence  up  rose  the  fair  and  noble  town 
Where  they  of  £ste  should  by  succession  long 

Command,  and  rule  in  bliss  and  high  renown. 
'Gainst  Odoacer  then  he  fought ;  but  wrong 

Oil  spoileth  right,  fortune  treads  courage  down, 
For  there  he  died  for  his  dear  country's  sake, 
And  of  his  fathers'  praise  did  so  partake : 

LXXII. 

With  him  died  Alphorisio ;  Azzo  was 
With  his  dear  brother  into  exile  sent : 

But  homewards  they  in  arms  again  repass 

(The  Herule  king  oppress'd)  from  banishment. 

His  front  through  pierced  with  a  dart  (alas !), 
Next  them  of  £ste  th'  Epaminondas  went, 

That  smiling  secm'd  to  cruel  death  to  yield, 

When  Totila  was  fled,  tpid  safe  his  shield. 

LXXIII. 

Of  Boniface  I  speak.    Valerian, 

His  son,  in  praise  and  pow'r  succeeded  him. 
Who  durst  sustain,  in  years  though  scant  a  man, 

Of  the  proud  Goths  an  hundred  squadrons  trim. 
Then  he  that  'gainst  the  Sclaves  much  honour  won, 

Ernesto,  threat'ning  stood  with  visage  grim ; 
Before  him  Aldoard,  the  Lombard  stout 
Who  from  Monsoeloes  boldly  erst  shut  out. 

Lxxiy. 

There  Henry  was,  and  Berengare  the  bold, 
That  serv'd  Great  Charles  in  his  conquests  high. 

Who  in  each  battle  give  the  onset  would, 
A  hardy  soldier  and  a  captain  sly. 

After,  Prince  Lewis  did  he  well  uphold 
Against  his  nephew,  king  of  Italy ; 

He  won  the  field,  and  took  that  king  alive. 

Next  him  stood  Otho  with  his  children  five. 


174  THE  BECOVEEY  [BOOK  XVir, 


I.ZXV. 

Of  Almerike  the  ima^e  next  they  view, 

Lord  Marquis  of  Ferrara  first  create, 
Founder  of  many  churches,  that  upthrew 

His  eyes  like  one  that  used  to  contemplate. 
'Gainst  him  the  second  Azzo  stood  in  row, 

With  Berengarius  that  did  long  debate, 
Till  after  often  change  of  fortune's  stroke, 
He  won,  and  on  all  Italy  laid  the  yoke. 

Albert,  his  son,  the  Germans  warr'd  among, 

And  there  his  praise  and  fame  was  spread  so  wide, 

That  having  foil'd  the  Danes  in  battle  strong. 
His  daughter  young  became  great  Otho's  bride. 

Behind  him  Hugo  stood,  with  warfare  long 
That  broke  the  horn  of  all  the  Romans'  pride, 

Who  of  all  Italy  the  Marquis  hight, 

And  Tuscane  whole  possessed  as  his  right. 

LXXVU. 

After  Tedaldo,  puissant  Boniface 
And  Beatrice  his  dear  possess'd  the  stage ; 

Nor  was  there  left  heir  male  of  that  great  race 
T'  enjoy  the  sceptre,  state,  and  heritage ; 

The  Princess  Maude  alone  supplied  the  place, 
Supplied  the  want  in  number,  sex,  and  age ; 

For  far  above  each  sceptre,  throne,  and  crown, 

The  noble  Dame  advanc'd  her  veil  and  gown. 

LXXVIH. 

With  manlike  vigour  shone  her  noble  look. 
And  more  than  manlike  wrath  her  face  o'^spreod ; 

There  the  fell  Nopmans,  6uichard  theife  fovseok 
The  field,  till  then  who  never  fear'd  norfled; 

Henry  the  Fourth  she  beat,  and  firora  him  took 
His  standard,  and  in  church  it  offered ; 

Which  done,  the  Pope  back  to  the  Vatican 

She  brought,  and  plws'd  in  Peter's  chair  again. 
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U^XIX. 

As  he  that  honour'd  her  aiid  held  heF  dear, 
Azzo  the  Fifth  stood  by  her  lovely  side : 

But  the  Fourth  Azzo's  oiisprin^  far  and  near 
Spread  forth,  and  through  (^rmania  fructify'd : 

Sprung  from  that  branch  did  Guelpho  bold  appear,^ 
Guelpho  his  son  by  Cunigond  his  bride ; 

And  in  Bavaria's  field  transplanted  new, 

This  Roman  graft  flourish'd^  increased,  and  grew. 

I.XXX. 

A  branch  of  Este  there  in  the  Guelfian  tree 

IngrafFed  was,  which  of  itself  was  old. 
Whereon  you  might  the  Guelphos  fairer  see 

Renew  their  sceptres  and  their  crowns  of  gold ; 
On  which  heaven's  good  aspects  so  bended  be. 

That  high  and  broad  it  spread  and  flourish'd  bold. 
Till  underneath  his  glorious  branches  laid 
Half  Germany,  and  all  under  his  shade : 

JLXXXI. 

This  regal  plant  from  his  Italian  root 

Sprung  up  as  high  and  blossom'd  fair  above. 

For  nenst  Lord  Guelpho,  Bertold  issued  out. 
With  the  Sixth  Azzo,  whom  all  virtues  love. 

This  was  the  pedigree  of  worthies  stout, 

Who  seem'd  in  that  bright  shield  to  )ive  and  move. 

Rinaldo  waked  up  and  cheer'd  his  face, 

To  see  these  worthies  of  his  house  and  race. 

x.xxxn. 

To  4o  iike  sjcta  his  courage  wished  and  sought. 
And  with  that  wish  transported  him  so  far, 

That  all  those  deeds  which  filled  aye  his  thought, 
(Towns  won,  forts  taken,  armies  kill'd  in  war,) 

As  if  they  were  things  done  indeed  and  wrought. 
Before  his  eyes  he  thinks  they  present  are  ; 

He  hastily  arms  him,  and  with  hope  and  haste 

Sure  conquest  met,  prevented,  and  embraced . 
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rxxxni. 


But  Charles,  who  had  told  the  death  and  fall 

Of  the  young  Prince  of  Danes,  his  late  dear  lord, 

Gave  him  the  fatal  weapon,  and  withal —  [sword ^ 

Young  knight,  (quoth  he,)  take  with  good  luck  this 

Your  just,  strong,  valiant  hand,  in  battle  shall 
£niploy  it  long,  for  Christ's  true  faith  and  word ; 

And  of  its  former  lord  revenge  the  wrongs. 

Who  lov'd  you  so,  that  deed  to  you  belongs. — 


ixxxiv. 


He  answered : — God  for  his  mercy  sake 

Grant  that  this  hand  which  holds  this  weapon  good. 
For  thy  dear  master  may  sharp  vengeance  take, 

May  cleave  the  Pagan's  heart  and  shed  hb  blood. — 
To  this  but  short  reply  did  Charles  make. 

And  thank'd  him  much,  nor  more  on  terms  they  stood ; 
For,  lo !  the  wizard  sage  that  was  their  guide. 
On  their  dark  journey  hastes  them  forth  to  ride : — 

rxxxv. 

High  time  it  is  (quoth  he)  for  you  to  wend 
\Vhere  Godfrey  you  awaits  and  many  a  knight, 

There  may  we  well  arrive  ere  night  doth  end, 

And  through  this  darkness  can  I  guide  you  right. — 

This  said,  up  to  his  coach  they  all  ascend. 

On  its  swift  wheels  forth  roll'd  the  chariot  light ; 

He  gave  his  coursers  fleet  the  rod  and  rein. 

And  gallop'd  forth  and  eastward  drove  amun. 

LXXXVI. 

While  silent  so  through  night's  dark  shade  they  fly, 
The  hermit  thus  bcspake  the  young  man  stout : — 

Of  thy  great  house,  thy  race,  thine  oflspring  high, 
Here  hast  thou  seen  the  branch,  the  bole,  the  root, 

And  as  these  worthies  born  to  chivalry 

And  deeds  of  arms  it  hath  tofore  brought  out ; 

So  is  it,  so  it  shall  be  fertile  still, 

Nor  time  shall  end,  nor  age  that  seed  shall  kill. 
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UCCXYII. 

Would  God,  as  drawn  from  the  forgetful  lap 
Of  antique  time  I  have  thine  elders  shown, 

That  60  I  could  the  catalogue  unwrap 

Of  thy  ereat  nephews  ^et  unborn,  unknown ; 

That  ere  wis  light  they  view,  their  fate  and  hap 
I  mieht  foretell,  and  how  their  chance  is  thrown ; 

That  like  thine  elders  so  thou  might'st  behold 

Thy  children  many,  famous,  stout,  and  bold : 

LZXXYIII. 

But  not  by  art  or  skill  of  things  future 
Can  the  plaui  truth  reveal^  be  and  told. 

Although  some  knowledge  doubtful,  dark,  obscure, 
We  have  of  coming  haps  in  clouds  up-rolFd  ; 

Nor  all  which  in  this  cause  I  know  for  sure 
Dare  I  foretell ;  for  of  that  father  old, 

The  hermit  Peter,  leara'd  I  much,  and  he, 

Withouten  veil  heav'n's  secrets  great  doth  sec : 

I.XXXIX. 

But  this  (to  him  reveal'd  by  grace  divine) 

By  him  to  me  declared,  to  thee  I  say, 
Was  never  race,  Greek,  Barb'rous,  or  Latino, 

Great  in  times  past,  or  famous  at  this  day. 
Richer  in  hardy  Imights  than  this  of  thine : 

Such  blessings  heav'n  shall  on  thy  children  lay, 
That  they  in  fame  shall  pass,  in  praise  overcome 
The  worthies  old  of  Sparta,  Cartnage,  Rome : 

xc. 

But  'mongst  the  rest  I  choose  Alphonsus  bold, 
In  virtue  first,  second  in  place  and  name. 

He  shall  be  bom  when  this  frail  world  grows  old, 
Corrupted,  poor,  and  bare  of  men  of  fame ; 

Better  than  he  none  shall,  none  can,  or  could 
The  sword  or  sceptre  use,  or  guide  the  same, 

To  rule  in  peace,  or  to  commancl  in  fight. 

Thine  ofispring's  glory  and  thy  house's  light : 

II  3 
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BOOK  XVIII. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  charms  and  spirits  false  therein  which  lie 

Rinaldo  chaseth  from  the  forest  old.  IS 

The  host  of  Egypt  comes.     Vafrine  the  spy  57 

Enfreth  their  camp,  stout,  crafty,  wise,  and  bold. 

Sharp  is  the  fight  about  the  bulwarks  high 
And  ports  of  Zion,  to  assault  the  hold.  G4 

Godfrey  hath  aid  from  heav'n :  by  force  the  town         92 

Is  won,  the  Pagans  slain,  walls  beaten  down. 


I. 

Aruiv'd  where  Godfrey  to  embrace  him  stood : — 
My  sovereign  lord,  Rinaldo  meekly  said, 

To  'venge  my  wrongs  against  Gemando  proud, 
My  honour's  care  provok'd  my  wrath  unstay'd  : 

But  that  I  you  dispIeasM,  my  chieftain  good. 
My  thoughts  yet  grieve,  my  heart  is  still  dismayed ; 

And  here  I  come,  prcst  all  exploits  to  try, 

To  make  me  gracious  in  your  gracious  eye. — 

II. 

To  him  that  kneeVd  (folding  his  friendly  arms 
About  his  neck)  the  Duke  this  answer  gave : — 

Let  pass  such  speeches  sad  of  passed  harms. 
Remembrance  is  the  life  of  grief,  his  grave 

Forgetfulness ;  and  for  amends,  in  arms 
Your  wonted  valour  use  and  courage  brave ; 

For  you  alone  to  happy  end  must  bring 

The  strong  enchantments  of  the  charmed  spring. 
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ni. 

That  aged  wood  whence  heretofore  wc  got 

To  build  our  scaling  engines  timber  fit, 
Is  now  the  fearful  seat,  but  how  none  wot, 

Where  ugly  fiends  and  damned  spirits  sit : 
To  cut  one  twist  thereof  adventureth  not 

The  boldest  knight  we  have :  nor  without  it 
This  wall  can  batter'd  be :  where  others  doubt 
There  venture  thou,  and  shew  thy  courage  stout. — 

rv. 

This  said  he ;  and  the  knight  in  speeches  few 
Proffer'd  his  service  to  attempt  the  thing. 

To  hard  assays  his  courage  willing  flew. 

To  him  praise  was  no  spur,  words  were  no  sting. 

Of  hb  dear  friends  then  he  embraced  the  crew 
To  welcome  him  which  came ;  for  in  a  ring 

About  him  Guelpho,  Tancred,  and  the  rest 

8tood,  of  the  camp  the  greatest,  chief,  and  best. 

V. 

When  with  the  Prince  these  lords  had  iterate 
Their  welcomes  oft,  and  oft  their  dear  embrace ; 

Towards  the  rest  of  lesser  worth  and  state 

He  tum'd,  and  them  received  with  gentle  grace : 

The  merry  soldiers  'bout  him  shout  and  prate. 
With  cries  as  joyful  and  as  cheerful  face. 

As  if  in  triumph  8  chariot  bright  as  sun 

He  had  retum'd,  Afric  or  Asia  won. 

VI. 

Thus  marched  to  his  tent  the  champion  good, 
And  there  sat  down  with  all  hb  iriends  around : 

Now  of  the  war  he  asks,  now  of  the  wood, 

And  answer'd  each  demand  they  list  propound. 

But  when  they  left  him  to  his  ease,  upstood 
The  hermit,  and  fit  time  to  speak  once  found  : — 

My  lord,  he  said,  your  travels  wondVous  are, 

Far  have  you  strayed,  erred,  wander'd  far : 
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XV. 

Thus  prayed  he.     With  purple  wings  up  flew, 
In  golden  weed,  the  morning's  lusty  queen, 

Begilding,  with  the  radiant  beams  she  threw, 
His  helm,  his  harness,  and  the  mountain  green  : 

Upon  his  breast  and  forehead  gently  blew 

The  air,  that  balm  and  nardus  breath'd  unseen  ; 

And  o'er  his  head,  let  down  from  clearest  skies, 

A  cloud  of  pure  and  precious  dew  there  flies : 

XVI. 

The  heav'nly  dew  was  on  his  garments  spread, 
To  which  compared  his  clothes  pale  asnes  seem, 

And  sprinkled  so  that  all  that  paleness  fled. 

Ana  thence  of  purest  white  bright  rays  out-strc^am. 

So  cheered  are  the  flow'rs,  late  witherecl, 

With  the  sweet  comfort  of  the  morning  beam  ; 

And  so,  return'd  to  youth,  a  serpent  old 

Adorns  herself  in  new  and  native  gold. 

XVII. 

The  lovely  whiteness  of  his  changed  weed 
The  Prince  perceived  well  and  long  admir'd : 

Toward  the  forest  march'd  he  on  with  speed, 
Resolv'd  as  such  adventures  great  requir'd : 

Thither  he  came  whence  shrinking  back  for  dread 
Of  that  strange  desert's  sight  the  first  retir'd ; 

But  not  to  him  fearful  or  loathsome  made 

That  forest  was,  but  sweet  with  pleasant  shade. 

XVIII. 

Forward  he  pass'd,  and  in  the  grove  before 
He  heard  a  sound  that  strange,  sweet,  pleasing  was ; 

There  roU'd  a  crvstal  brook  with  gentle  roar. 

There  sigh'd  the  winds  as  through  the  leaves  they  pass, 

There  did  the  nightingale  her  wrongs  deplore, 
There  sung  the  swan,  and  singing  died,  alas ! 

There  lute,  harp,  cittern,  human  voice  he  heard, 

And  all  these  sounds  one  sound  right  well  declar'J. 
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XIX. 

A  dreadful  thunderclap  at  last  he  heard , 
The  aged  trees  and  plants  well-nigh  that  rent ; 

Yet  heard  he  nymphs  and  syrens  afterward, 

Birds,  winds,  and  waters,  sing  with  sweet  consent : 

Whereat  amaz'd  he  stay'd,  and  well  prepared 
For  his  defence,  heedful  and  slow  forth  went ; 

Nor  in  his  way  his  passage  aught  withstood, 

Except  a  quiet,  still,  transparent  flood : 

XX. 

On  the  green  banks  which  tliat  fair  stream  in-bound, 
Flowers  and  odours  sweetly  smil'd  and  smell'd. 

Which  reaching  out  its  stretched  arms  around. 
All  the  large  desert  in  its  bosom  held  ; 

And  through  the  grove  one  channel  passage  found, 
That  in  the  wood,  in  that  the  forest  dwelled  ; 

Trees  clad  the  streams,  streams  green  those  trees  aye  made, 

And  so  exchanged  their  moisture  and  their  shade. 

XXI. 

The  knight  some  way  sought  out  the  flood  to  pass, 
And,  as  he  sought,  a  wond'rous  bridge  appear'd, 

A  bridge  of  gold,  a  huge  and  weighty  mass. 
On  arches  great  of  that  rich  metal  rear'd : 

When  through  that  golden  way  he  enter'd  was, 
Down  fell  the  bridge,  swelled  the  stream,  and  wear'd 

The  work  away,  nor  sign  left  where  it  stood. 

And  of  a  river  calm  became  a  flood. 

XXII. 

He  tum*d,  amaz'd  to  see  it  troubled  so, 

Like  sudden  brooks  increased  with  molten  snow  ; 

The  billows  fierce  that  tossed  to  and  fro, 

The  whirlpools  sucked  down  to  their  bosoms  low  : 

But  on  he  went  to  search  for  wonders  mo,  [grow ; 

Through  the  thick  trees,  there  high  and  broad  which 

And  in  that  forest  huge  and  desert  wide 

The  more  he  sought,  more  wonders  still  he  spy'd  : 
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xxm. 


Whereso  he  stepp'd,  it  seem'd  the  joyfy  ground 
Renewed  the  vecdure  of  her  flowery  weed ; 

A  fountain  here,  a  well-spring  there  he  found  ; 
Here  bud  the  roses,  there  the  lilies  sprecd ; 

The  aged  wood  o'er  and  about  him  round 

Flouri^h'd  with  blossoms  new,  new  leaves,  new  seed  ; 

And  on  the  houghs  and  branchea  of  those  treen 

The  bark  was  soften'd,  and  renew'd  .the  green : 

XXIY. 

The  manna  on  each  leaf  did  pearled  lie. 

The  honey  stilled  from  the  tender  rind. 
Again  he  heard  that  wond'rous  harmony. 

Of  songs  and  sweet  complaints  of  lovers  kind  ; 
The  human  voices  sung  a  treble  high. 

To  which  respond  the  birds,  the  streams,  the  wind ; 
But  yet  unseen  those  n3rmphs,  those  singers  were, 
Unseen  the  lutes,  harps,  viols,  which  they  bear. 

XXV. 

He  look*d,  he  listened,  yet  hia  thoughts  deny'd 
To  think  that  true  which  he  both  heard  and  see : 

A  myrtle  in  an  ample  plain  he  spy'd. 
And  thither  by  a  beaten  path  went  he : 

The  myrtle  spread  her  miffuy  branches  wide, 
Higher  thtm  pine,  or  p^m,  or  cypress  tree ; 

And  far  above  aU  other  plants  was  seen 

That  forest's  lady,  and  tnat  desert's  queen. 

XXTI. 

Upon  the  tree  his  eyes  Rinaldo  bent, 
And  there  a  marvel  great  and  strange  began ; 

An  aged  oak  beside  him  cleft  and  rent, 
And  from  his  fertile  hollow  w«mb  forth  ran 

(Clad  in  rare  weeds  and  strange  habiliment) 
A  nymph  for  age  able  to  go  to  man ; 

An  hundred  plants  beside,  even  in  his  sight, 

Childed  an  hundred  nymphs,  so  great,,  so  digfat ; 
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XXVII. 

Such  as  on  stages  play,  such  as  we  see 
The  Dryads  painted,  whom  wild  Satyrs  love ; 

Whose  arms  half  naked,  locks  untrussed  be, 
With  buskins  laced  on  their  legs  above. 

And  silken  robes  tuck'd  short  above  their  knee ; 
Such  seem'd  the  Sylvan  daughters,  of  this  grove, 

Save  that,  instead  of  shafts  and  boughs  of  tree, 

She  bore  a  lute,  a  harp  or  cittern  she ; 

XXVIII. 

And  wantonly  they  cast  them  in  a  ring, 
And  sung  and  danc'd  to  move  his  weaker  sense ; 

Rinaldo  round  about  environing, 
As  centres  are  with  their  cii^umfereace : 

The  tree  they  compassed  eke,  and  'gan  to  sing. 
That  woods  and  streams  admired  their  excellence : 

Welcome,  dear  lord !  welcome  to  this  sweet  grove ; 

Welcome,  our  lady's  hopel  welcome,  her  love! 

XXIX. 

Thou  com'st  to  cure  our  princess,  funt  and  sick 
For  love  ;  for  love  of  thee,  faint,  sick,  distrea^ed ; 

Late  black,  late  dreadful,  was  this  forest  thick, 
Fit  dwelling  for  sad  folk  with  grief  oppressed- ; 

See,  with  thy  coming  how  the  branches  quick 
Revived  are,  and  in  new  blossoms  dressedjL — 

This  was  their  song ;  and  sSt&c  from  it  went 

First  a  sweet  sound,  and  then  the  myrtle  rent 

XXX. 

If  antique  times  admir'd*  Si^enus  old, 
That  oft  appeared  set  oa  his  lazy  ass,. 

How  would  they  wond^-  if  they  did  behold 
Such  sights  as  &om  th^myrtie  bight  did  pass ! 

Thence  came  a  lady  fair,  wi&i  Ipcks  of  gold, 
That  like  in  shape,  in  &ce,  and  beauty  was 

To  sweet  Armida :  Rioald  thiidLS  he  spies 

Her  gestures,  smiles,  and  glances  of  her  eyes. 
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XSSI, 

On  him  a  sad  and  smiling  look  she  cast, 

Which  twenty  passions  strange  at  once  bewrays : — 
And  art  thou  come,  (quoth  she,)  retum'd  at  last 

To  her  from  whom  but  late  thou  ran'st  thy  ways  ? 
Com*st  thou  to  comfort  me  for  sorrows  fiast, 

To  ease  my  widow*d  nights  and  careful  days  ? 
Or  comest  thou  to  work  me  grief  and  harm  ? 
Why  nilt  thou  speak  ?  why  not  thy  face  disarm  ? 

xxxn. 

Com*st  thou  a  friend  or  foe  ?     I  did  not  frame 

That  golden  brieve  to  entertain  my  foe ; 
Nor  open'd  flow'rs  and  fountains  as  you  came, 

To  welcome  him  with  joy  that  brings  me  woe. 
Put  off  thy  helm ;  rejoice  me  with  the  flame 

Of  thy  bright  eyes,  whence  first  my  fires  did  grow ; 
Kiss  me,  embrace  me,  if  you  further  venture, 
Love  keeps  the  gate,  the  fort  is  eath  to  enter. — 

XXXIII. 

Thus  as  she  woos,  she  rolls  her  rueful  eyes 

With  piteous  look,  and  changeth  oft  ner  cheer ; 

An  hundred  sighs  from  her  false  heart  up  flics. 
She  sobs,  she  mourns,  it  is  great  ruth  to  hear  ; 

The  hardest  breast  sweet  pity  mollifies, 
What  stony  heart  resists  a  woman's  tear  ? 

But  yet  the  knight,  wise,  wary,  not  unkind, 

Drew  forth  his  sword,  and  from  her  careless  twin'd. 

XXXIY. 

Towards  the  tree  he  march'd ;  she  thither  start, 

Before  him  steppM,  embraced  the  plant,  and  cry'd — 

Ah !  never  do  me  such  a  spiteful  part, 

To  cut  my  tree,  this  forest's  joy  and  pride  ; 

Put  up  thy  sword,  else  pierce  therewith  the  heart 
Of  thy  forsaken  and  despis'd  Armide ; 

For  through  this  breast,  and  through  this  heart,  unkind  I 

To  this  fair  tree  thy  sword  shall  passage  find. — 
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XXXV. 

He  lift  his  brand,  nor  car'd,  though  oft  she  pray'd ; 

And  she  her  form  to  other  shape  did  change ; 
Such  monsters  huge,  'when  men  in  dreams  are  laid, 

Oft  in  their  idle  fancies  roam  and  range ; 
Her  body  swell'd,  her  face  obscure  was  made, 

Vanished  her  garments  rich  and  vestures  strange ; 
A  giantess  before  him  high  she  stands, 
Like  Briareus  armed  with  an  hundred  hands. 

XXXVI. 

With  fifty  swords  and  fiftv  targets  bright, 
She  threaten^  death,  she  roared,  cry'd,  and  fought : 

Each  other  nymph,  in  armour  likewise  dight, 
A  Cyclops  great  became.     He  fear'd  them  nought. 

But  on  the  myrtle  smote  with  all  his  might, 

That  groan'd  like  Uving  souls  to  death  nigh  brought ; 

The  sky  seem'd  Pluto's  court,  the  air  seem*d  hell, 

Therein  such  monsters  roar,  such  spirits  yell : 

XXXVII. 

Lighten'd  the  heav'n  above,  the  earth  below 
Uoared  aloud ;  that  thunder'd,  and  this  shook : 

Bluster'd  the  tempests  strong,  the  whirlwinds  blow, 
The  bitter  storm  drove  hailstones  in  his  look : 

But  yet  his  arm  grew  neither  weak  nor  slow, 
Nor  of  that  fury  heed  or  care  he  took, 

Till  low  to  earth  the  wounded  tree  down  bended ; 

Then  fled  the  spirits  all,  the  charms  all  ended  : 

XXXVIII. 

The  heav'ns  grew  clear,  the  air  wax'd  calm  and  still, 

The  wood  returned  to  its  wonted  state ; 
Of  witchcrafts  free,  quite  void  of  spirits  ill, 

Of  horror  full,  but  horror  there  mnate  : 
He  further  prov'd  if  aught  withstood  his  will 

To  cut  those  trees  as  did  the  charms  of  late ; 
And  finding  nought  to  stop  him,  smil'd  and  said — 
O  shadows  vain  1  O  fools,  of  shades  afraid ! — 


{ 
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From  thence  hoine  to  the  ^mp-ward  tum'd  the  knight, 

The  heimit  crjM,  up  starting  from  his  seat — 
Now  of  the  wood  ^fc  charms  have  lost  their  might, 

The  sprites  aj-e  coAqtter'd,  ended  is  the  feat : 
See  where  he  cOtae*. — In  glisfring  white  all  dight 

Appeared  the  man,  bold,  stately,  high,  arid  great ; 
His  eagle's  silver  wings  to  shine  begun 
With  wond'r6u8  splendour  'gainst  the  golden  sun. 

XL, 

The  camp  received  hitn  with  a  jbyful  cry, 

A  cry  the  dafes  and  hHls  about  that  fiU'd  ; 
Then  Godfrfey  iVelcom'd  him  with  honout^  high, 

His  glory  qui^ch'd  all  spite,  all  eiivy  kill'd. — 
To  yonder  dreadM  gfoVe,  (quoth  he,)  w«nt  I, 

And  from  the  fearful  \rooa,  as  me  you  willM,  1 

Have  driven  the  sprites  aw&y ;  thither  let  be 
Your  people  sent,  the  way  is  safe  and  free. — 

XLI. 

Sent  were  the  workmen  thither,  tiience  they  brought 

Timber  enou^hy  by  good  advice  sielect ; 
And  though  by  tailless  builders  fram'd  and  wrought, 

Their  engines  rude  and  rams  were  late  erect, 
Yet  now  the  forts  and  tow'rs  frtwi  whence  they  fought 

Were  framed  by  a  cunning  architect ; 
William,  of  all  the  Gendas  lord  and  guide. 
Which  late  rul'd  iiA  the  sisas  from  side  to  sid^ ; 

I 
I 

xaa. 

But  forced  to  retire  from  it  at  last,  T 

The  Pagan  fleet  the  sea's  moist  iempire  won ; 
His  men  with  all  their  stiifF  and  store  in  haste 

Home  to  the  camp  with  their  commander  run : 
In  skill,  in  wit,  in  cunning,  him  surpassed 

Yet  never  engmeer  beneath  the  sun ; 
Of  carpenters  an  hundred  large  he  brought, 
That  what  theur  lord  devised  made  and  wrought. 
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SESXI. 

This  man  began  with  wtmdrbfus  lurt  td  make, 
Not  rams,  not  mighty  brakes,  not  Amgs  alone, 

Wherewith  the  firm  ami  s^id  walls  to  shake, 
To  cast  a  dart  or  throw  a  shaft  w  stoiie ; 

But  fram-d  of  pines  and  firs,  did  undertake 
To  build  a  K>rtress  huge,  to  which  was  none 

Yet  ever  like ;  whereof  he  doth'd  the  sides, 

Agsdnst  the  balls  of  fire,  with  raw  bolls'  hid^ : 

XMV. 

In  mortisses  and  sockets  framed  just^ 

The  beams,  ihe  studs,  and  puncheons  join'd  he  fiast ; 
To  beat  the  city's  wall,  beneath  forth  burst 

A  ram  with  htK-ned  front ;  about  her  waist 
A  bridge  the  engine  from  her  side  out-thrustj 

Which  on  the  wftll  when  nefed  required  she  cast ; 
And  from  her  top  a  turret  dmall  up  stood. 
Strong,  surely  arm'd,  and  builded  of  like  wood : 

sxv. 

Set  Ob  an  hundred  wheels  the  n^ling  mass 

On  the  smooth  lands  went  nimbly  up  and  down, 

Though  full  of  arms  imd  aimed  men  it  was. 
Yet  with  small  paiUs  it  ran  as  it  had  flown. 

W^onder'd  the  camp  so  quids:  to  see  it  pass. 
They  prais'd  the  wbrkmen  and  their  skill  unknown  ; 

And  on  that  day  two  tow'rs  they  builded  more. 

Like  that  whidl  sweet  Clorinda  burnt  before. 

XLVI. 

Yet  wholly  were  not  from  the  Saracincs 

Their  works  concealed  and  thehr  labours  hid. 

Upon  that  wall  which  liext  th^  camp  confines, 
They  placed  spies  who  marked  all  they  did : 

They  saw  the  ashes  wild  and  squared  pines. 

How  to  the  tents,  trail'd  from  the  grove,  they  slid ; 

And  engines  huge  they  saW^  yet  could  not  tell 

How  they  were  built,  then*  forms  they  saw  not  well. 
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axvii. 

Their  engines  eke  they  rear'd,  and  with  great  art 
RepairM  each  bulwark,  turret,  port,  and  towV, 

And  fortify'd  the  plain  and  easy  part, 
To  bide  the  storm  of  every  warlike  stour ; 

Till  as  they  thought,  no  sleight  or  force  of  mart 
To  undermine  or  scale  the  same  had  powV ; 

And  false  Ismeno  'gan  new  balls  prepare 

Of  wicked  fire,  wild,  wondVous,  strange,  and  rare. 

XLvni. 

He  mingled  brimstone  with  bitumen  fell, 

Fetch'd  from  that  lake  where  Sodom  erst  did  sink ; 

And  from  that  flood  which  nine  times  compass'd  hell. 
Some  of  the  liquor  hot  he  brought,  I  think. 

Wherewith  the  quenchless  fire  he  tempered  well. 
To  make  it  smoke  and  flame  and  deadly  stink ; 

And  for  his  wood  cut  down  the  aged  sire 

Would  thus  revengement  take  with  flame  and  fire. 

XLIX. 

While  thus  the  camp,  and  thus  the  town  were  bent, 
These  to  assault,  these  to  defend  the  wall, 

A  speedy  dove  through  the  clear  welkin  went, 
Straight  o^er  the  tents,  seen  by  the  soldiers  all ; 

With  nimble  fans  the  yielding  air  she  rent. 
Nor  seem'd  it  that  she  would  alight  or  fall. 

Till  she  arrived  near  that  besieged  town. 

Then  from  the  clouds  at  last  she  stooped  down : 

But,  lo !  from  whence  I  nolt,  a  falcon  came, 
Armed  with  crooked  bill  and  talons  long, 

And  *twixt  the  camp  and  city  crossed  her  game, 
That  durst  not  bide  her  foe's  encounter  strong, 

But  n^ht  upon  the  royal  tent  down  came. 
And  there  the  lords  and  princes  great  among. 

When  the  sharp  hawk  nigh  touch'd  her  tender  head, 

In  Godfrey's  lap  she  fell,  with  fear  half  dead : 
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M. 

The  Duke  receiv'd  her,  saved  her,  and  spy*d, 
As  he  beheld  the  bird,  a  wond'rous  thing ; 

About  her  neck  a  letter  close  was  tied 

Bv  a  small  thread,  and  thrust  under  her  wing ; 

He  loosed  forth  the  writ  and  spread  it  wide, 
And  read  th'  intent  thereof: — To  Judah's  king 

(Thus  said  the  schedule)  honours  high  increase, 

Th'  Egyptian  chieftain  wisheth  health  and  peace ; 

ui. 

Fear  not,  renowned  Prince,  resist,  endure 
Till  the  third  day,  or  till  the  fourth  at  most ; 

I  come,  and  your  deliverance  will  procure, 

And4^ill  your  coward  foes  and  all  their  host. — 

This  secret  in  that  brief  was  clos'd  up  sure, 
Writ  in  strange  language,  to  the  winged  post 

Giv'n  to  transport  j  for  in  their  warlike  need, 

The  East  such  message  us'd  oil  with  good  speed. 

Lin. 

The  Duke  let  go  the  captive  dove  at  large. 
And  she  that  had  his  counsel  close  bewray'd, 

Trait'ress  to  her  great  lord,  touch'd  not  the  marge 
Of  Salem's  town,  but  fled  far  thence  afraid. 

The  Duke,  before  all  those  which  had  or  charge 
Or  office  high,  the  letter  read,  and  said — 

See  how  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  foreshows 

The  secret  purpose  of  our  crafty  foes  ; 

LIT. 

No  longer  then  let  us  protract  the  time. 
But  scale  the  bulwarks  of  this  fortress  high ; 

Through  sweat  and  labour  'gainst  those  rocks  sublime 
Let  us  ascend,  which  to  the  southward  lie  : 

Hard  will  it  be  that  way  in  arms  to  climb, 
But  yet  the  place  and  passage  both  know  I ; 

And  that  high  wall,  by  site  strong  on  that  part, 

Is  least  defenc'd  by  arms,  by  work,  and  art. 

VOL.  II.  I 
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Thou,  Raimond,  on  this  side  with  all  thy  loight 
Assault  the  wall,  and  by  those  crags  ascend; 

My  squadrons  with  mine  engmeshuge  shall  figkt, 
And  'gainst  the  northern  ^te  my  puissance  bcnid  ; 

That  so  our  foes,  beguiled  with  .the  sight, 
Our  greatest  force  «nd  pow*r  shall  there,  attend, 

While  my  great  tow*r  from  thence  shall  nimbly  sUde, 

And  batter  down  some  wocse-defended  side : 

Camillo,  thou  not  &r  from  me  shalt  rear 
Another  towV,  dose  to  the  walls  ybrought. — 

This  spoken,  Rdmond  old  that  sat  him  near, 
(And  while  he  talked  great  things  tost  in  his  thought,) 

Said — To  Grodfredo's  counsel  given  us  here 
Nought  can  be  added,  from  it  taken  nought ; 

Yet  this  I  further  wish,  that  some  were  sent 

To  spy  their  camp,  their  secret,  and  intent ; 

z.Yn. 

That  may  their  number  and  tilieir  squadrons  brave 
Describp,  and  through  their  tents  disguised  mask.— 

Quoth  Tancred — Lo  1  a  subtle  squire  I  have, 
A  person  fit  to  undertake  this  task ; 

A  man,  quick,  ready,  bold,  sly  to  deceive, 
To  answer  wise,  and  well  advis'd  to  ask ; 

Well  languii^ed  ;  and  that  with  time  and  place 

Can  change  his  look,  his  voice,  his.gait,  his  grace. — 

JmYUI. 

Sent  for,  he  came ;  and  when  his  lord  him  told 
What  Godfrey's  pleasure  was,  and  what  his  own. 

He  smiled  and  said,  forthwith  he  gladly  would : 
I  go,  (quoth  he,)  careless  what  chance  be  thrown, 

And  where  encamped  be  these  Pagans  bold ; 
Will  walk  in  every  tent,  a  spy  unknown, 

Their  camp  even  at  noon  day  I  enter  shall, 

And  number  all  their  horse  and  footmen  all ; 
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How  great,  how  sixojig,  how  aian.'d:  this  army  is, 
And  what^djr  gaideJufeeixis,  I  will  declare; 

To  me  the  secvets  -of  i  tiiat  Jbeart  of  his 
And  hidden  thoughts  shall  open  lie  mid  faase.^— 

Thus  Vafrine-ispoke,  nor  longer «stayd  on i^is, 
But  for  a  mande^chaog'd  the  eoat  he  ware ; 

Nak'd  was  his  neek,  and  'ix>ut  his  forehead  ijold ' 

Of  linen  white. full  twenty  yards  he  rolled:; 

His  weapons  w«re  a  Syrian  bow  and  quivw. 
His  gestures. barb'rous  like  the  Turkish  tsimi ; 

Wonder'd  all  they  that  heafd  his  tongue  deliver 
Of  every  land  "the  language  true  and  plain ; 

In  Tyre,  a  bom  Phoenician,  by  the  ri*er 
Of  Nile,  a-kflight  bred  in  th'  Egyptian  main. 

Both  people  woidd.have  thought  hun:  forth -he  vides 

On  a  swiift  steed  o'er  .hills  and  dales  that  glides. 

But  ere  the  third  day  came  the  Fsencdi  foidi  seat 
Their  pione&ra  to  even  -the  roijigher  ways, 

And  ready  made  each  warlike  insteument, 
Nar  aught  their  »labow  inil«viipts<or  atays; 

The  nights  in.bu£|y*toil  tbey.likewifietapent. 
And  with  long  eveaiQgs-leQgthen'd  forth  dbort. days ; 

Till  nought  ^was  left  the  hoststbat  hinder  might 

To  use  t^eir  iij|mest..pewrert«Dd  strength  in.  %ht. 

That  day  whiehiof^^'^ksssultihe  day  forerun, 
The  godly  Didce  in  {xayer  spent  well  nigh. 

And  all  the  rest,  because  they  nadmisdone. 
The  sacrament  receive,  and  merey  cry ; 

Then  oft. the  Duke  his  engines  great  begun 
To  shew,  where  least  he  would  their  strength  apply. 

His  foes  rejoic'd,. deluded  in  that  s(Mrt, 

To  see  him  b^at  against  their  surest  poi-t : 

i2 
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uan. 

But  after,  uded  by  the  iriendly  night, 
His  greatest  engine  to  that  side  he  brought 

Where  pldnest  seem'd  the  wall,  where  with  their  might 
The  flankers  least  could  hurt  them  as  they  fought ; 

And  to  the  southern  mountain's  greatest  height. 
To  raise  his  turret  old  Raimondo  sought : 

And  thou,  Camillo,  on  that  part  had'st  thine, 

Where  from  the  north  the  walls  did  westward  twine. 

LXIV. 

But  when  amid  the  eastern  heav'n  appear'd 
The  rising  morning  bright  as  shining  glass, 

The  troubled  Pagans  saw,  and  seeing  fear'd. 

How  the  great  tow'r  stood  not  where  late  it  was ; 

And  here  and  there  tofore  unseen  was  rear'd, 
Of  timber  strong,  a  huge  and  fearful  mass ; 

And  numberless  with  betuns,  with  ropes,  and  strings, 

They  view  the  iron  rams,  the  brakes,  and  slings. 

LXV. 

The  Syrian  people  now  were  no  whit  slow 

Their  best  defences  to  that  side  to  bear 
Where  Godfrey  did  his  greatest  engine  show, 

From  thence  where  late  in  vain  they  placed  were ; 
But  he  who  at  his  back  right  well  did  know 

The  host  of  Egypt  to  be  'preaching  near, 
To  him  call'd  Guelpho  and  tne  Roberts  twain, 
And  said — On  horseback  look  you  still  remain, 

LXVI, 

And  have  regard,  while  all  our  people  strive 
To  scale  this  wall  where  weak  it  seems  and  thin. 

Lest  unawares  some  sudden  host  arrive. 

And  at  our  backs  unlook'd-for  war  begin. — 

This  said,  three  fierce  assaults  at  once  they  give, 
The  hardy  soldiers  all  would  die  or  win ; 

And  on  three  pasts  resistance  makes  the  King, 

And  rage  'gainst  strength,  despair  'gainst  hope  doth  bring; 
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LXVir. 

Himself  upon  his  limbs,  \vith  feeble  eild 
That  shook  unwieldy  with  their  proper  weight, 

His  armour  laid  and  long  unused  shield, 
And  march'd  'gainst  Raimond  to  the  mountain's  height. 

Great  Soliman  'gainst  Godfrey  took  the  field  ; 
Forenenst  Camillo  stood  Argantes  straight, 

Where  Tancred  strong  he  found  ;  so  fortune  will 

That  this  good  Prince  his  wonted  foe  shall  kill. 

LXVIII, 

The  archers  shot  their  arrows  sharp  and  keen, 
Dipp'd  in  the  bitter  juice  of  poison  strong, 

The  shady  face  of  heav'n  was  scantly  seen, 

Hid  with  the  clouds  of  shafts  and  quarries  long ; 

Yet  weapons  sharp  with  greater  fury  been 
Cast  from  the  towers  the  Pagan  troops  among, 

For  thence  flew  stones  and  clifts  of  marble  rocks. 

Trees  shod  with  iron,  timber,  logs,  and  blocks : 

A  thunderbolt  seem'd  every  stone,  it  brake 
His  limbs  and  armours  so  on  whom  it  light, 

That  life  and  soul  it  did  not  only  take. 
But  all  his  shape  and  face  disfigured  quite : 

The  lances  stay'd  not  in  the  wounds  they  make, 
But  through  the  gored  body  took  their  flight. 

From  side  to  side,  liirough  flesh,  through  skin  and  rind 

They  flew,  and  flying  left  sad  death  behind. 

LXX. 

But  yet  not  all  this  force  and  fury  drove 

The  Pagan  people  to  forsake  the  wall. 
But  to  revenge  these  deadly  blows  they  strove. 

With  darts  that  fly,  with  stones  and  trees  that  fall : 
For  need  so  cowards  oft  courageous  prove, 

For  liberty  they  fight,  for  life  and  all, 
And  oft  with  arrows,  shafts,  and  stones  that  fly, 
Give  bitter  answer  to  a  sharp  reply. 
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This  while  the  fierce  assailants- never  cdase. 

But  sternly  still  maiBtain  a  threefold  charge, 
And  'gainst  the  clouds- of  shafts  draw  nigh  at  ease^ 

.  Un&r  a  pentise  made  of  many  a  targe, 
The  armed  towen  dose  to  titer  btilwariespreafle,. 
And  strive  to^gre^i^e-with' the  battled  marge, 
And  launch  their  bndges  out ;  meaxHrhtte'  below 
With  iron  fronts  the  rams  the  walld  down  thrwr. 

Yet  still  Rinaldo  unreserved  wentj 

And  far  unworthy  him  this  service  thought, 
If  *mongst  the  common  sort*  hi»'pains  he  i^ient; 

Renown  so  got  the  Prmee  esteemed  nought  f 
His  angry  looks  on -every  side  he  bent, 

And  where  foosk  ham^^.most  dimg««  wa»,  hesotight;' 
And  where  the  wall  high,  sia^ng-,^ and* sorest  was,. 
That  part  woaldf he- assault,  and  littit  way  pass: 

And  turning  to  ll^e  worthies  htm  behind^. 

All  hardy  knights^  whom  Dudon^  late  did^giniv^: 
O  shame !  (quoth  he,)'  thb-  wall  no' war  doth<  fiad,. 

When  batter'd  is  ekewfaere  each- part). eaeh. aide-; 
All  pain  is*  safety  to  a  vidiant  mindv 

Each  way  is^eath  to  him  that!  darer  abide ; 
Come,  let  us^  scale  this^wali,  theug^  strong- and  faagh^. 
And  with  your  shields^  keep  off  Ite  darts  Uiat  fly. — 

liXxiy. 

With  him  united  all  while  thus  he  spake,. 

Their  targets  hard>  above  their  heads*  they  threw. 
Which  join'd.  intone  an  iron  ])entise  make, 

That  froniA  the  dreadful  sirnm  pres«fv'd<  die^eiew'; 
Defended  thus  their  speedy  coune  tliey  take, 

And  to  the  wall  without  resifltanee  drew, 
For  that  strong  pentide  protected!  well 
The  knights  irom  all  that  fiew  and  aU*  that  feU«. 
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liXXV. 

Agmnst  the  foH  Rtn&ldo  'gan  up-reer 

A  ladder  huge,  an  hundred  steps  of  height, 

And  on  his  ann  the  same  did  eesAy  bear 

And  mov«,  as  winds  do  reeds  or  mshes  light ; 

Sometimes  a  tree,  a  rock,  a  dart,  or  spear. 

Fell  from  above,  yet  foiFvf«H-d'  climb- d  the  knight, 

And  UDward  fbarless  preased^  careless- still > 

Thougn  mount  Olymput  Ml  or  Ossahiil : 

LXSTI. 

A  mount  of  ruins^and'  of  shafts  a  wood^ 
Upon  his  shoulders  and- his  shield  he  bore, 

One  hand  the  ladder  hdd  whereon  he  stood-^ 
The  other  bare  hiy^toarge  his  hoe  before : 

His  hardy  troops  by  his  ensample  good 

Provok'd,  with  him  the  place  assaulted  soro. 

And  ladders  lon^agaim^tne  walls  tfaey  dap,. 

Unlike  in  courage  yet,  unlike  in  hap : 

One  died,  another  MI,  he  forward' weiit^ 
And  these  be^comfinrts^and  hs'tiisest^nedrthoso, 

Now  with,  his  hand  outBtretch'd- tinr  battlemaDt 
Well  nigh  he  reaohM,.wfaeB  all.hifftanned  fdes 

Ran  thither,  and  liieirforee  and  fury  bent 
To  thitnr  him^  headlong:  dofwn^  yet  up  he^goes ; 

A  wond^rous  timig,  one  knighi  whole- armed  bandd^ 

Alone,  and  hanging  in  the  air,,  withstands  1 

Withstands,  and  foKOth  his  great  str^gth  so  &rj 
That  like  a  palm  whereon  huge  weight  doth  resty 

His  forces  so  resisted:  strongerape, 
His  virtues  higher  nse- the- more  oppress'd^ 

Till  all  that  would- his^  entrance  bold  debar 
He  backward  drove,  upleaped,  and  possess-d 

The  wall,  and  safe  and  easy  with  his  blade j 

To  all  that  after  came  the  passage  made. 


200  THE  BECOVEKY  [BOOK  XTIII. 

LXXIX. 

There  killing  such  as  durst  and  did  withstand, 

To  noble  Eustace,  that  was  like  to  fall, 
He  reached  forth  his  friendly  conqu'ring  hand. 

And  next  himself  help'd  him  to  mount  the  wall. 
This  while  Godfredo  and  his  people  fand 

Their  lives  to  greater  harms  and  dangers  thrall ; 
For  there  not  man  with  man,  nor  knight  with  knight 
Contend,  but  engines  there  with  engines  fight : 

LXXX. 

For  in  that  place  the  Paynims  rear'd  a  post, 
Which  late  had  serv'd  some  gallant  snip  for  mast, 

And  over  it  another  beam  they  cross'd, 
Pointed  with  iron  sharp,  to  it  made  fast 

With  ropes,  which,  as  men  would,  the  dormant  tost 
Now  out,  now  in,  now  back,  now  forward  cast ; 

In  its  swift  pullies  oh  the  men  withdrew 

The  tree,  and  oft  the  riding  balk  forth  threw : 

liXXXI. 

The  mightv  beam  redoubled  oft  its  blows, 
And  witn  such  force  the  engine  smote  and  hit. 

That  her  broad  side  the  tow'r  wide  open  throws, 
Her  joints  were  broke,  her  rafters  cleft  and  split : 

But  yet,  'gdnst  every  hap  whence  mischief  grows 
Prepared,  the  peece  ('gainst  such  extremes  made  fit) 

Launcn'd  forth  two  scythes,  sharp,  cutting,  long,  and 

And  cut  the  ropes  whereon  the  engine  rode.         p)road, 

LXXXTI. 

As  an  old  rock,  which  age  or  stormy  wind 
Tears  from  some  craggy  hill  or  mountain  steep, 

Doth  break,  doth  bruise,  and  into  dust  doth  grind 
Woods,  houses,  hamlets,  herds,  and  folds  of  sheep ; 

So  fell  the  beam,  and  down  with  it  all  kind 
Of  arms,  of  weapons,  and  of  men  did  sweep, 

Wherewith  tlie  towers  once  or  twice  did  shake. 

Trembled  the  walls,  the  hills  and  mountains  quake. 
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LXXXIII. 

Victorious  Godfrey  boldly  fonvard  came, 

And  had  great  hope  even  then  the  place  to  win : 

But,  lo!  a  fire,  with  stench,  with  smoke,  and  flame, 
Withstood  hispassage,  stopp'd  his  entrance  in : 

Such  burnings  iBtna  yet  could  never  frame, 
When  from  her  entrails  hot  her  fires  begin ; 

Nor  yet  in  summer,  on  the  Indian  plain, 

Such  vapours  warm  from  scorching  air  down  rain. 

LXXXIV. 

Here  balls  of  wildfire,  there  fly  burning  spears, 
This  flame  was  black,  that  blue,  this  rea  as  blood ; 

Stench  well-nigh  choketh  them,  noise  deafs  their  ears, 
Smoke  blinds  their  eyes,  Are  kindleth  on  the  wood ; 

Nor  those  raw  hides,  which  for  defence  it  wears. 
Could  save  the  tow'r,  in  such  distress  it  stood ; 

For  now  they  wrinkle,  now  it  sweats  and  fries, 

Now  bums,  unless  some  help  come  down  from  skies. 

The  hardy  Duke  before  his  folk  abides. 

Nor  changed  he  colour,  countenance,  or  place. 

But  comforts  those  that  from  the  scaldred  hides 
With  water  strove  th'  approaching  flames  to  chase : 

In  these  extremes,  the  Prince  and  those  he  guides 
Half  roasted  stood  before  fierce  Vulcan's  face ; 

When,  lo !  a  sudden  and  unlook*d-for  blast 

The  flames  against  the  kindlers  backward  cast ; 

LXXXYI. 

The  winds  drove  back  the  fire  where  heaped  lie 
The  Pagans'  weapons,  where  their  engines  were ; 

Which  kindling  quickly  in  that  substance  dry, 
Burnt  all  their  store  and  all  their  warlike  gear. 

O  glorious  captain !  whom  the  Lord  from  high 
Defends,  whom  God  preserves  and  holds  so  dear ; 

For  thee  heav'n  fights,  to  thee  the  winds  from  far, 

Call'd  with  thy  trumpet's  blast,  obedient  are. 

i3 
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But  wicked  Ismen  to  luBhann'tluit'fiaw 

How  the  iierce  bkst'cbonre  back  the  firetiaiid  'flame, 
By  43Pt  would ^naiupe  change,  and  tfaenoe  wkhdraw 

Those  moiflome  winds,  ^olae  «alm  aad  still  the  same*: 
'Twixt  two  Mas-mwedBy  without>fear-or  awe^ 

Upon  the>  w^alls in  opsn^ght  he  came ; 
Black,  grisly,  loaih0ome,:gcim,  and  ugly  4aced, 
Like  Fliito  oki  ibetiaixttwo  &iries  plae^i : 

JJOBOLVin, 

And  now  the  wseidi  those  dreadful  words  begun, 
Whkh.^mble-fnakedeep  bell  «aid  all  her  flock ; 

Now  troubled  is ^thfitair,  the- golden  .san 
His  fearful  (beams  in  clouds  -did  cloae-  and  lock : 

When  fxcuQ.^  tow^,  which  Ismen 'Oould  not  shun, 
Out  flew  a  mighty  atone,  late  half  a  i>oek, 

Which  li^jo  just  upon  the  ^wizards' three, 

That  dnv!n,to  dusttneir  bones  and  bodies-be ; 


To  less  than  nou^t  their  members  old  cwore  torn, 
And  fi^iver'd.were  their  iieads  to  pieces  small, 

As  small  «s  .are  ^e-bmised  gsalns  of  com, 
WJien  &Dm.tfae  mill  rasolr'd  to  meal  ^^y  Ml ; 

Their  idaaviedrfiaals  tto  deepest. hell  down  bonie, 
Far  ^roDiTthevjoyiandligat  celestial, 

The  furies  plno^edin  th'  infernal  lake: 

O  mankind  1  At!  their  rends  ensample  take. 

This  while  the  engine,  .which  the  tempest  cold 
Had  sav'd  from  burning  vnih  his  friendly  blast 

Approached ,  had.so  near  the '  batterVl  hold,  * 

That  on  the  walls  her  bridge. at  ease  she  cast ; 

But  Soliman- ran  thither  fierce  and  bold. 
To  cut  thcrplank  whereon  the  Christians  pass'd, 

And  had  perfonn'd  his  will,  save  that  up*rear'd 

High  in  tne  skies  a  turret  new  appeared ; 
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Far  in  the  air  up-climb'd  the  fortress  tall, 
Higher  than  house;  than  steeple,  church,  or  tower ; 

The  Pagans  trembled  to  behold  the  wall 
And  city  sul^ect  to  its  shot  and  power : 

Yet  kept  tlie  lurk  his  stand,,  thoughron  hin. &U 
Of  stones  and  darts  a  sharp  and  deadly  shtower ; 

And  still  to  cut  the  bridge  he  hopes  and  strives, 

And  those  that  fear  witii  chieerftil  speech  revi^<^i 

XPII4 

The  angel  Michael^  to  all  the  rest 

Unseen,  appeared  bdore  Godfredo's  eyes^ 

In  pure  andheav'nly  armetir  richly 'dressM^ 
Brighter  than  Titan's  t^s  in  dearest  skied': 

Grodfi^ey,  (quoth  he,)  this  is  the  moment  bless'd 
To  free  tSiis  town  that  long  in  bondage  lies ; 

See  I  see  what  legions  in  thine  aid!  b^g,. 

For  heav'n  assists  tiiee,.and  heavVs  gkMrious  King : 

XGI£U. 

Lift  up  thine  eyes  and  in  the  air  behold 
The  sacred  armies-how  theyrauster'd  be  ; 

That  cloud  of  flesh,  in  which*  from  time&r  of  old 
All  mankind  wrapped  is  I  take  from  thee. 

And  from  thy  senses  thcdr  thick:  mist  unfcM, 
That  face  to  &ce  iiiou  mayst  these  sprits  see,. 

And  for  a  little  space  right  well  sustain 

Their  glorious  light,  and  view  those  angels  plain : 

xoiv. 

Behold  the  seals  of  every  lord  and- knight 
That  late  bore  arms  and  died  for  Christ's  deaif* sake, 

How  on  thy  side  against  this  town  they  fight, 
And  of  thy  joy  and  conqtiest  will  putake : 

There  where  the  dust  and  smoke  blind  all  men's  sight, 
Where  stones  and  ruins  such  a  heap  do  make. 

There  Hugo  fi^ts,  in  thickest  cloud  embar'd, 

And  undermines  that  bulwark's- groundwork  hard : 
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XCV. 

See  Dudon  yonder,  who  with  sword  and  fire 
Asseuls  and  helps  to  scale  the  northern  port, 

That  with  bold  courage  doth  thy  folk  inspire, 
And  rears  their  ladders  'gainst  th'  assaulted  fort : 

He  that  high  on  the  mount  in  grave  attire 
Is  clad,  and  ci'owned  stands  in  kingly  sort, 

Is  Bishop  Ademare,  a  blessed  spirit, 

Bless*d  lor  his  faith,  crown'd  for  his  deatli  and  merit : 

xcvi. 

But  higher  lift  thy  happy  eyes,  and  view 
Where  all  the  sacre^l  hosts  of  heav'n  appear. — 

He  look'd,  and  saw  where  winged  armies  flew, 
Innumerable,  pure,  divine,  and  clear ; 

A  battaile  round  of  squadrons  three  they  shew, 
And  all  by  threes  those  squadrons  ranged  were, 

Which  spreading  wide  in  rings  still  wider  go  ; 

Mov'd  with  a  stone,  calm  water  circleth  so. 

XCVII. 

With  that  he  wink'd,  and  vanished  was  and  ^ne 
That  wond'rous  vision  when  he  look'd  agam  ; 

His  worthies  fighting  view'd  he  one  by  one, 
And  on  each  side  saw  signs  of  conquest  plain ; 

For  with  Rinaldo  'gainst  his  yielding  fone 

His  knights  were  cnter*d  and  the  Pagans  slain  : 

This  seen,  the  Duke  no  longer  stay  coidd  brook. 

But  from  the  bearer  bold  his  ensign  took, 

XCVIII, 

And  on  the  bridge  he  stepp'd,  but  there  was  stay'd 

By  Soliman,  who  entrance  all  denied  : 
That  narrow  tree  to  virtue  great  was  made 

The  field,  as  in  few  blows  right  soon  was  try'd : — 
Here  will  I  give  my  life  for  Sion's  aid, 

Here  will  I  end  my  days  (the  Soldan  cry'd)  j 
Behind  me  cut  or  break  this  bridge,  that  I 
May  kill  a  thousand  Christians  first,  then  die. — 
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XCIX. 

But  thither  fierce  Rinaldo  threatening  went, 
And  at  his  sight  fled  all  the  Soldan*s  train. — 

What  shall  I  do  ?     If  here  my  life  be  spent, 
I  spend  and  spill  (quoth  he)  my  blood  in  vain. — 

With  that  his  steps  from  Godfrey  back  he  bent, 
And  to  him  let  the  passage  free  remain, 

Who  threatening  follow*d  as  the  Soldan  fled, 

And  on  the  walls  the  purple  cross  disprcad  ; 

c. 

About  his  head  he  toss'd,  he  tum'd,  he  cast 
That  glorious  ensign,  with  a  thousand  twines, 

Thereon  the  wind  breathes  with  his  sweetest  blast, 
Thereon  with  golden  rajrs  glad  Phcebus  shines. 

Earth  laughs  for  joy,  the  streams  forbear  their  haste, 
Floods  clap  their  hands,  on  mountains  dance  the  pines,. 

And  Sion*s  towers  and  sacred  temples  smile 

For  their  deliverance  from  that  bondage  vile. 

CT. 

And  now  the  armies  rear'd  the  happy  cry 

Of  victory,  glad,  joyful,  loud,  and  shnll. 
The  hills  resound,  the  echo  shouteth  high. 

And  Tancred  bold,  that  fights  and  combats  still 
With  proud  Argantes,  brought  his  tower  so  nigh. 

That  on  the  wall,  against  the  boaster's  will. 
In  his  despite  his  bridge  he  also  laid, 
And  won  the  place,  and  there  the  cross  displayed. 

en. 

But  on  the  southern  hill,  where  Raimond  fought 
Against  the  townsmen  and  their  aged  King, 

His  hardy  Gascoignes  gained  small  or  nought, 
Their  engine  to  the  walls  they  could  not  bring ; 

For  thither  all  his  strength  the  rrince  had  brought, 
For  life  and  safety  sternly  combating  ; 

And  for  the  wall  was  feeblest  on  that  coast. 

There  were  his  soldiers  best  and  engines  most. 
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Besides,  the  tow*r  upon  that  qaarter  foand 

Unsure,  uneasy,  and  uneven  the  way, 
Nor  art  could  help,  but  that  the  rocgher  ground 

The  rolling  mass  did  often  stop  and  stfty : 
But  now  of  victory  the  j6yful  aaaad 

The  King  and  Baimond  heard<  »aiid  their  fjra^<, 
And  by  the  shont  they  and  their  soldiers  know 
The  town  was  enter*d  on  the  j^ain  below. 

ciy. 

Which  heard,  Raimondo  thus  bespake  this  crew : — 
The  town  is  won,  my  friends,  and  doth  it  yet 

Resist  ?     Are  we  kept  out  still  by  these  few  ? 
Shall  we  no  share  in  this  high  conquest  get  ? 

But  from  that  part  the  King  at  last' withdrew,' 
He  strove  in  vain  their  entrance  there  to  let^ 

And  to  a  stronger  place  hi»  Mk  he  brought. 

Where  to  sustain  ta*  assault  awhile  he  t^Kight. 

cv» 

The  conquerors  at  once  now  enter'd  all. 
The  walls  were  won,  the  gates  were  op^i'd  wide  ; 

Now  bruised,  broken  down,  destroyed  fall 
The  ports  and  towers  that  battery  dbrst  abide : 

Rageth  the  sword,  death  murd'reth  great  and  small. 
And  proud  *twixt  woe  and  horror  sad  doth,  ride ; 

Here  runs  the  blood,  in  ponds  there  stands^  the  gore, 

And  drowns  the  knights  in  whom  it  liv'd  before. 
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BOOK  XIX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Tancred  in  single  comHt  lulls  liis  foe 
Argantes  strong.    The  "Kix^  and  Sold^ii  ^y 

To  I^midr'srtow'r,  bsoA  save  their  persons  so. 
Erminia  well  inabmets  Vafrine  the  spy ;  79 

With  him  die  rides  .awa(y,,afid  as  they  go  85 

Finds  where,  }ier  lord r£»r  dead  on  earw  doth  lie :     102 

First  she  lamejQyts».th«n  enres.him.    God^y  heans 

Ormonde's  lreaaQ%  and  what  marks. he  beoES.  1426 


.1. 

Now  death,  or  fear,,  or  careto  save- their  lives, 
From  &eir  &naken  w^llsthe  Pagans  chase  ; 

Yet  neither  foree,nor4ear,  nor -wisdom  drives 
The  constant  knight  i^i'gantes  from  his  place ; 

Alone  agaiBst  ten  thousand  ibes  he  strives, 

Yet  dseadless,  doubtless,  careless  «eem'<l  his  face ;    . 

Not  death,  not.danger,  but  disgrace  he  fears, 

And  still  unc<MU|iaer*d  (though  beset)  appears. 

But  'mongst  the  i«8t  upon' bis  helmet  g^y 

With  his  broad'Sword  Taneredie  came  and  smote :     . 
The  Pagan  knew  die  Prince  by  bis  array, 

By  his  stiong  blows,,  his- armour,  and  hiscoat ; 
For  once  they  fought,  «nd'when  night  stay 'd  that  fr^y, 

New  time  they  chose  to  end  their  eomto  hot. 
But  Tancred  fail'd,  wherefore  the  Pagan  knight 
Cry'd — Tancred,  eom*8t  thou  thus,  thus  late  to  fight  ? 


208  THE  KECOVEBY  [BOOK  XIX. 

ni. 

Too  late  thou  com*st,  and  not  alooe,  to  war. 
But  yet  the  fight  I  neither  shun  nor  fear, 

Although  from  knighthood  true  thou  errest  far, 
Since  like  an  engineer  thou  dost  appear, 

That  tower,  that  troop,  thy  shield  ana  safety  are  ; 
Strange  kind  of  arms  in  single  fight  to  bear ! 

Yet  shalt  thou  not  escape  (O  conqueror  strong 

Of  ladies  fair  I)  sharp  death  to  *venge  that  wrong. — 

IV. 

Lord  Tancred  smiled  with  disdain  and  scorn, 
And  answer'd  thus : — To  end  our  strife  (quoth  he) 

Behold  at  last  I  come,  and  my  return 

(Though  late)  perchance  will  be  too  soon  for  thee  ; 

For  thou  shalt  wish,  of  hope  and  help  forlorn. 
Some  sea  or  mountain  piac'd  'twizt  thee  and  me ; 

And  well  shalt  know,  before  we  end  this  fray, 

No  fear  or  cowardice  hath  caus*d  my  stay ; 

T. 

But  come  aside,  thou  by  whose  prowess  dies 
The  monsters,  knights,  and  giants  in  all  lands. 

The  killer  of  weak  women  thee  defies. — 
This  said,  he  tuiTied  to  his  fighting  bands 

And  bids  them  all  retire : — Forbear  (he  cries) 
To  strike  this  knight ;  on  him  let  none  lay  hands. 

For  mine  he  is,  more  than  a  common  foe, 

By  challenge  new  and  promise  old  also. — 

TI. 

Descend  (the  fierce  Circassian  'gan  reply) 

Alone,,  or  all  this  troop  for  succour  take, 
To  deserts  waste,  or  place  frequented  high, 

For  Vantage  none  1  will  the  fight  fon»ke. — 
Thus  ffiven  and  taken  was  the  bmd  defy. 

And  through  the  prease  (agreed  so)  they  brake ; 
Their  hatred  made  tncm  one,  and  as  they  wend, 
Each  knight  his  foe  did  for  despite  defend. 
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vn. 

Great  was  his  thirst  of  praise,  great  the  desire 
That  Tancred  had  the  Pagan's  blood  to  spill, 

Nor  could  that  quench  his  wrath  or  calm  his  ire, 
If  other  hand  his  foe  should  foil  or  kill ; 

He  sav'd  him  with  his  shield,  and  cry'd — Retire, 
(To  all  he  met,)  and  do  this  knight  none  ill. — 

And  thus  defending  'gainst  his  friends  his  foe. 

Through  thousand  angry  weapons  safe  they  go. 

Tni. 

They  left  the  city,  and  they  left  behind 
Godfredo's  camp,  and  far  beyond  it  pass'd ; 

And  came,  where  into  creeks  and  bosoms  blind 
A  winding  hill  his  comers  tum*d  and  cast ; 

A  valley  small  and  shady  dale  they  find 

Amid  the  mountains  steep,  so  laid  and  plac'd 

As  if  some  theatre  or  closed  place 

Had  been,  for  men  to  fight  or  beasts  to  chase  : 

IX. 

There  stay'd  the  champions  both.     With  rueful  eyes 

Argantes  'gan  the  fortress  won  to  view. 
Tancred  his  foe  withouten  shield  espies. 

And  far  away  his  target  therefore  threw. 
And  said — Whereon  doth  thy  sad  heart  devise  ? 

Think'st  thou  this  hour  must  end  thy  life  untrue  ? 
If  this  thou  fear,  and  dost  foresee  thy  fate. 
Thy  fear  is  vain,  thy  foresight  comes  too  late. — 

X. 

I  think  (quoth  he)  on  this  distressed  town. 
The  aged  queen  of  Judah's  ancient  land. 

Now  lost,  now  sacked,  spoil'd  and  trodden  down. 
Whose  fall  in  vain  I  strived  to  withstand  ; 

A  small  revenge,  for  Sion's  fort  o'erthrown, 
That  head  can  be  cut  off  by  my  strong  hand. — 

This  said,  together  with  great  heed  they  flew, 

For  each  his  foe  for  bold  and  hardy  knew. 
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Tancred  of  body  actire  was  andHigbt; 

Quick,  nimbfe^  reed^rbotfar  of  hnid  and  fbotr: 
But  higher  by  the  head' the  Pftgan  knight 

Of  hmbs  far  greater  was,  of'hesrt  fls-sttrnt. 
Tancred  laid' low  and  tnnrers'<d  in^hisfig^t, 

Now  to  his  ward^  mtir^  now^strm^i  out ; 
Oft  with  his  swoni  his'ibe's  iieree  blowa^he  broke^ 
And  rather  chose  t(pward  dmibbearttis  s^«>ke. 

But  bold  and  bolt  aprisiit  Arg|aBtes  fbogfat, 

Unlike  in  gesture,  like  inskillaad^art } 
His  sword  ontstretdi'd  before^him  far  he  brought^ 

Nor  would  Ms  wemon  touofa^  but  pieroe  his  heart: 
To  catch  his  point  Pnnoe>TiiBtt9^  strove  and  aeught, 

But  at  his  breast  or  helm's  enclosed  part 
He  threaten'd  death,  and  weald  witli'Stretob'd^oat  brand 
His  entrance  dose  and-fieree  assoults^witivtand. 

With  a* tall  ship  so  doth  a.grile^fC'flglii;, 
When  the  still  wandft'stir  notthf  un9tid)le*inahiv 

Where  this  in  nimUAneMFa9«tfaat  ininog^ 
Excels ;  that  stands,  tlur^gee^  and  comes  again, 

And  shifts  from-  pmw  torpeop*  with  turaing»  %ht : 
Meanw4iile  the:  otter  oiitli'aiiinov'dreBuiinf 

And  on  her  nimble  fbS'amraMbeth'nigli,. 

Her  weighty  engmes^tBinbleth'dovm  fomtiagfar 

xiv;. 

The  Christian  seo^t  to^  enter  or  bir  foe. 
Voiding  his  pcast,.  which!  at  hirbreoBtrwai  bmt^ 

Argantes  athni  iao0*a'thnnt  dkk  throw, 
Which  while* d»'  PHmMr  ama^  anit.  dotir  psevent, 

His  ready  hand  the:  Baganr  lurjMtit'  ap, 
That  all  defence  hiFqiiieiaiess  far  o'erwent,. 

And  pierc'd  Iwside';.  whieb^cbme^  he*  said;  and  smilM — 

The  craftsman  is^ia>l]^<»wn)oniift  b«|;uii'(l. — 
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XV. 


Tancredie  bit  his  lips  for  scorn  and  shame, 
Nor  longer  stood  on*  points  of  fence  and  skill, 

But  to  revenge  so-iiepce  aad  fast  he  came, 
As  if  his  hand*  could  not  o*erti^e  his  will  ^ 

And  at  his  vizor  aiming  jasks,  'gan  frame 

To  his  proud  boast  an  answer  sharp  ;  but  still 

Ar^antes  broke  the  thrust;  and  at  half-sword. 

Swift,  hardy,  bold,  in  stept  the  Christian  lord ; 

XVI. 

With  his  left  foot  fast  forward  *gan  bestride, 
And  with  his  left  the  Pagan's  right  arm  bent ; 

With  his  right  hand  meanwhile  the  man's  right  side 
He  cut,  he  woundied^  mangled,  tore,  and  rent:*— 

To  his  victorious  teacher,  (Tancred  cry*d,)' 
His  eonquer'd  scholar  hath  thir  answer  sent.^ — 

Argantes  chafed,  struggled)  tiimM,'and  twin'd, 

Yet  could  not  so  his  captive  aim  unlmid : 

xvni. 

His  sword  ai  last  he  let  hang  by  the- chains 
And  grip'd  his  hardy  fi)e'in;both  his  hands^; 

In  his  strong  arms  Tancrndtctnght  him  agaiir, 
And  thus  each  otheirbeM  imd'wrs^  in  bands. 

With  greater  might  •Alcidte'  did  not  straia 
The  giant  AaSena  on  the  Lybiait  sands ; 

On  hold-fiMt  knots' their  bniwfiy  anns'th^  oast-. 

And  whom  he  liateth  most'each  held  eaAfae^d^t^ 

xvm. 

Such  was  their  wrestUkig,  siudi  thrar^odo^andithrawff, 
That  down  at  once  imy  tumbled'  betfai  to  ground;. 

Argantes  (weicr^it  faBp*^9  sk31,.wto  kaowe)* 
His  better  hand'loese^andiimJmdom^ibundi;. 

But  the  eood^Brince',  his' hand  moreih^for  bktw,. 
With  hi»>hiigB/weigiit  the  Piigsn:  mideriioimd:^ 

But  he,  fais' disadvantage  great  that  knew, 

Let  go  his  hold,  and  on  his  feet  tip  flew. 
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XIX. 

Far  slower  rose  th'  unwieldy  Saraeine, 
And  caught  a  rap  ere  he  was  rear'd  upright : 

But  as  against  the  blust'rine:  winds  a  pine 
Now  bends  his  top,  now  lifts  his  head  on  height. 

His  courage  so,  when  it  'gan  most  decline, 
The  man  reinforced  and  advanced  his  might, 

And  with  fierce  change  of  blows  renew'd  tfie  fray, 

Where  rage  for  skill,  horror  for  art  bore  sway. 

The  purple  drops  from  Tancred's  sides  down  ruled, 
But  from  the  Pagan  ran  whole  streams  of  blood, 

Wherewith  his  force  grew  weak,  his  courage  quailed. 
As  fires  decay  which  fuel  want  or  food. 

Tancred,  that  saw  his  feeble  arm  now  failed 

To  strike  his  blows,  that  scant  he  stirr'd  or  stood, 

Assuaged  his  anger  and  his  wrath  allay'd. 

And  stepping  back,  thus  gently  spoke  and  said : — 

XXI. 

Yield,  hardy  knight,  and  chance  of  war,  or  me, 
Confess  to  have  subdued  thee  in  this  fight ; 

I  will  no  trophy,  triumph,  spoil  of  thee. 
Nor  glory  wish,  nor  seek  a  victor's  right. — 

More  terrible  than  erst  herewith  grew  he. 
And  all  awak'd  his  fury,  rage,  and  might. 

And  said — Dar'st  thou  of  'vantage  speak  or  think, 

Or  move  Argantes  once  to  yield  or  shrink  ? 

XXII. 

Use,  use  thy  vantage ;  thee  and  fortune  both 
I  scorn,  and  punish  will  thy  foolish  pride. — 

As  a  hot  bnmd  flames  most  ere  it  forth  go'th, 
And  dying  blazeth  bright  on  every  side ; 

So  he  (wnen  blood  was  lost)  with  anger  wroth 
Reviv'd  his  courage,  when  his  puissance  died  ; 

And  would  hb  latest  hour,  which  now  drew  nigh| 

Illustrate  with  his  end,  and  nobly  die : 
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XXIII. 

He  join'd  his  left  hand  to  her  sister  strong, 
And  with  them  both  let  fall  his  weighty  blade. 

Tancred  to  ward  his  blow  his  sword  up  flung, 
But  that  it  smote  aside,  nor  there  it  stay'd, 

But  from  his  shoulder  to  his  side  along 

It  glanc'd,  and  many  wounds  at  once  it  made : 

Yet  Tancred  feared  nought,  for  in  his  heart 

Found  coward  dread  no  place,  fear  had  no  part. 

XXIV. 

His  fearful  blow  he  doubled,  but  he  spent 
His  force  in  waste,  and  all  his  strength  in  vain ; 

For  Tancred  from  the  blow  against  him  bent, 
Iieaped  aside,  the  stroke  fell  on  the  plain  : 

With  thine  own  weight  overthrown  to  earth  thou  went, 
Argantes  stout,  nor  could'st  thyself  sustain, 

Thyself  thou  threwest  down,  O  happy  man ! 

Upon  whose  fall  none  boast  or  triumph  can. 

XXV. 

His  gaping  wounds  the  fall  set  open  wide, 
The  streams  of  blood  about  him  made  a  lake ; 

Help*d  with  his  left  hand,  on  one  knee  he  tried 
1  o  rear  himself,  and  new  defence  to  make.        [cried ; 

The  courteous  Prince  stepp'd  back,  and — Yield  thee, 
No  hurt  he  profler'd  him,  no  blow  he  strake. 

Meanwhile,  by  stealth,  the  Pagan  false  him  gave 

A  sudden  wound,  threatening  with  speeches  DFave. 

XXVI. 

Herewith  Tancredie  furious  grew,  and  said — 
Villain !  dost  thou  my  mercy  so  despise  ? — 

Therewith  he  thrust  and  thrust  again  his  blade, 
And  through  his  vental  pierc'd  his  dazzled  eyes. 

Argantes  died,  yet  no  complaint  he  made, 
But  as  he  furious  liv'd  he  careless  dies ; 

Bold,  proud,  disdainful,  fierce,  and  void  of  fear. 

His  motions  last,  last  looks,  last  speeches  were. 
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JULYII. 

Tancred  put  up  hh  sw(Hrd  and  pmueB  ^ad 
Gave  tO'hisXxodf  that  ^y'd  tkim  in  wis  ^ii^t ; 

But  yet  thUi)loody  oooquest  ledUed  had 
So  much  the  eoi)queror-s.l9rce,.h]s  8tpeogth,aad  might, 

That  through  the  .w»^  he  t£ear'd,  twhioh.homewiurd  la4. 
He  had  not  strength .  enough .  to  .walk  upright .; 

Yet,  as  he  could,  his  steps  «frosL  thenee  he  bent. 

And  foot  by  foot  a  heavy  paee  forth  went: 

His  legs  could  bear  him  butia  little  stound, 
And  more  he  haiBtes  (more  tir'd)  less  was  im  speed  ; 

On  his  right  handatiafit,  laid  on  the  ground, 
He  lean'd,  his  band  mask  like  ashc^iiig  reed  ; 

Dazzled  his  q^e^,  the  world  on  wheels^^ran  round, 
Day  wrapt'her  bzrightaess  up  in  sable  weed.; 

At  length  he  swooned,  and  tlie  victor  knight 

Nought  diifer'd  from  his  conquered  foe  in  $ight. 


But  while  these  lords  their  privAte  fi|;|y;.  pursue, 
Made.fierce  and  cruel  through  then*  aecret.bate. 

The  victors*  ire  destroyed  the  pithless. csew 
From  street  to  «treet,.and^lias<d  from^gste  to,gate. 

But  of  iihe  saeked  town  the  image  true 
Who  can  describe,  or  paint  the  woeful  state ; 

Or  with  fit  words  this  spectacle  express 

Who  can,  or  tell  the  ci|:y*s  great  distress  ? 


Blood,  murder,  death,  each  street,  house,  dburdi  defir<l, 
There  heaps  of  >sliun  appear,  there  mountains  high  ; 

There,  underneath  th'  unburied  hills  up-pil'd 
Of  bodies  dead,  the  living  buried  lie ; 

There  the  sad  mother  with  her  tender  child 
Doth  tear  her  tresses  loose,  complain,  and  fly ; 

And  there  the  spoiler,  by  her  amber  hair. 

Draws  to  his  lust  the  virgin  chaste  and  fair. 
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But  through  the  way^dwtrtov^e  weit^iail  yood, 
Whereon  iiie  old  esd  9tftt«ly  temple*  itamils, 

All  soird  with^rejiBd  wetvwith  hikevtrm  bbod, 
Bioaldo  ranand  cW'd  Ihe  pctgpan  baads.; 

Above  their  heads  he  iheav'd  his  eurtkuc^goDd, 
Life  in  his  grace,  and  dealfa  lavinvhis  hamda.; 

Nor  helm  nor  target  strong  his  luows  oiF'foears^ 

Best  armed  there  seem'd  he  no  arms  tfaftt  wears, 


For  'gainst  his  armed  foes  he  only  bends 

His  force,  and  scorns  the  naked  folk  to  wound.; 

Them  whom  no  courage  arms,  no.  arms  defends, 
He  chased  with  his  looks  and  dreadful  sound : 

O  !  who  can  tell  how  far  his  force  extends. 
How  these  he  scorns,  threats  those,  Jays  them  on 

How  with  unequal  harm,  with  equal  fear,  £ground  ! 

Fled  all,  all  that  well  ann*d  or  naked  were  I 

xxzni. 

Fast  fled  the  people  weak,  and  with  the  same 

A  squadron  strong  is  to  the  temple  gone. 
Which  burnt  and  builded  oilt,  still  Iceops  t]»s  name 

Of  the  first  founder,  wise  kin^  Solomon ; 
That  prince  this  stately  house  did  whilome  frame 
.  Of  cedar  treesy  of  gold  and  marble  stone ; 
Now  not  so  rich,  yet  strong  and  sure  it  was, 
With  turrets  high,  thick  walls,: and  doors  of  brass. 

ZXXIV. 

The  knight  arrived  where  in  warlike  sort 
The  men  that  ample  church  had  fortify'd. 

And  closed  found  each  wicket,  gate,  and  port. 
And  on  the  to]^  defences  ready  spy'd ; 

He  lift  his  frownmg  looks,  and  twice  that  fort 
From  its  high  top  down  to  the  ^undwork  ey*d. 

And  entrance  sought,  and  twice  with  his  swifl  loot 

The  mighty  place  he  measured  about. 
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XXXY. 

Like  as  a  wolf  about  the  closed  fold 

Rangeth  by  night  his  hoped  prey  to  get, 
Enrag'd  with  hunger  and  with  malice  old, 

Which  kind  *twixt  him  and  harmless  sheep  hath  set : 
So  seardi'd  he  high  and  low  about  that  hold, 

Where  he  might  enter  without  stop  or  let ; 
In  the  great  court  he  stay'd  :  his  foes  above 
Attend  th'  assault,  and  would  their  fortune  prove. 

XXXVI. 

There  lay  by  chance  a  posted  tree  thereby. 
Kept  for  some  needful  use  :  whate'er  it  were, 

The  armed  galleys  not  so  thick  nor  high 
Their  tall  and  lofty  masts  at  Genes  up-rear  : 

This  beam  the  knight  against  the  gates  made  fly 

From  his  strong  hands,  all  weights  which  lif^  and  bear ; 

Like  a  light  lance  the  tree  he  shook  and  toss*d. 

And  brub'd  the  gate,  the  threshold,  and  the  post : 

xxxvn. 

No  marble  stone,  no  metal  strong  out-bore 
The  wond'rous  might  of  that  redoubled  blow. 

The  brazen  hinges  from  the  walls  it  tore. 

It  broke  the  locks,  and  laid  the  doors  down  low  ; 

No  iron  ram,  no  engine  could  do  more. 

Nor  cannons  great  that  thunderbolts  forth  throw  : 

His  people  like  a  flowing  stream  in  throng, 

And  after  them  enter'd  the  victor  strong. 

XXX  vm. 

The  woeful  slaughter  black  and  loathsome  made 
That  house,  sometime  the  sacred  house  of  God. 

O  Heav'nly  Justice !  if  thou  be  delay'd. 
On  wretched  sinners  sharper  falls  thy  rod  ; 

In  them,  this  place  profaned  which  invade, 
Thou  kindled  ire,  and  mercy  all  forbade, 

Until  with  their  hearts'  blood  the  pagans  vile 

This  temple  wash'd,  which  they  did  late  defile. 
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XXXIX. 

But  Soliman  this  while  himself  fast  sped 

Up  to  the  fort,  which  David's  Tower  is  named. 

And  with  him  all  the  soldiers  left  he  led, 

And  'gainst  each  entrance  new  defences  framed : 

The  tyrant  Aladine  eke  thither  fled, 

To  whom  the  Soldan  thus  (far  off)  exclaimed — 

Come,  come,  renowned  king !  up  to  this  rock, 

Thyself  witliin  thb  fortress  safe  up-lock ; 

XL, 

For  well  this  fortress  shall  thee  and  tliy  crown 
Defend ;  awhile  here  may  we  safe  remain. — 

Alas  !  (quoth  he)  alas  1  for  this  fair  town. 

Which  cruel  war  beats  down  ev'n  with  the  plain : 

My  life  is  done,  mine  empire  trodden  down ; 
1  reign'd,  I  liv'd,  but  now  nor  live  nor  reign ; 

For  now,  alas  I  behold  the  fatal  hour 

That  ends  our  lives,  and  ends  our  kingly  pow'r. — 

XLI. 

Where  is  your  virtue,  where  your  wisdom  grave, 
And  courage  stout  ?  (the  angry  Soldan  sud ;) 

Let  chance  our  kingdoms  take  wnich  erst  she  gave, 
Yet  in  our  hearts  our  kingly  worth  is  laid ; 

But  come,  and  in  this  fort  your  person  save. 
Refresh  your  weary  limbs  and  strength  decay'd. — 

Thus  counselled  he,  and  did  to  safety  bring 

Witliin  that  fort  the  weak  and  aged  king. 

xui. 

His  iron  mace  in  both  his  hands  he  hent, 
And  on  his  thigh  his  trusty  sword  he  tied. 

And  to  the  entrance  fierce  and  fearless  went. 
And  kept  the  strait,  and  all  the  French  defy'd  : 

The  blows  were  mortal  which  he  gave  or  lent. 
For  whom  he  hit  he  slew,  else  by  his  side 

Laid  low  on  earth,  that  all  fled  from  the  place 

Where  they  beheld  that  great  and  dreadful  mace. 

VOL.  II.  K 
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xura. 

But  old  Raimondo  with  his<  hardy  crew 

By  chanoe  came  thither,  to  his  great  mishap ; 

To  that  defended  path  the  old  man  fiew, 

And  scom'd  his  blows- and  him  that  kept  the  ^p ; 

He  struck  his  foe,  his  blow  no- Mood  forth  drew, 
But  on  the  front  witii  that  he  <;»ight  a  nip, 

Which  in  a  swoon  lew  in  the  dust  him  laid. 

Wide  open,  trembling,  with  his  arms  displayed. 

The  Pagans  gathered  heart  at  last,  &ougfa  fear 
Their  courage  week  had  put  to  flight  but  late, 

So  that  the  conquerors  repulsed'  were 
And  beaten  back,  else  slain  heiste  the  gate. 

The  Soldan  ('moii^  the  dead  beside  him  near 
That  saw  Lord  Raimond  lie  in  such  estate) 

Cry*d  to  his  men — Within  these  bare  (q[aoth  he) 

Come  draw  this/knight,  and  let  him  captive  be. — 

Forward  they  ruriiM*  to  execute  his  word, 
But  hard  and  dangerous  that  emprise  they  fbuad,' 

For  none  of  Raimond^s  men  Impsowt  their  lord, 
But  to  their  guide's  defence  they  flocked  round ; 

Thence  fury  fights,  hence  pity  cbaws  the  sword, 
Nor  strive  they  for  vile  cause  or  on  Hght  ground ; 

The  life  and  freedom  of  that  diampion  brave. 

Those  spoil,  these  would  preserve,  those  kill,  these  save. 

XLTI. 

But  vet  at  last,  if  Ihey  had  longer  fought, 
The  hardy  Soldan  would  have  won  the  field, 

For  'gainst  his  thund'ring  mace  availed  nought. 
Or  helm  of  temper  fine,  or  seven-fold  shield  ; 

But  from  each  side  great  succour  now  was  brought 
To  his  weak  foes,  now  fit  to  &int  and  yield ; 

And  both  at  once,  to  sAd  and  help  the  same, 

The  sovereign  Duke  and  young  Rinaldo  came. 
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XLVM. 

As  when  a  shepherd,  raging  round  about 
That  sees  a  storm  with  wind,  hail,  thunder,  rain, 

(When  gloomy  clouds  huve  day's  bright  eye  put  out,) 
His  tender  flock  drives- ftx)m  the  open  plain 

To  some  thick  grove  or  mountain'^  shady  foot, 

Where  hearVs  fierce  wrath  they  may  unhurt  sustain ; 

And  with  hk  hook,  his  whistle,  and  bis  cries,  ^ 

Drives  forth  his  fleecy  ciiarge,  and  with  them  flies ; 

XLYXH. 

So  fled  the  Soldan  when  he  'gan  descry 
This  tempest  come  from  angry  war  forth  cast ; 

The  armours  clashed  and  lightened  'gainst  the  sky, 
And  from  each  side  swords,  weapons,  fire,  out  brast : 

He  sent  his  folk  up  to  the  fortress  nigh 

To  shun  the  flnious  storm,  himself  stay'd  last ; 

Yet  to  the  danger  he  gave  place  at  length, 

For  wit  his  courage,  wisdom  rul'd  his  strength* 

xux. 

But  scant  the  knight  was  safe  the  gate  within, 
Scant  closed  were  the- doors,  when  havmg.  broke 

The  bars,  Rinaldo  dotfa  assault  begin 
Against  the  port,  and  on  the  wicket  stroke 

His  matchless  might ;  his  great  desire  to  win, 
His  oath  and  promise,  doth  his  wrath  provoke ; 

For  he  had  sworn,  nor  should  his  word  be  vain. 

To  kill  the  man  ^at  had  Prince  Sweno  slain. 

And  now  his  armed  hand  that  castle  great 
Would  have  assaulted  and  had  i^ortly  won, 

Nor  safe  pardie  the  Soldan  there  a  seat 

Had  found,  his  fatal  foe's  sharp  vn^th  to  shun 

Had  not  Godfredo  sounded  the  retreat, 

For  now  dark  shades  to  shroud  the  earlli  begun ; 

Within  the  town  the  Duke  would  lodge  that  night, 

And  with  the  mom  renew  th'  assault  and  flght. 

k2 
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LI. 

With  cheerful  look  thus  to  his  folk  he  said — 
High  God  hath  holpen  well  his  children  dear ; 

This  work  is  done,  tlie  rest  this  night  delay'd 
Doth  little  labour  bring,  less  doubt,  no  fear ; 

This  tower,  our  foes'  wcsdc  hope  and  latest  aid, 
We  conquer  will  when  sun  shall  next  appear ; 

Meanwhile,  with  love  and  tender  ruth,  go  see 

And  comfort  those  which  hurt  and  wounded  be ; 

IJT. 

Go  cure  their  wounds  who  boldly  ventured 
Their  lives,  and  spilt  their  blood  to  get  this  hold ; 

That  fitteth  more  this  host  for  Christ  forth  led, 
Than  thirst  of  vengeance  or  desire  of  gold : 

Too  much,  ah !  too  much  blood  this  day  is  shed ; 
In  some  we  too  much  haste  to  spoil  behold ; 

But  I  command  no  more  you  spoil  and  kill. 

And  let  a  trumpet  publish  fortn  my  will. — 

LIII. 

This  said,  he  went  where  Raimond  panting  lay, 
Wak'd  from  the  swoon  wherein  he  late  had  been. 

Nor  Soliman,  with  countenance  less  gay 
Bespake  his  troops,  and  kept  his  ^ef  unseen : 

My  friends,  you  are  unconquered  this  day, 
In  spite  of  fortune  still  our  hope  is  green. 

For  underneath  great  shows  of  harm  and  fear, 

Our  dangers  smsdl,  our  losses  little  were : 

Liy. 

Burnt  are  your  houses  and  your  people  slain. 
Yet  safe  your  town  is  though  your  walls  be  gone, 

For  in  yourselves  and  in  your  sovereign 
Consists  your  city,  not  in  lime  and  stone : 

Your  king  is  safe,  and  safe  is  all  his  train. 
In  this  strong  fort  defended  from  their  fone  ; 

And  on  this  empty  conquest  let  them  boast, 

Till  with  this  town  again  their  lives  be  lost ; 
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And  on  their  heads  the  loss  at  last  will  light, 
For  with  good  fortune  proud  and  insolent, 

In  spoil  and  murder  spend  they  day  and  night, 
In  riot,  drinking,  lust,  and  ravishment ; 

And  may  amid  their  preys,  with  little  fight, 
At  case  be  overthrown,  kill'd,  slain,  and  spent ; 

If  in  this  carelessness  th'  Egyptian  host 

Upon  them  fall,  which  now  draws  near  this  coast : 

liVI. 

Meanwhile,  the  highest  buildings  of  this  town 
We  may  shake  down  with  stones  about  their  ears, 

And  with  our  darts  and  spears  from  engines  thrown 
Command  that  hill  Christ's  sepulchre  that  bears^ — 

Thus  comforts  he  their  hopes  and  hearts  cast  down, 
Awakes  their  valours,  and  exiles  their  fears. 

But  while  these  things  hap'd  thus,  Vafrino  goes 

Unknown  amid  ten  wousand  armed  foes. 

LTir. 

The  sun  nigh  set  had  brought  to  end  the  day, 
When  VaiHne  went  the  pagan  host  to  spy  ; 

He  past  unknown,  a  close  and  secret  way, 
A  traveller,  false,  cunning,  crafty,  sly ; 

Past  Ascalon  he  saw  the  morning  grey 
Step  o'er  the  threshold  of  the  eastern  sky. 

And  ere  bright  Titan  half  his  course  had  run. 

That  camp,  that  mighty  host,  to  shew  begim  ; 

Lvni. 

Tents  infinite  and  standards  broad  he  spies. 

This  red,  that  white,  that  blue,  this  purple  was ; 
And  hears  strange  tongues,  and  stranger  harmonies 
Of  trumpets,  clarions,  and  well-sounding  brass  ; 
The  elephant  there  brays,  the  camel  cries. 

The  horses  neigh,  as  to  and  fro  they  pass  ; 
Which  seen  and  heard,  he  said  within  his  thought- 
Hither  all  Asia  is,  all  Afric  brought. — 
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liXVII. 

Searching  about,  on  a  rich  throne  he  iand 
Armi(k  set,  with  dames  and  knights  around ; 

Sullen  she  sat  and  sigh'd,  it  seem'd  she  scand 
Some  weighty  matters  in  her  thoughts  profound  ; 

tier  rosy  cheek  Ican'd  on  her  lily  hand, 

Her  eyes  (love's  twinkling  stars)  she  bent  to  ground ; 

Weep  she  or  no  he  knows  not,  yet  appears 

Her  humid  eyes  e'en  great  with  child  with  tears. 

rxviii. 

He  saw  before  her  set  Adrastus  grim. 
That  seemed  scant  to  live,  move,  or  respire, 

So  was  he  iixed  on  his  mistress  trim, 
So  gazed  he,  and  fed  his  fond  desire  : 

But  Tisipheme  beheld  now  her,  now  him. 
And  quak'd  sometime  for  love,  sometime  for  ire ; 

And  in  his  cheeks  the  colour  went  and  cnne, 

For  there  wrath's  fire  now  burnt,  now  shcme  love's  flame. 

Then  from  the  garland  fair  of  virgins  bright, 
'Mongst  whom  he  lay  enclos'd,  rose  Altamore ; 

His  hot  desire  he  hid  and  kept  fn)m  sight. 
His  looks  were  rul'd  by  Cupid's  crafty  lore ; 

His  left  eye  view'd  her  hand,  her  face ;  his  right 
Both  watch'd  her  beauty's  hitl  and  secret  store, 

And  entrance  found  where  her  thin  veil  bewray'd 

The  milken  way  between  her  breasts  that  laid* 

LXX. 

Her  eyes  Armida  lift  from  earth  at  last. 
And  clear'd  again  her  front  and  visage  sad, 

'Midst  clouds  of  woe,  her  looks  which  overcast. 

She  lighten'd  forth  a  smile,  sweet,  pleasant,  glad : — 

My  lord  (quoth  she),  your  oath  and  promise  past, 
Hath  freed  my  heart  of  all  the  griefs  it  had, 

That  now  in  hope  of  sweet  revenge  it  lives, 

Such  joy,  such  ease,  desired  vengeance  gives. — 
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Lxxr. 

Cheer  up  thy  looks  (answer'd  the  Indian  king), 
And  tor  sweet  beauty's  sake  appease  thy  woe, 

Cast  at  your  feet,  ere  you  expect  the  thing, 
I  will  present  the  head  of  thy  strong  foe  ; 

Else  shall  this  hand  his  person  captive  bring, 
And  cast  in  prison  deep. — He  boasted  so : 

His  rival  heard  him  well,  yet  answer'd  nought, 

But  bit  his  lips,  and  griev'd  in  secret  thought. 

i;xxii. 

To  Tisipheme  the  damsel  turning  right — 
And  what  say  you,  my  noble  lord  ? — (quothjshe.) 

He  taunting  said — I,  that  am  slow  to  fight. 
Will  follow  far  behind,  the  worth  to  see 

Of  this  your  terrible  and  puissant  knight. — > 
In  scornful  words  this  bitter  scoff  gave  he. — 

Grood  reason  (quoth  the  king)  thou  come  behind, 

Nor  e'er  compare  thee  with  the  Prince  of  Inde, — 

ucxni. 

Lord  Tisiphemes  shook  his  head  and  said — 
Oh  had  my  power  free  like  my  courage  been, 

Or  had  I  liberty  to  use  this  blade, 

Who  slow,  who  weakest  is,  soon  should  be  seen ; 

Nor  thou  nor  thy  great  vaunts  make  me  afraid. 
But  cruel  love  I  fear  and  this  fair  queen. — 

This  said,  to  challenge  him  the  king  forth  leap'd, 

But  up  their  mistress  start  and  'twixt  them  stepp'd, — 

LXXIV. 

Will  you  thus  rob  me  of  that  gift  (quoth  she) 
Which  each  hath  vow'd  to  give  by  word  and  oath  ? 

You  are  my  champions,  let  that  title  be 
The  bond  of  love  and  peace  between  you  both ; 

He  that  displeas'd  is,  is  displeas'd  with  me, 
For  which  of  you  is  griev'd,  and  I  not  wroth  ? — 

Thus  wam'd  she  them,  their  hearts  (for  ire  nigh  broke) 

lu  forced  peace  and  rest  thus  boi*e  love's  yoke. 

k3 
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LXXV. 

All  this  heard  YalHne  as  he  stood  beside, 
And  having  leam'd  die  truth,  he  left  lite  tent. 

That  treason  was  against  the  Christians'  guide 
Contrived,  he  wist,  yet  ymt  not  how  it  went ; 

By  words  and  questions  fiir  off  he  try'd 
To  iind  the  truth ;  more  difficote,  more  bent 

Was  he  to.  know  it,  and  resolv'd  to  die, 

t)r  of  that  secret  close  ih.'  intent  to  sp^. 


Of  sly  intelligence  he  prov'd  all  ways, 
Au  crafts,  all  wiles  that  in  his  thoughts  abide ; 

Yet  all  in  vain  the  man  by  wit  assays 
To  know  that  ftilse  compact  and  praetiee  hid : 

But  chance  (what  wisdom  could  not  teU)  bewrays. 
Fortune  of  all  his  doubt  the  knots  WMud ; 

So  that  preparM  for  Godfrey's  last  mishap. 

At  ease  ne  found  the  net,  and  ^'d  die  trap. 


Thither  he  tum'd  again  w^ere  seated  was 
The  angry  lover  'twixt  her  friends  end  lordS) 

For  in  that  troop  much  tsdk  he  thought  would  pass, 
Each  great  assembly  store  of  news  affords: 

He  sided  there  a  kety  lovely  lass, 
And  with  some  courtiy  terms  the  wench  he  beards ; 

He  feigns  acquaintance,  and  as  bold  appears 

As  he  had  known  that  virgin  twenty  years. 

He  said — Would  some  sweet  lady  grace  ne  so, 
To  choose  me  for  her  champion,  friend,  and  knight, 

Proud  Grodfrey's  or  Binaldo*8  nead,  I  trow, 
Should  feel  the  sharpness  of  my  curdax  br^;ht : 

Ask  me  the  head,  fair  mistress,  of  some  foe, 
For  to  your  beauty  vowed  is  my  might.*^^ 

So  he  began,  and  meant  in  speeches  wise 

Further  to  wade,  but  tiius  he  brake  the  ice. 
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Therewith  he  smil'd,  and  smiling  'gan  to  frame 
His  looks  so  to  their  old  and  native  grace, 

That  towards  him  another  virgin  came, 

Heard  him,  beheld  him,  and  with  bashful  face 

Said — For  thy  mistress  choose  no  other  dame 
But  me,  on  me  thy  love  and  service  place  ; 

I  take  thee  for  my  champion,  and  apart 

Would  reason  with  thee,  if  my  knight  thou  art. — 


Withdrawn,  she  thus  began : — ^Vafirine,  perdie, 
I  know  thee  well,  and  me  thou  know'st  of  old. — 

To  his  last  trump  this  drove  the  subtle  spy. 
But  smiling  towards  her  he  tum'd  him  bold  : — 

Ne'er  that  I  wot  I  saw  thee  enst  with  eye. 
Yet  for  thy  worth  all  eyes  should  thee  behold  ; 

This  much  I  know  right  well,  for  from  the  same 

Which  erst  you  gave  me  different  is  my  name : 

LXXXI. 

My  mother  bore  me  near  Biserta's  wail. 

Her  name  was  Lesbine,  mine  is  Almansore. — 

I  knew  long  since  (quoth  she)  what  men  thee  call, 
And  thine  estate,  dissemble  it  no  more. 

From  me  thy  friend  hide  not  thyself  at  all, 
If  I  bewray  thee  let  me  die  therefore ; 

I  am  Erminia,  daughter  to  a  prince. 

But  Tancred's  shwe,  thy  £eUow-servant  since : 

Two  happy  racmths  within  that  prison  kind, 
Under  thy  guard,  r^ioed  I  to  dwell. 

And  thee  a  keeper  meek  and  good  did  find  ; 
The  same,  the  same  I  am  ;  behold  me  well. — 

The  squire  her  lovely  beauty  call'd  to  mind. 
And  markVi  her  visage  fair. — From  thee  expel 

All  fear  (she  says),  for  me  live  safe  and  sure, 

I  will  thy  safety,  not  thy  harm  procure. 
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LXXXIII. 

But  yet  I  pray  thee,  when  thou  dost  return, 

To  my  Gear  prison  lead  me  home  again  ; 
For  in  this  hateful  freedom  even  and  mom 

I  sigh  for  sorrow,  mourn  and  weep  for  pain : 
But  if  to  spy  perchance  thou  here  sojourn, 

Great  hap  tnou  hast  to  know  their  secrets  plain  ^ 
For  I  their  treasons  false,  false  trains  can  say, 
Which  few  beside  can  tell,  none  will  bewray.  — 

LXXXIY. 

On  her  he  gaz'd,  and  silent  stood  this  while, 
Armida's  sleights  he  knew,  and  trains  unjust, 

Women  have  tongues  of  craft,  and  hearts  of  guile, ' 
They  will,  they  will  not,  fools  that  on  them  trust. 

For  in  their  speech  is  death,  hell  in  their  smile ; 
At  last  he  ssud — If  hence  depart  you  lust, 

I  will  you  guide,  on  this  conclude  we  here, 

And  further  speech  till  fitter  time  forbear. — 

I^XXXY. 

Forthwith  (ere  thence  the  camp  remove)  to  ride 
They  were  resolv'd,  their  flight  that  season  fits. 

Vafrine  departs ;  she  to  the  dames  beside 
Returns,  and  there  on  thorns  awhile  she  sits ; 

Of  her  new  knight  she  talks,  till  time  and  tide 
To  'scape  unmarked  she  finds,  then  forth  she  gets. 

Thither  where  Vafrine  her  unseen  abode. 

There  took  she  horse,  and  from  the  camp  they  rode. 

LXXXYI. 

And  now  in  deserts  waste  and  wild  arrived, 
Far  from  the  camp,  far  from  resort  and  si^ht, 

Vafrine  began — 'Gainst  Godfrey's  life  contrived. 
The  false  compacts  and  trains  unfold  aright. — 

Then  she,  those  treasons,  from  their  spring  derived, 
Repeats,  and  brings  their  hid  deceits  to  light : — 

Eight  knights  (she  savs),  all  courtiers  brave,  there  are, 

But  Ormond  strong  the  rest  surpasseth  far ; 
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LXXXVIT. 

These,  whether  hate  or  hope  of  gain  them  move, 
Conspired  have  and  fram'd  their  treason  so, 

That  day  when  Emiren  hy  fight  shall  prove 
To  wm  lost  Asia  from  his  Christian  foe ; 

These,  with  the  cross  scor'd  on  their  arms  above, 
And  arm'd  like  Frenchmen,  will  disguised  go 

Like  Godfrey's  guard  that  gold  and  white  do  wear. 

Such  shall  their  habit  be,  and  such  their  gear ; 

LXXXVIII. 

Yet  each  will  bear  a  token  in  his  crest. 

That  so  their  friends  for  Pagans  may  them  know ; 

But  in  close  fight  when  all  the  soldiers  best 
Shall  mingled  be,  to  give  the  fatal  blow 

They  will  creep  near,  and  pierce  Godfredo's  breast, 
While  of  his  faithful  guard  they  bear  false  show, 

And  all  their  swords  are  dipt  in  poison  strong. 

Because  each  wound  shall  bring  sad  death  ere  long : 

I.XXXIX. 

And  for  their  chiefiain  wist  I  knew  your  guise. 
What  garments,  ensigns,  and  what  arms  you  carry. 

Those  feigned  arms  he  forc'd  me  to  devise, 

So  that  from  yours  but  small  or  nought  they  vary  : 

But  these  unjust  commands  my  thoughts  despise, 
Within  their  camp  therefore  I  list  not  tarry. 

My  heart  abhors  I  should  this  hand  defile 

With  spot  of  treason  or  with  act  of  guile. 

xc. 

This  is  the  cause,  but  not  the  cause  alone.—* 
And  there  she  ceas'd  and  blush'd,  and  on  the  main 

Cast  down  her  eyes ;  these  last  words  scant  out-gone, 
She  would  have  stopt,  nor  durst  pronounce  them  plain. 

The  squire  what  she  conceaPd  would  know,  as  one 
That  from  her  breast  her  secret  thoughts  could  strain. — 

Of  little  faith  (quoth  he),  why  wouldst  thou  hide 

Those  causes  true  from  me  thy  squire  and  guide  ?~* 
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XOI. 

With  that  she  ibtch'd  a  sigh,  sad,  sofe,  and  deep, 
And  from  her  lips  her  words  slow,  trembling  eame : — 

Fruitless  (she  said),  ontimefy,  hard  to  keep, 
Vain  modesty  farewell,  and  &rewdl  shame  : 

Why  hope  you,  restless  We,  to  bring  on  sleep  ? 

Why  strive  your  fires  to  quench  sweet  Cupid's  flame  ? 

No,  no,  such  cares  and  such  respects  beseem 

Great  ladies,  wand'ring  maids  them  nought  esteem. 

xcn. 

That  night,  fatal  to  me  and  Antioch  town. 
Then  made  a  prey  to  her  commanding  foe. 

My  loss  was  greater  than  was  seen  or  known. 
There  ended  not,  but  thence  began  my  woe : 

Light  was  the  less  of  friends,  of  realm  or  crown  ; 
But  with  my  state  I  lost  myself  also. 

Ne'er  to  be  found  again,  for  then  I  lost 

My  wit,  my  sense,  my  heart,  my  soul  almost. ' 

xciu. 

Through  fire  and  sword,  through  blood  and  death,yafirine, 
(Which  all  my  friends  did  bum,  did  kill,  did  chase,) 

Thou  know'st  I  run  to  thy  dear  lord  and  mine, 
When  first  he  enter'd  had  my  father's  place. 

And  kneeling  with  salt  tears  in  my  swollen  eyne — 
Great  prince  (quoth  I)  grant  mercy,  pity,  grace ; 

Save  not  my  kingdom,  not  my  life,  I  said. 

But  save  mine  honour,  let  me  die  a  nuud. — 

xoiv. 

He  liflt  me  by  the  trembling  hand  from  ground, 
Nor  stay'd  he  till  my  humble  speech  was  done ; 

But  said — A  friend  and  keeper  hast  thou  fbond. 
Fair  vii^n,  nor  to  me  in  vain  you  run : 

A  sweetness  strange  from  that  sweet  voice's  sound 
Pierced  my  heart,  my  breast's  weak  fortress  won, 

Which  creeping  through  my  bosom  soft,  became 

A  wound,  a  sickness,  and  a  quenchless  fiame. 
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XCV. 

He  Tisits  me ;  with  speeches  kind  and  grwe 

He  sought  to  ease  my  grie&,  and  sorrow's  smart : 

He  said — I  give  thee  liberty,  recave 
All  that  is  thiBft,  aad  at  thy  will  depart : 

Alas  I  he  robb'd  me  when  he  thought  he  gav«,. 
Free  was  Erminia,  but  captiv'd  her  heart ; 

Mine  was  the  body,  his  tiie  soul  and  mind. 

He  gave  the  cage,  but  kept  the  bird  behind. 

XCTZ. 

But  who  can  hide  desire,  or  love  siippreaB  ? 

Oil  of  his  worth  with  thee  in  talk  I  strove, 
Thou  (by  my  trembling  fit  that  well  couldst  guess 

What  fever  held  me)  said'st,  Tliou  art  in  love ; 
But  I  denied,  for  what  can  maids  do  less  ? 

And  yet  my  sighs  thy  sayings  true  did  prove ; 
Instead  of  speech,  my  looks,  my  tears,  mine  eyes. 
Told  in  whi^  flame,  what  fire,  thy  mistress  fries. 

XCVII. 

Unhappy  silence  I  well  I  might  have  tdd 
My  woes,  and  for  my  harms  have  sou^t  relief. 

Since  now  my  pains  and  plaints  I  utter  bold, 

Where  none  that  hears  can  help  or  ease  my  grief. 

From  him  I  parted,  and  did  dose  up-fold 
My  wounds  within  my  bosom,  death  was  chief 

Of  aU  my  hopes  and  helps,  till  love's  sweet  flame 

Pluck'd  off  the  bridle  of  respect  and  shame, 

xcvni. 

And  caus'd  me  ride  to  seek  my  lord  and  knight, 
For  he  that  made  me  sick  could  make  me  sound ; 

But  on  an  ambush  I  mischanc'd  to  light 
Of  cruel  men  in  armour  clothed  round ; 

Hardly  I  'scap'd  their  hands  by  mature  flight, 
And  fled  to  wilderness  and  desert  ground, 

And  there  I  liv'd  in  groves  and  forests  wild. 

With  gentle  grooms  and  shepherds'  daughters  mild  : 
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XCIX. 

But  when  hot  love,  which  fear  had  late  suppressed, 

Reviv'd  agun,  there  nould  I  longer  sit. 
But  rode  the  way  I  came,  nor  ere  took  rest 

Till  on  like  danger,  like  mishap  I  hit : 
A  troop,  to  forage  and  to  spoil  aadi*ess'd. 

Encountered  me,  nor  could  I  fly  from  it : 
Thus  was  I  ta'en,  and  those  that  had  me  caught 
Egyptians  were,  and  me  to  Gaza  brought, 

c. 

And  for  a  present  to  their  captain  gave, 

Whom  1  entreated  and  besought  so  well. 
That  he  mine  honour  had  great  care  to  save. 

And  since  with  fair  Armida  let  me  dwell. 
Thus  taken  oft,  escaped  oft  I  have ; 

Ah !  see  what  haps  I  pass'd,  what  dangers  fell ! 
So  often  captive,  free  so  oft  again, 
Still  my  first  bands  I  keep,  still  my  first  chain ; 

CI, 

And  he  that  did  this  chain  so  surely  bind 
About  my  heart,  which  none  can  loose  but  he. 

Let  him  not  say.  Go,  wand*ring  damsel  I  find 
Some  other  home,  thou  shalt  not  bide  with  me ; 

But  let  him  welcome  me  with  speeches  kind. 
And  in  my  wonted  prison  set  me  free. — 

Thus  spake  the  princess,  thus  she  and  her  guide 

Talk'd  day  and  night,  and  on  their  journey  ride. 

CII. 

Through  the  highways  VaMno  would  not  pass, 
A  path  more  secret,  safe,  and  short  he  knew  ; 

And  now  close  by  the  city's  wall  he  was 

When  sun  was  set,  night  in  the  east  up-flew  ; 

With  drops  of  blood  besmear'd  he  found  the  grass, 
And  saw  where  lay  a  warrior  murdcr'd  new, 

That  all  be-bled  the  ground ;  his  face  to  skies 

He  turns,  and  seems  to  threat  though  dead  he  lies : 
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cni. 

His  harness  and  his  habit  both  bewray'd 
He  was  a  Pagan.     Forward  went  the  squire, 

And  saw  whereas  another  champion  laid 

Dead  on  the  land,  all  soil'd  with  blood  and  mire : 

This  was  some  Christian  knight,  Vafrino  said ; 
And,  marking  well  his  arms  and  rich  attire, 

He  loos'd  hb  helm  and  saw  his  visage  plain. 

And  cry'd — Alas !  here  lies  Tancredie  slain  !— 

CIV* 

The  woeftd  virgin  tarried  and  gave  heed 
To  the  fierce  looks  of  that  proud  Saracine, 

Till  that  high  cry,  full  of  sad  fear  and  dread, 

Pierc'd  through  her  heart  with  sorrow,  grief,  and  pine ; 

At  Tancred's  name  thither  she  ran  with  speed. 
Like  one  half  mad  or  drunk  with  too  much  wine ; 

And  when  she  saw  his  face,  pale,  bloodless,  dead. 

She  lighted,  nay,  she  tumbled  from  her  steed : 

cv. 

Her  springs  of  tears  she  looseth  forth,  and  cries — 
Hitner  why  bring^st  thou  me,  ah  fortune  blind ! 

Where  dead,  for  whom  I  liv'd,  my  comfort  lies. 
Where  war  for  peace,  travail  for  rest  I  find  : 

Tancred,  I  have  thee,  see  thee,  yet  thine  eyes 
Look  not  upon  thy  love  and  handmaid  kind ; 

Undo  their  doors,  their  lids  fast  closed  sever ; 

Alas !  I  find  thee  for  to  lose  thee  ever. 

cvi. 

I  never  thought  that  to  mine  eyes  (my  dear) 
Thou  couldst  have  grievous  or  unpleasant  been, 

But  now  would  blind  or  rather  dead  I  were, 
That  thy  sad  plight  might  be  unknown,  unseen : 

Alas !  where  is  thy  mirth  and  smiling  cheer  ? 

Where  are  thine  eyes'  clear  beams  and  sparkles  slieen  ? 

Of  thy  fair  cheek  where  is  the  purple  red, 

And  forehead's  whiteness  ?  are  all  gone,  all  dead  ? 
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Tho'  gone,  tho'  dead,  I  lave  thee  still ;  b^dd 
Death  wounds  but  kills  not  love ;  yet  if  thou  live, 

Sweet  soul,  still  in  his  brent,  mj  fifties  bold 
Ah  psrdon,  lore's  desires  and  steallii  forgive ; 

Grant  me  from  his  pale  mouth  some  kisses  cold, 
Since  death  doth  love  of  just  reward  deprive ; 

And  of  thy  spoils,  sad  death,  afford  me  tbis, 

Let  me  his  mouth,  pale,  cold,  and  bloodless,  kiss : 

cvni. 

O  gentle  mouth  I  wiih  speeches  kind  and  sweet 
Thou  didst  relieve  my  grief,  my  woe,  and  pain ; 

Ere  my  weak  soul  from  this  fniil  body  fleet. 
Ah  comfort  me  with  one  dear  kiss  or  twain ; 

Perchance,  if  we  alive  had  hap'd  to  meet, 
They  had  been  giv'n  wbidi  now  are  stol'n :  O  vain, 

O  feeble  Hfe,  betwixt  his  lips  out  fly  I 

O  let  me  kiss  thee  first,  then  let  me  die ! 

cix. 

Receive  my  ywlded  spirit,  and  with  thine 

Guide  it  to  heav'n,  where  all  true  love  hath  place. — 

This  said,  she  sigfa'd  and  tore  her  tresses  fine, 
And  from  her  eyes  two  streams  peur'd  on  his  face. 

The  man,  revived  with  those  showers  divine, 
Awak'd,  aoid  opened  hb  lips  a  space ; 

His  lips  were  -OBen,  but  fast  shot  his  eyes, 

And  with  her  sighs  one  sigh  &om  him  up-ffics. 

ex. 

The  dame  peroeiv'd  that  Tancred  bveath'd  and  si§^t, 
Which  <»lm'd  her  grie&sorae  deal  and  eas'd  ho*  fears : 

Unclose  thine  eyes  (she  says),  my  lord  and  knight, 
See  my  last  servioes,  my  plaints,  and  tears; 

See  her  that  dies  to  see  thy  weefiil  plight, 
That  of  thy  pain  her  part  and  portion  bean ; 

Once  look  on  me,  (Bmall  is  the  gilt  I  crave, 

The  last  which  thou  canst  give,  or  I  can  have. — 
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CXI. 

Tancred  looked  up,  and  cWd  his  eyes  i^in, 
Heaw  and  dim,  and  she  reoew'd  her  woe. 

Quoth  Vafrine — Cure  him  first  aiid  then  eoai{^ain, 
Med'cine  is  life's  chief  friend,  plaint  her  worst  foe. — 

They  pluek'd  his  armour  <^,  and  ^e  each  vein, 
£acn  joint,  and  sinew  felt  and  handled  so. 

And  searched  so  well  eadh  thrust,  each  cut,  and  wound, 

That  hope  of  life  her  loye  and  skill  soon  found. 

GXII. 

From  weariness  and  loss  of  blood  she  spy'd 
His  greatest  puns  and  anguish  most  proceed, 

Nought  but  her  yeil  amid  those  des^*ts  wide 
She  had  to  bind  bis  wounds  in  so  great  need ; 

But  love  could  other  bands  (tiiough  strange)  provide, 
And  pity  w^  for  joy  to  see  that  deed. 

For  with  her  amber  locks,  cut  off,  each  wound 

She  tied  ;  (O  happy  man,  so  eur'd,  so  bound !) 

GJUU. 

For  why  ?  her  veil  was  short  and  thin,  those  d09p 
And  cruel  hurts  to  fasten,  roll,  and  bind ; 

Nor  salve  nor  simple  had  she ;  yet  to  keep 

Her  knight  alive  strong  diarms  of  wondrous  iuead 

She  said,  and  from  him  drove  that  deadly  sleep, 
That  now  his  eyes  he  Yifbsd,  tum'd,  and  twin'd, 

And  saw  his  squire,  and  saw  ^t  courteous  dame 

In  habits  strange,  and  wonder'd  whence  «he  came. 

€Xiy. 

He  said — O  Yafirme,  tell  me  whence  com-st  thou. 
And  who  this  gentle  suegeon  is  disolese. — 

She  smird,  she  sigh'd,  she  look'd  she  wist  not  how, 
She  wept,  rejwc'd,  she  blushed  as  red  as  rose  : — 

You  shall  know  all  (she  eays) ;  your  siurgeon  new 
Commands  your  sileace,  rest,  and  sol't  repose. 

You  shall  be  sound,  prepare  my  guerdon  meet. — 

His  head  then  laid  she  m  her  bo^om  sweet. 
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CXV. 

Vafrine  devis'd  this  while  how  he  micht  bear 
His  master  home  ere  night  obscur'd  the  land, 

When,  lo !  a  troop  of  soldiers  did  appear, 
Whom  he  descry'd  to  be  Tancredie's  band : 

With  him,  when  he  and  Argant  met,  they  were  ; 
But  when  they  went  to  combat  hand  for  hand. 

He  bade  them  stay  behind,  and  they  obey'd  ; 

But  came  to  seek  him  now,  so  long  he  stay'd. 

cxvi. 

Besides  them,  many  follow'd  that  inquest, 
But  these  alone  found  out  the  rightest  way. 

Upon  their  friendly  arms  the  men  addrest 
A  seat,  whereon  he  sat,  he  lean'd,  he  lay. 

Quolh  Tancred — Shall  the  strong  Circassian  rest 
In  this  broad  field,  for  wolves  and  crows  a  prey  ? 

Ah  I  no ;  defraud  not  you  that  champion  brave 

Of  his  just  praise,  of  his  due  tomb  and  grave : 

CXVII. 

With  his  dead  bones  no  longer  war  have  I, 

Boldly  he  died,  and  nobly  was  he  slain ; 
Then  let  us  not  that  honour  him  deny. 

Which  after  death  alonely  doth  remain. — 
The  Pagan  dead  they  lifted  up  on  high, 

And  after  Tancred  bore  him  through  the  plain. 
Close  by  the  virgin  chaste  did  Vafrine  ride. 
As  he  that  was  her  squire,  her  guard,  her  guide. — 

cxvni. 

Not  home  (quoth  Tancred)  to  my  wonted  tent, 

But  bear  me  to  this  royal  town,  I  pray ; 
That  if,  cut  short  by  human  accident, 

I  die,  there  I  may  see  my  latest  day ; 
The  place  where  Christ  upon  his  cross  was  rent, 

To  heav'n  perchance  may  easier  make  the  way  j 
And  ere  I  yield  to  death's  and  fortune's  rage,' 
Performed  shall  be  my  vow  and  pilgrimage. — 
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CXIX. 

Thus  to  the  city  was  Tancredie  borne, 
And  fell  on  sleep,  laid  on  a  bed  of  down. 

Vafrino,  where  the  damsel  might  sojourn 
A  chamber  got,  close,  secret,  near  his  own. 

That  done,  he  came  the  mighty  Duke  befome. 

And  entrance  found ;  for  till  his  news  were  known, 

Nought  was  concluded  'mongst  those  knights  and  lords, 

Their  counsel  hung  on  his  report  and  words. 

cxx. 

Where  weak  and  weary  wounded  Raimond  laid, 

Grodfrey  was  set  upon  his  couch's  side. 
And  round  about  the  man  a  rins  was  made 

Of  lords  and  knights,  that  filrd  the  chamber  wide : 
There,  while  the  squire  his  late  disoov'ry  swd, 

To  break  his  talk  none  answered,  none  reply'd : — 
My  lord  (he  said),  at  your  command  I  went. 
And  view*d  their  camp,  each  cabin,  booth,  and  tent ; 

cxxi. 

But  of  that  mighty  host  the  number  true 

Expect  not  that  I  can  or  should  descry, 
All  cover'd  with  their  armies  might  you  view 

The  fields,  the  plains,  the  dales,  and  mountains  high ; 
I  saw  what  way  soe'er  they  went  and  drew, 

They  spoil'd  the  land,  drank  floods  and  fountains  dry ; 
For  not  whole  Jordan  could  have  giv'n  them  drink , 
Nor  all  the  grain  in  Syria  bread,  I  think : 

CXXII. 

But  yet  amongst  them  many  bands  are  found, 
Both  horse  and  foot,  of  little  force  and  might, 

That  keep  no  order,  know  no  trumpet's  sound, 
That  draw  no  sword,  but  far  offshoot  and  fight ; 

But  jet  the  Persian  army  doth  abound 
W  ith  many  a  footman  strong  and  hardy  knight ; 

So  doth  the  king's  own  troop,  which  all  is  framed 

Of  soldiers  old,  th'  Immortal  Squadron  named ; 
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CXXXI, 

The  fame  of  our  great  conquests  to  sustain, 

Or  bide  our  looks  and  threats,  they  are  not  able ; 

And  when  this  army  is  subdued  and  slain. 
Then  is  our  empire  settled,  firm  and  stable ; 

The  tow'r  shall  yield,  or  but  resist  in  vain, 
For  fear  her  anchor  is,  despair  her  cable. — 

Thus  he  concludes,  and  rolling  dovm  the  west 

Fast  set  the  stars,  and  call'd  them  all  to  rest. 
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BOOK  XX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  pagan  host  amyes,  and  crnel  fight 

Makes  with  the  Christianfl  and  their  faithful  poVr.  31 
The  Soldan  longs  in  field  to  prove  his  might, 

With  the  old  king  quits  the  besieged  tow'r: 
Tet  both  are  slain,  and  in  eternal  night 

A  fiunous  hand  gives  each  his  fiital  hour. 
Binald  appeas'd  Armida.    First  the  field  121 

The  Christians  win,  then  praise  to  God  they  yield. 


The  sun  call'd  up  the  world  from  idle  sleep, 
And  of  the  day  ten  hours  were  gone  and  past, 

When  the  bold  troop  tiiat  had  the  tower  to  keep 
Espy'd  a  sudden  mist,  that  overcast 

The  earth  with  mirksome  clouds  and  darkness  deep,, 
And  saw  it  was  th'  Egyptian  camp  at  last 

Which  rais*d  the  dust  for  hills  and  valleys  broad 

That  host  did  overspread  and  overload. 

IT. 

Therewith  a  merry  shout  and  joyful  cry  -  ^ 

The  pagans  rear'd  from  their  besieged  hold ;    '      ^ ' 

The  cranes  from  Thrace  with  such  a  rumoinr  fly^        - : 
His  hoary  frost  and  snow  when  Hyeros  oM         /  '^ 

Pours  down,  and  &st  to  warmer  regiond'hlghy 
From  the  sharp  winds,  fierce  storms,  uii-V^pe^ti  <$otd ; 

And  quick  and  ready  this  new  hope%^^,  >  '' 

Their  hands  to  shoot,  their  tongues  to  threaten  made.. 

YOI*.  IJU  L 
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in. 

From  whence  their  ire,  their  wrath,  and  hardy  threat 
Proceeds,  the  French  well  knew  and  plain  espy'd, 

For  from  the  walls  and  ports  the  army  great 
They  saw,  her  strengtn,  her  number,  pomp,  and  pride ; 

Swelled  their  breasts  with  valour's  noble  heat, 

Battle  and  fight  they  wish'd  ;  Arm  I  arm  I  they  cry*d  : 

The  youth  to  give  the  sign  of  fight  all  pray'd 

Their  duke,  and  were  displeased  because  delay'd 

IV. 

Till  morning  next,  for  he  cefus'd  to  fight : 
Their  hdate  and  heat  he  badleA,  birt  not  bcake ; 

Nor  yet,  with  sadden  fray  or  ikhrrnish  light, 
Of  these  new  fo&t  would  he  vam  tnal  make : — 

After  so  many  wu?  (he  says),  good  right 
It  is  that  one  day^s  rest  at  least  you  take. — 

For  thus  in  his  vain  foes  he  cherish  would 

The  hope  which  in  their  strength  they  have  and  hold. 

.T. 

To  see  Aurora's  ge^tfe  hema  appear, 
The  soldierB  araied,  prest,  ana  reidy  ky ; 

The  skies  wero  ntver  hdiao  fair  and  elear 
As  in  the  breaking  of  that  hlessed  day ; 

The  merry  mrnTusg  aoil'd,  and  seemM  to  wear. 
Upon  her  silver  crown,,  sun's  gdldea  cay ; 

And,  wilhout  cloudy  hear'n  his  redoobled  light 

Bent  down  to  see  tlus  field,  this  fray,  thia  fight. 

When  first  he  saw  the  day  break,  show,  and  aUiie^ 

€rodfrey:tlls  host  in  good  array  brou^t  out ; 
And  to  l^Qsliey^  the  tyrant  Aladiae, 

Raimond  b^lieU,  tuid  all  the  faithful  rout 
That  from  ^JlOwns  was  oome  of  Palestine 
•  :'J!fii  fmi^  mimfipoar  their  deliy'rer  stoot ; 
And  with  1;h^.l<^;A.hardy  tnx^  beside 
Of  QlaQQ^gn^a^ilfi^,  in  arms  well  proy'd,  oft  tiyU 


••    I 
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Such  was  God&edo^s  coimfiiance,  suefa  has  ^^iner, 
That  from  his  ^e  sure  conquest  flames  and  streams, 

Heav'n's  gracious  fnvoats  in  hu  looks  appear, 
And  great  and  goodly  more  than  erst  lie  seems  ; 

His  face  and  Ibrehead  full  of  noblesse  were, 
And  on  bos  cheek  sn^ed  youth's  purple  tauns;^ 

And  in  his  gait,  Ms  grace,  Ms  acts,  his  eyes. 

Somewhat  uir  mofe  than  mortal  liv^s  and  lies. 

YtlZ. 

He  had  not  Botr^dwd  fin*,  ere  he  espied 

Of  his  proud  fees  the  m%hty  host  draw  sigh ; 

A  hill  at  first  he  took  and  fortmed 

At  his  left  hand,  whieh  stood  his  army  by ; 

Broad  in  the  frost,  behmd  more  stiak  cip  tied, 
His  army  ready  stood  the  fight  to  try, 

And  to  the  middle-ward  well  arm'd  he  brings 

His  footman  strong,  his  borsenes  senr'd  for  wmgs. 

To  the  left  wisg,  spread  undemettth  the  bent 
Of  the  steep  htU  that  sKf'd  tiieir  flank  asd  sode, 

The  Roberts  twdn,  two  leaders  good,  he  sent ; 
His  brother  had  tiie  sxiddle-waid  to  guide ; 

To  the  right  wng^  himself  in  person  west, 

Down  where  l£eplaiB  was  dai^roos,  broad,  and  wide, 

And  where  his  foes  witii  th^  great  numbers  would 

Perchance  enviieii  round  his  squadrons  bold. 

'X. 

There  all  his  Lorrainers  and  men  of  m^ht, 
All  his  best  arm*d  he  ]dae'd,  and  chosen  bands. 

And  with  those  horse  some  footmen  armed  Kght, 
That  archers  were  (us^d  to  tint  service),  stands : 

Th'  advent'rers  then,  ia  battle  and  in  fight 

Well  Ixy'd,  a  squsdixm  fSunoas  tiiron^  all  lands, 

On  the  right  hand  he  set,  soraedeal  as^e, 

Rinaldo  was  tiiebr  kader,  lord,  bs^  guide.    . 

l2 
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To  whom  the  duke — In  thee  our  hope  is  laid 

Of  victory,  thou  must  the  oonouest  gain ; 
Behind  this  mighty  wing  so  &r  displayed, 

Thou  with  thy  noble  squadron  dose  remain ; 
And  when  the  pagans  would  our  bocks  invade, 

Assail  them  then,  and  make  their  onset  vain ; 
For,  if  I  guess  aright,  they  have  in  mind 
To  compass  us,  and  charge  our  troops  behind. — 

xn. 

Then  through  his  host,  &at  took  so  large  a  scope. 
He  rode  and  view'd  them  all,  both  horse  ana  foot ; 

His  face  was  bare,  his  helm  undos'd  and  ope ; 
Lightened  his  eyes,  hb  looks  bright  fire  shot  out ; 

He  cheers  the  fearful,  comforts  them  that  hope. 
And  to  the  bold  recounts  his  boasting  stout. 

And  to  the  valiant  his  adventures  hard, 

These  bids  he  look  for  praise,  those  for  reward. 

At  last  he  stay'd,  whereof  his  squadrons  bold 
And  noblest  troops  assembled  was  best  part ; 

There^from  a  rising  bank  his  will  he  told. 

And  all  that  heu*d  his  speech  thereat  took  heart ; 

And  as  the  molten  snow  from  mountains  cold 
Runs  down  in  streams,  with  eloquence  and  art, 

So  from  his  lips  his  words  and  species  fell, 

Shrill,  speedy,  pleasant,  sweet,  and  placed  well : — 

XXV. 

My  hardy  host,  you  conquerors  of  the  east. 
You  scourge  wherewith  Christ  whips  his  heathen  fonc. 

Of  victory  behold  the  latest  feast, 
See  the  last  day  for  which  you  wish*d  alone ; 

Not  without  cause  the  Saracens,  most  and  least, 
Our  gradous  I^ord  hath  gathered  here  in  one, 

For  all  your  foes  and  His  assembled  are. 

That  one  day's  fight  may  end  seven  years  of  war : 
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XT. 

TIu8  fight  shall  bring  us  many  victories ; 

The  danger  none ;  the  labour  'will  be  small : 
Liet  not  the  number  of  yom*  enemies 

Dismay  yom*  hearts,  grant  fear  no  plaee  at  all ; 
For  strife  imd  discord  thixmgh  their  arm^  flies,  ^ 

Their  bands  ill  rank'd  th^aiselyes  entangle  shall, 
And  fe>y  of  them  to  strike  or  fight  shall  come, 
For  scHse  want  strength,  some  heart,  some  elbow-room : 

zn. 

This  host,  vn&k  whom  yon  must  encounter  now, 
Are  men  half-naked,  without  strength  or  skill ; 

From  idleness  or  following  the  plough. 

Late  pressed  forth  to  war  against  th^  will ; 

Their  swords  are  blunt,  shields  thin,  soon  pierced  thro', 
Their  banners  shake,  their  bearers  shrink ;  for  ill 

Their  leaders  heard,  obey*d,  or  foUow'd  be ; 

Their  loss,  their  flight,  their  death,  I  well  foresee : 

xvn. 

Their  captain,  clad  in  purple,  arm*d  in  gold, 
That  seems  so  fierce,  so  hardy,  stout,  and  strong, 

The  Moors  or  weak  Arabians  vanquish  could. 
Yet  can  he  not  resist  ^our  valours  long ; 

What  can  he  do,  tho*  wise,  tho'  sage,  tho'  bold. 
In  that  confusion,  trouble,  thrust,  and  throng  ? 

Ill  known  is  he,  and  worse  he  knows  his  host ; 

Strange  lords  ill  fear'd  are,  ill  obey'd  of  most : 

xvnr. 

But  I  am  captun  of  this  chosen  crew. 
With  whom  I  ofl  have  conquered,  triumph'd  oft ; 

Your  lands  and  lineages  long  since  I  knew. 
Each  knight  obeys  my  rule,  mild,  easy,  soft ; 

I  know  each  sword,  each  dart,  each  shaft  I  view, 
Although  the  quarry  fly  in  skies  aloft ; 

Whether  the  same  of  Ireland  be  or  France, 

And  from  what  bow  it  comes,  what  hand  perchance : 
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I  ask  an  easy  and  aa  imiiil  tbing, 
As  you  ka^e  isft,  th]s<ky'  so  win  the  field  ; 

Let  u&bX  and  honour  be  your  virtae's  stia^; 

Your  Ihres^  my  fiune^  Ghneit'a  futh,  defend  and  sbiseld  ; 

To  earth  these  pagans  skan  «Bd  wounded  brnigy 
Tread  aa  their  nedoB,  zadce  them  all  die  <)r  yield  x 

What  need  I  more  esbort  yon  ?  Irani  your  eyes 

I.  see  hoff  vie^ery,  how  conquest  flies  ? — 


Upon  the  faptoha^  whea  Us  i^)eeeh  watdatie^  .       ' 
It  seepi'd  a  lamp  aad  goidea  tieht  dawa  ease. 

As  from  ni^t*s  azure  mantle  ofit  ootk  nm. 
Or  fall,  asliding  star  or  sbknagjasie ; 

But  from  the  bosom  of  the  hursing  sua 
Prooeeded  lias,  and  gar hmd-wise  the  same 

Grodfredo's  noble  head  eneompass'd  roaad. 

And  (as  sooie  tiiottght}  forcahew'd  he  jtodd  he  cmwaVL 


Perchance  (if  inaa's  proud  thought  filr  salicy  toQgae 
Hayve  leasire  to  judge  or  guess  at  hea^^xdy  tilings) 

This  was  t^e  angel  which  had  loeot  him  long, 
That  now  came  down  and  lud  him  with  hoi  wingps. 

While  thite  the  duke  bespeaks  hs  anaies  alroiigY 
And  Qvery  troop  and  band  in  oader  brngB, 

Lord  Emiren  his  host  disposed  well, 

And  with  bald  words  whet  >on  thdir  eoatageibiL 


The  man  brought  fortii  his  army  ^mit  in&  iqpaad. 
In  ordef  gbod  his  foes  at  haad  he  s|^'d ; 

Like  the  new  moon  his  host  two  heras  did  spread,. 
In  midst  the  &ot,  the  horse  were  on  each  side ; 

The  right  wing  k^  he  for  himseli'  to  kad, 
Great  Altamore  reoeiv'd  the  left  to  guide ; 

The  middle-ward  led  Mulaasses  proud^ 

And  ia  that  hatiaile  £ur  Armida  stood. 
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On  the  right  quarter  stood  the  IvSaatL  gnm, 
With  TiBipneme  and  all  the  king*8  <y^i*fi  band ; 

But  where  the  Mt  wmg;  spread  kepfiqaadFons  trhfi. 
O'er  the  krge  plain  %d  Ahamoro  stand, 

With  African  4Uia  PenriaB  kin^  witii  hioi) 
And  two  that  came  from  Mmxe^s  hot  sand ; 

And  all  his  crow-bows  and  Ins  sfings  he  piac'd 

Where  room  best  serv'd  to  aboot,  to  1iirow>  to  cast. 


Thus  Emiren  ins  koBt  ptft  in  array^ 

And  rode  &om  band  to  band,  ih»fft7«&  to  rankf 
His  truchmea  now,  audi  aaw  lamself  dotksaf, 

What  spoil  his  fetit  riaokU,  gaaot,  what  -j^nisey  whattiiank. 
To  him  that  fear'd — ^Look  up,  oim  is  the  di^, 

(He  says)  vile  fear  to  bold  hearts  never  sank  ; 
How  dareth  one  agaonst  an  hundred  fight  ? 
Our  eiy,  our  sbade,  will  pot  Ihem  all  to  fli^it — 


But  to  the  bold — Go,  hardy  knight  (he  says), ' 
His  prey  eat  of  this  lion's  paws  go  tear. — 

To  some  before  his  thoughts  the  shape  be  iays, 
.  And  makes  ^erda  the  image  true  appear, 

How  his  sad  country  bias  entreats  and  prays, 
His  house,  his  loving  wife,  and  i^ildren dear: 

Suppose  (quoth  he)  thy  country  delJi  beseedi 

Ana  pray  thee  ^ms  ^  suppose  thos  is  her  speech : 


Defend  my  laws,  uphold  ray  temples-  brave, 
My  blood  from  waskurag  of  my  streets  wkhMd ; 

From  ravishing  my  vngins  keep,  and  save 
Thine  ancestors'  deful  boaes  and  ashes  cold ; 

To  tbee  thy  fathen'  dear  ainl  parents'  gr»v« 
Show  their  uneover'd  heads,  white,  hoary,  old ; 

To  thee  thy  wife^  hear  breasts  with  tens  o'era;R«Bady 

Thy  BODS  uieir  cradleB  show,  thy  marriage  bed. — 
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To  all  the  rest — ^Yoa,  for  her  honour's  sake. 

Whom  Asia  makes  her  champions^  by  your  might 

Upon  these  thieves,  weak,  feeble,  few,  must  take 
A  sharp  revenge,  yet  just,  deserved,  and  right. — 

Thus  many  words  in  several  tongues  he  spake, 
And  all  his  sundry  nations  to  sharp  fisnt 

Encouraged.    But  now  the  dukes  had  <ume 

Their  speeches  all,  the  hosts  together  run. 


It  was  a  great,  a  strange,  and  wond'rous  nght. 
When  front  to  fitmt  those  noble  armies  met, 

How  every  troop,  how  in  each  troop  each  knight 
Stood  prest  to  move,  to  fight,  ana  praise  to  get. 

Loose  in  the  wind  waved  their  ensigns  light. 
Trembled  the  plumes  that  on  their  crests  were  set ; 

Their  arms,  impresses,  colours,  gold,  and  stone, 

'Gainst  the  sun-beams  smil'd,  flamed,  sparkled,  shone 


Of  dry-top'd  oaks  the^  seem'd  two  forests  thick, 
So  did  each  host  with  spears  and  pikes  abound* 

Bent  were  theur  bows,  in  rests  their  lances  stick, 
Their  hands  shook  swords,  their  slings  held  cobles  roondi 

Each  steed  to  run  was  ready,  prest,  and  quick 
At  his  commander's  spur,  his  hand,  his  sound ; 

He  chafes,  he  stamps,  careers,  and  turns  about ; 

He  foams,  snorts,  neighs,  and  fire  and  smoke  breathes  out 


Horror  itself  in  that  fur  sight  seem'd  fiur. 
And  pleasure  flew  amid  sad  dread  and  fear ; 

The  trumpets  shrill  that  thunder'd  in  the  air 
Were  music  mild  and  sweet  to  every  ear ; 

The  fiuthful  camp,  though  less,  yet  seem'd  more  rare 
In  that  strange  noise,  more  warlike,  shrill,  and  dear, 

In  notes  more  sweet ;  the  papm  trumpets  kur : 

These  sung,  their  armours  shm'd ;  those  guster'd  far. 


BOOK  XX.]  OF  JERUSALEM.  4^4& 


The  Christian  trnmpets  give  the  deadly  call, 
The  pagans'  answer,  and  the  fight  accept. 

The  godly  Frenchmen  on  their  knees  down  fall 
To  pray,  and  kiss'd  the  earth,  and  then  up-leapt 

To  fight :  the  land  between  was  vanish'd  all ; 
In  combat  close  each  host  to  other  stepp'd ; 

For  now  the  wings  had  skirmish  hot  begun. 

And  with  their  Iwittles  forth  the  footmen  run. 

XXXII. 

But  who  was  first  of  all  the  Christian  train 
That  gave  the  onset  first,  first  won  renown  ? 

Gildippes,  thou  wert  she ;  for,  by  thee  slain, 
The  King  of  Orms,  Hircano,  tumbled  down ; 

The  man's  breast-bone  thou  clov'st  and  rent  in  twain, 
So  heav'n  with  honour  would  thee  bless  and  crown  : 

Pierc'd  through  he  fell,  and,  falling,  heard  withall 

His  foe  prais'd  for  her  strength,  and  for  his  fall. 

xxxm. 

Her  lance  thus  broke,  the  hardy  dame  forth  drew,' 
With  her  strong  hand,  a  fine  and  trenchant  blade  f 

And  'gainst  the  Persians  fierce  and  bold  she  flew. 
And  in  their  troop  wide  streets  and  lanes  she  made 

Even  in  the  girdling  steed  divided  new 
In  pieces  twain,  Zopire  on  earth  she  laid  ; 

And  tnen  Alarco's  head  she  swept  off  clean. 

Which  like  a  foot-ball  tumbled  on  the  green. 

xxxir. 

A  blow  feird  Artaxerxes ;  with  a  thrust 
Was  Argeus  slain :  the  first  lay  in  a  trance. 

Ismael's  left  hand  cut  off  fell  in  &e  dust, 
For  on  his  wrist  her  sword  fell  down  by  chance  : 

The  hand  let  go  the  bridle  where  it  lust ; 
The  blow  upon  the  courser's  ears  did  glance, 

Who  felt  the  reins  at  large,  and  with  the  stroke 

Half-mad,  the  ranks  disorder'd,  troubled,  broke. 

l3 
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All  these,  and  mmy  more,  hj  time  forget, 
She  slew  and  wounded ;  when  against  her  came 

The  9ngrf  Peraiaas  aU,  cast  on  a  knot, 
For  on  her  person  would  they  pun^ase  fame ; 

But  her  dear  spouse  and  husbimd  wanted  not, 
In  so  great  need^  to  aid  the  noUe  dame : 

Thus  join'd,  the  ha^  of  war  unhurt  they  pcove. 

Their  strength  was  dcMible,  double  was  th^  love. 


The  noble  lovers  use,  wdl  might  yoa  see, 
A  wond^-ouB  guise,  till  then  unseat,  unheard 

To  save  thems^ves  forgot  both  he  and  she. 
Each  other's  life  did  keep,  defend,  and  guard 

The  strokes  that  'gainst  bar  losd  disdiarged  be^ 
The  dame  had  eare  to  bear,  to  break,  to  wani 

His  shield  kept  <^  the  blows  b»t  on  Us  dear. 

Which,  if  need  be^  his  naked  head  shovdd  bear« 

9XXVU. 

So  each  sav'd  othm*,  each  for  other's  wsoag 

Would  T^ageance  take,  but  not  revenge  their  own* 

The  valiant  Soldan,  Artabano  strong, 
Of  Boecan  isle,  hv  her  was  overthrown ; 

And  by  his  hand  (the  bodies  dead  among) 
Alvante,  that  durst  his  mistress  wound^  fell  down  \ 

And  she  betwea:i  the  eyes  hit  Arimonte, 

(Who  hurt  her  lord)  and  deft  in  twain  his  finmt. 

ZXZVUI. 

But  Altamore,  who  had  that  wine  to  lead, 
Far  greater  slaughter  on  the  Christians  made ; 

For  where  he  turird  his  sword  or  twin'd  his  steed. 
He  slew,  or  man  and  beast  on  earth  down  laid ; 

Happy  was  he  that  was  at  first  stniek  dead. 
That  fell  not  dovm  alive,  for  whom  his  blade 

Had  spar'd,  the  same  cast  in  the  dusty  street 

His  horse  tore  with  his  teeth,  bruis'd  with  hia  feet 


BOOK  XX.1  OF  JEBVSALEM.  25t 


xxxzx. 

By  this  brave  Pertmnhi  valour  kilFd  and  slain 
Were  strong  Brunello  and  Ardouio  ^eat ; 

The  first  his  head  and  helm  had  deft  in  twun ; 
The  last  in  stranger  wise  he  did  entreat. 

For  through  his  heart  he  pierc'd,  and  through  the  vein 
Where  laughter  had  his  fountain  and  his  seat^ 

So  that  (a  dreadM  thing,  bellev'd  unealh  ]) 

He  laugh'd  for  pain,  and  laugh'd  himself  to  death. 


Nor  these  alone  with  that  accursed  knife 
Of  this  sweet  light  apd  breath  deprived  lie ; 

But  with  that  crud  wea{K»i  lost  their  life 
GrentoniOy  Guasear,  Aosimond^  and  6uye» 

Who  knows  how  many  in  that  fatal  strife 

He  slew  ?    What  Imights  his  courser  fierce  made  die  ? 

The  names  and  countries  of  the  people  slain 

Who  tells  ?    Their  wounds  and  deaths  who  can  explain  ? 

TT.T. 

With  this  fierce  king  encounter  ducst  not  one. 
Not  one  durst  combat  him  in  equal  field ; 

Gildippes  undertook  that  task  alone ; 
No  doubt  could  make  her  shrixdc,  no  danger  yield ; 

By  Thermodonte  was  never  Amacone, 
That  manag'd  steeled  axe  or  carried  shield. 

That  seem'd  so  bold  as  she,  so  strong,  so  lights 

When  forth  she  run  to  meet  that  dreadful  blight 

XLOL. 

She  hit  him  where  with  ffold  and  rich  aumaile 

His  diadem  did  on  his  helmet  flame. 
She  broke  and  cleft  the  crown,  and  caus'd  him  vail 

His  proud  and  lofty  top,  his  crest  down  came ; 
Strong  seem'd  her  arm  that  could  so  well  assail : 

The  Pagan  shook  for  spite,  and  blush'd  fer  shame ; 
Forward  he  rush'd,  and  would  at  once  requite 
Shame  with  dii^race  ^  and  with  revenge,  despite. 


252  TUB  BB0OV£S¥  [book 

Bight  on  the  front  he  gave  ihat  lady  kind 
A  blow,  ao  huge,  so  strong,  so  great,  so  sore, 

That  oat  of  sense  and  feeling  down  she  twin'd ; 
But  her  dear  knight  his  love  from  ground  upbore. 

Were  it  their  fortune,  or  his  noble  mind. 
He  staid  his  hand,  and  struck  the  dame  no  more  : 

A  lion  so  stalks  by,  and  with  proud  eyes 

Beholds,  but  scorns  to  hurt,  a  man  that  lies. 


Thn  wMle  Ormondo  false,  whose  cruel  hand 
Was  arm*d  and  prest  to  give  the  trait'rous  blow, 

With  all  his  fellows  'mongst  Godfredo's  band 
Enter'd  unseen,  disguis'd  that  few  them  know : 

The  thievish  wolves,  when  night  o'ershades  the  land. 
That  seem  like  fiuthful  dogs  in  shape  and  show, 

So  to  the  closed  folds  in  secret  creep, 

And  entrance  seek,  to  kill  some  hannless  sheep. 

XLV, 

He  'proached  nigh,  and  to  Godfredo^s  side 
The  bloody  Pagan  now  was  placed  near; 

But  when  his  colours  gold  and  white  he  spy'd, 
And  saw  the  other  signs  that  forged  were — 

See  1  see !  this  traitor  false  (the  captun  cryM), 
That  like  a  Frenchman  would  in  show  appear ; 

Behold  how  near  his  mates  and  he  are  crept. — 

This  said,  upon  the  villain  forth  he  leap'd : 

ZLYI. 

Deadly  he  wounded  him ;  and  that  false  kniglit 
Nor  strikes,  nor  wards,  nor  striveth  to  be  gone ; 

But  (as  Medusa's  head  were  in  his  sight) 
Stood  like  a  man  new  tum'd  to  marble  stone. 

All  lances  broke,  unsheath'd  all  weapons  bright. 
All  quivers  emptied  were,  on  them  alone ; 

In  parts  so  many  were  the  traitors  deft. 

That  those  dead  men  had  no  dead  bodies  left. 
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XLVII. 

When  Godfrey  was  with  Pagan  blood  bespread, 
He  entered  then  the  fight,  and  that  was  past 

Where  the  bold  Persian  fought  and  combatted, 
Where  the  close  ranks  he;open'd,  clefl:,  and  brast ; 

Before  the  knight  the  troops  and  squadrons  fled, 
As  Afric's  dust  before  the  southern  blast : 

The  Duke  recalled  them,  in  array  them  plac'd, 

Staid  those  that  fled,  and  him  assul'd  that  ehas'd. 

xi«vin. 

The  champions  strong  there  fouffht  a  battle  stout, 

Troy  never  saw  the  like  by  Xanthus  old. 
A  conflict  sharp  there  was  meanwhile  on  foot 

'Twixt  Baldwin  good  and  Muleasses  bold. 
The  horsemen  also  (near  the  mountain's  root, 

And  in  both  wings)  a  furious  skirmish  hold. 
And  where  the  barb'rous  Duke  in  person  stood, 

Twixt  Tisij^emes  and  Adrastus  proud. 

xux. 

With  Emiren,  Robert  the  Norman  strove, 
Long  time  they  fought,  vet  neither  lost  nor  won. 

The  ouier  Robert's  hdm  the  Indian  clove. 
And  broke  his  arms,  their  fight  would  soon  be  done. 

From  place  to  place  did  Tbiphemes  rove, 
Ana  found  no  match,  against  him  none  durst  run, 

But  where  the  prease  was  thickest  thither  flew 

The  knight,  and  at  each  stroke  fell'd,  hurt  or  slew. 


Thus  fought  they  long,  yet  neither  shrink  nor  yield, 
In  eqiud  balance  himg  their  hope  and  fear : 

All  full  of  broken  lances  lay  the  neld. 
All  full  of  arms  that  dov'n  and  shattered  were ; 

Of  swords,  some  to  the  body  nail  the  shield, 
Some  cut  men's  throats,  and  some  their  bellies  tear ; 

Of  bodies,  some  upright,  some  grovelling  lay, 

And  for  themselves  eat  graves  out  of  the  clay« 
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Beside  his  lord  slain  lav  the  noble  steed; 

There  friend  nvith  fnend  lay  kill*d,  like  lovera  tme^ 
There  foe  witli  foe,  the  live  under  the  dead, 

The  victor  under  him  whom  late  he  slew. 
A  hoarse  unperfect  sound  did  each  where  ^ead, 

Whence  neither  silence,  nor  {^Udn  outcries  flew ; 
There  fary  roars,  ire  treats,  and  woe  oomplains. 
One  wee|)s^  another  cries,  he  sigfas  £ar  pama. 


The  anna  that  kte  ao  fidr  and  gkrious 
Now  soil'd  and  slubberM,  sad  and  suUen  grow ; 

The  steel  hk  brightness  lost,  the  gold  his  bettn, 
The  colouis  had  no  pride  nar  besa^'ashow; 

The  plumes  and  leatiien  <m  dieir  eresto  that  slicais. 
Are  strewed  wide  upon  the  earth  bekiw: 

The  hosts  both  dad  in  Uood,  in  dast  and  mire, 

Had  changed  their  cheer,  thdr  pride,  their  ridi  attire. 


But  now  the  Moo»,  AFsbiana,  JE^iiepa  blade, 
(Of  the  left  wing  that  hdd  the  ntmoat  marge) 

Spread  forth  their  troop,  and  pvqios'd  at  the  bade 
And  side  thdr  heedless  ibes  f  assail  and  diarge  i 

Slingers  and  archers  were  not  sbw  nor  slack 
To  shoot  and  east ;  when  with  his  battle  large 

Rinaldo  cane,  whose  fuzy,  haste,  and  ire 

Seem'd  earthquake,,  thunder,  tempest,  atarm  and  fire. 


The  ,&st  he  met  wifis  Aahaire,  fasa  ibeiaae 

That  set  in  Meroe'a  hot  8i»4nnst  Isnd ; 
He  cut  his  neck  in  twain,  fled^  skin  and  bone, 

The  sable  head  down  tumbled  on  the  aand; 
But  when  by  death  of  this  black  Prinee  ah»e 

The  tMte  of  bioed  and  conquest  once  he  find. 
Whole  squadrona  ihen,  whole  troepa  to  earth  he  faraegfat, 
Things  wond'rous,  stnunge,  incredible,  he  wrooight^ 


J 
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He  gave  more  deaths  than  strdted,  and  yet  his  bkxira 

Upon  his  feeble  foes  fell  oft  and  thick  ; 
To  move  three  tongues  as  a  fieree  serpent  shows, 

Which  rolls  tlie  one  dbe  hath,  swift,  speedy,  (jiiick ; 
So  thinks  each  Pagan,  each  Arabian  trows. 

He  wields  thf  ee  swords  all  in  one  hilt  tlmt  stick ; 
His  readiness  their  eyes  a&  blinded  hath. 
Their  dread  that  wonder  bred,,  fear  gave  it  &idu  . 

The  Afric  tyrants  and  the  Negro  kings 

Fell  down  on  heaps,  drown'd  each  in  other's  blood ; 
Upon  their  people  ran  the  knights  he  brings, 

Prick'd  forward  by  their  guide's  ensam|He  good, 
Kiird  were  the  Pagans,  broke  their  bows  and  sHngs ; 

Some  died,  some  fell,  some  yielded,  none  wkiu^^od : 
A  massacre  was  thb,  no  fight ;  these  put 
Their  Iocs  to  d^ath ;  those  hj^  their  throats  to  cut. 

Small  while  they  stood  with  heart  and  haardy  &ee 
On  their  bolci  breasts  deep  woiuKk  and  hurts  to  bear, 

But  fled  away,  and  troubled  in  the  chase. 
Their  ranks  disordered  be  widi  toe  much  fear : 

Binaldo  Ibllow'd  them  from  place  to  pbee. 
Till  quite  diseomfit  and  disjpers'd  tney  were ;  . 

That  done,  he  stays,  and  all  his  knights  recalls, 

And  scorns  to  strike  his  Ibe  that  flies  or  Mbs. 

I.VIiI. 

Like  as  the  wind,  stopp'd  by  some  woed  or  hill. 

Grows  strong  and  fierce,  tears  boughs  and  trees  in  twain ; 

But  with  mild  blasts,  more  temperate,  gentle,  still. 
Blows  through  the  ample  field,  or  spadous  pisdn ; 

A^inst  the  rodu  as  sea- waves  murmur  shrill, 
But  silent  pass  amid  the  open  main : 

Rinaldo  so,  when  muie  his  fcnrce  withstood, 

Assuag'd  lus  fury,  calra'd  his  angry  mood , 
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He  soorn'd  upon  their  feariiil  backs  that  fled 
To  wreak  his  ire,  and  spend  his  force  in  rain, 

But  'gainst  the  footmen  strong  his  troops  he  led, 
Whose  side  the  Moors  had  open  left  and  plain  f 

The  Afiricanes,  that  should  have  succoured 
That  battaile,  all  were  run  away  or  slain ; 

Upon  their  flank  with  force  and  courage  stout 

His  men  at  arms  assail'd  the  bands  on  foot : 

X.X. 

He  brake  their  pikes,  and  brake  their  close  array, 
Enter'd  their  battaile,  fell'd  them  down  around ; 

So  wind  or  tempest  with  impetuous  sway 
The  ears  of  npen'd  com  strikes  flat  to  ground  : 

With  blood,  arms,  bodies  dead,  the  hardened  clay 
Plaster'd  the  earth,  no  grass  nor  green  was  found  f 

The  horsemen  running  thro'  and  thro'  their  bends. 

Kill,  murder,  slay ;  few  'scape,  not  one  withstands. 

LXI. 

Binaldo  came  where  his  forlorn  Armide 

Sat  in  her  golden  chariot  mounted  high, 
A  noble  guara  she  had  on  every  side 

Of  lords,  of  lovers,  and  much  chivalry  r 
She  knew  the  man  when  first  his  arms  she  spv'd ; 

Love,  hate,  wrath,  sweet  desire,  strove  in  her  eye. 
He  chang'd  some  deal  his  look  and  count'nanoe  bold ; 
She  chang'd  from  frost  to  fire,  from  heat  to  cold. 

£ZII. 

The  Prince  pest  by  the  chariot  of  his  deer. 

Like  one  that  did  his  thoughts  elsewhere  bestow, 

Yet  sufler'd  not  her  knights  and  lovers  near 
Their  rival  so  to  'scape  withouten  blow : 

One  drew  his  sword,  another  couch'd  his  spear ; 
Herself  an  arrow  sharp  set  in  her  bow, 

Disdain  her  ire  new  sharp'd  and  kindled  hath, 

But  love  appeas'd  her,  love  assuag'd  her  wrath : 
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UUIE. 

Love  bridled  fury,  and  reyiv'd  of  new 

His  fire,  not  dead,  tiiough  bmied  in  displeasure^ 

Three  times  her  angry  hand  the  bow  up  drew, 
And  thrice  again  let  slack  the  string  at  leisure ; 

But  wrath  prevail'd  at  last,  the  reed  out  flew, 

For  We  finds  mean,  but  hatred  knows  no  measure ; 

Out  flew  the  shaft,  but  with  the  shaft  this  charm. 

This  wish  she  sent — Heav'ns  grant  it  do  no  harm — 

i<ziy« 

She  bids  the  reed  netum  the  way  it  went,1 

And  pierce  her  heart  which  so  unkind  could  proTe, 

Such  force  had  love,  though  lost  and  vainly  spent ; 
What  strength  hath  happy,  kind,  and  mutual  love  J 

But  she  that  gentle  thought  did  straight  repent, 
Wrath,  fury,  kindness,  in  her  bosom  strove ; 

She  would,  she  would  not,  that  it  miss'd  or  hit^ 

Her  eyes,  her  heart,  her  wishes  followed  it 

IiZY. 

But  yet  in  vain  the  quarry  lighted  not. 
For  on  his  hawberk  hard  we  knight  it  hit, 

Too  hard  for  woman's  shaft  or  woman's  shot, 
Instead  of  piercing  there  it  broke  and  split. 

He  tum'd  away ;  she  burnt  with  fury  hot. 

And  thought  he  scom'd  her  power,  and  in  that  fit 

Shot  oft  and  oft,  her  shafts  no  entrance  found. 

And  while  she  shot,  love  gave  her  wound  on  wound. — 

And  is  he  then  unpierceable  (quoth  she). 
That  neither  force  nor  foe  he  needs  regard  ? 

His  limbs  (perchance)  arm'd  with  that  hardness  be, 
Which  makes  his  heart  so  cruel  and  so  hard ; 

No  shot  that  flies  from  eye  or  hand  I  see 

Hurts  him,  such  rigour  doth  his  person  guard ; 

Arm'd  or  disarm'd,  mis  foe  or  mistress  kind, 

Despis'd  alike,  like  hate,  like  scorn  I  find. 
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But  what  new  form  is  left,  disvioe,  or  art. 

By  yrlakh^  io  ^gftlitch  ezehaag^d,  I  nigkt  tel  grace  ? 
For  in  my  k&igiita  and  all  that  lake  inj  past 

I  see  no  bd{»,  ao  liope,  no  trust  I  plaoe? 
To  his  great  arowen,  nnglit,  and  vi^iaat  heart, 

AH  stpengui  is  weak,  f^  eatmge  t^  and  IxMie.-— 
This  said  aae,  for  Ae  jaw  how,  thnn^  the  Md, 
Her  ohampions  fly,  fidat,.  tEenble,  &11  and  yield* 


Nor  left  alone  can  abe  her  peiaoa  asve^ 
But  to  be  dam  or  iiikeB  staada  ia  fear. 

Though  wsth  herfaow  a  jiMlia  JoBg  cte  hspe. 
Yet  wedL  waa  Pfaeebe's  bow,  Uoat  Suflai^  speflEr^ 

But  as  the  awan,  litat  tees  liie  «a^  bi«pe 
Threatening  her  fleah  and  siirer  plamet  to  tear. 

Falls  dowi^  to  hide  her  'aMOgstthe  diady  brooka  f 

Such  were  her  fearlol  motions,  suck  her  ieoki. 


But  Altamore,  this  widie  ihat  strore  and  sodgkt 
From  shan^fal  flight  Ma  Persian  host  to  stay. 

That  was  disoorafit  fmd  destnayM  to  nooght, 
Whilst  he  idone  naikitaia'd  tdie  flgfat  and  fn^f 

Seeing  distressed  the  goddess  off  im  tbonght, 
To  aid  her  ran,  nay  iew,  aftd  hod  away 

All  care  both  of  his  faoBOur  and  to  faoat^ 

If  flhe  were  safe,  let  all  the  worid  be  ]mL 


To  the  ill-guarded  liiariot  awift  he  flew, 
Hb  weapon  aaade  hkn  way  with  bhady  war. 

Meanwhile  Lord  Ckidfrey  and  Birnddo  aletp 
His  feeble  bands^iuB  people  annder'd  m 

He  saw  their  loss,  but  aMtod  aot  Idaatw, 
A  better  Jover  than  a  leader  far. 

He  set  Armida  safe,  liieB  tum'd  again 

With  tardy  suooobt,  for  kia  kSk 


J 
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And  on  that  ssde  the  woeM  Prinee  li^^ 
The  bsittle  lost,  nd  help  nor  hope  renuun'd. 

But  on  the  other  wa^  me  Chnstiaiis  yield, 

And  fly,  sach  'vantage  there  the  Egyptkms  jgain'd  i 

One  of  the  Roberts  was  nigh  slain  in  field ; 
The  other  by  the  Indian  stroi^  constrained 

To  yield  himself  his  eaptive  and  his  dbye. 

Thus  equal  kas  sad  equal  foil  thejr  hunB, 

lJBE3DQL> 

Godfredo  took  the  time  and  season  fit 

To  bring  again  his  sqnadscuu  in  array. 
And  either  camp  wdl  order'd,  nag'd  and  knit. 

Renewed  the  furious  batitle,  ii^and  &a^z 
New  streams  of  blood  were  shed,  new  swords  ^hem  hit  ^ 

New  combats  fbu^t,  new  spoils  were  bocne  awa^; 
And  unresolv'd  end  doubtful,  en  eaeh  side, 
Did  praise  and  eanfuest,  Macs  and  Fortune  ride* 

UDCHZ. 

Between  tfcffi  anmes  twain  while  thiis  the  ^ght 
Wax'd  diarp,  Jiot,  cruel,  though  3«new'd  but  late. 

The  Soldan  dimVd  np  to  tibe  tower  s  he^ht. 
And  saw  far  off  thenr  strife  and  fell  debate; 

As  fix)m  florae  stage  or  theatre,  tie  kn^ht 
Saw  play'd  the  tragedy  of  human  atete. 

Saw  death,  blood,  mmer,.  woe  and  horror  strange, 

And  the  great  «^  of  fortone,  dunce  and  change. 


At  first  astonished  and  amaa'd  he  afood. 
Then  burnt  wadi  wrad^  and  aetf-^xmaniDing  ise 

Swelled  hb  boaom  liloe  a  raging  flood ; 
To  be  amid  that  battle,  such  desive. 

Such  haste  he  had,  he  don'd  his  ikelnet  good, 
His  other  aroK  he  had  before  eatbe — 

Up,  up  (he  cried),  no  more,  no  more  withiii 

Tnis  fortRss  stay;  Gune  fiaUov,  die  or  wm, — 
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Whether  the  sune  were  Providence  Divine 
That  made  him  leave  the  ibrtress  he  poflsess'd,  * 

For  that  the  empire  proud  pf  Palestine 
This  daj  dMNud  fall,  to  rise  again  more  blessM  ; 

Or  tibat  he  breaking  felt  the  iktu  line 
Of  life,  and  womki  mert  deatii  wi&  constant  breast ; 

FurioQs  and  fierce  he  did  the  gales  mdwr. 

And  sudden  rage  Inxmght  fortib,  and  sudden  war ; 


Nor  staid  he  till  the  folk  on  whom  he  cry*d 
Assemble  might,  but  out  alone  he  flies, 

A  thousand  foes  the  man  alone  defy'd,  , 
And  ran  among  a  thousand  enemies ; 

But  with  his  fury  call'd  from  eveiT  side. 
The  rest  ran  out,  and  Aladine  lorth  hies ; 

The  cowards  had  no  fear,  the  wise  no  care ; 

This  was  not  hope  nor  courage,  but  despair. 

The  dreadful  Turk  with  sudden  blows  down  cast 
The  first  he  met,  nor  gave  them  time  to  plain 

Orpray,  in  murd'ring  them  he  made  such  haste, 
That  dead  they  fell  ere  one  could  see  them  slain. 

From  mouth  to  mouth,  from  eye  to  eye,  forth  past 
The  fear  and  .terror,  that  the  faithful  train 

Of  Syrian  folk,  not  us'd  to  dang'rous  fight. 

Were  broken,  scattered,  and  nigh  put  to  flight. 

But  with  less  terror  and  disorder  less, 

The  Gascoignes  kept  amy,  and  kept  their  ground. 
Though  most  the  loss  and  peril  them  oppress, 

Unwares  assaU'd  they  were,  unready  found : 
No  rev'nmg  tooth  or  talon  hard  I  guess 

Of  beast,  or  eager  hawk,  doth  slay  and  wound 
So  many  sheep,  or  fowls  weak,  feeble,  small, 
As  his  sharp  sword  kill'd  knights  and  soldiers  tall ; 
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It  seem'd  his  thirst  and  hunger  'suage  he  would 

'  With  their  slain  bodies  and  their  blood  pour'd  out- 
With  him  his  troops  and  Aladino  old 

Slew  the  besiegers,  kill'd  the  Grascoigne  rout. 
But  Raimond  ran  to  meet  the  Soldan  bold. 

Nor  to  encounter  him  had  fear  or  doubt, 
Though  his  right  hand  by  proof  too  well  he  know, 
Whic£  laid  him  late  for  dead,  at  one  huge  blow : 

.  ULXX. 

They  met,  and  Raimond  fell  amid  the  field, 
This  blow  again  upon  his  forehead  light ; 

It  was  the  fault  and  weakness  of  his  eild, 
Age  is  not  fit  to  bear  strokes  of  such  might. 

Each  one  lift  up  his  sword,  advanced  his  shield, 
Those  would  destroy,  and  these  defend  the  knight.. 

On  went  the  Soldan,  for  the  man  he  thought 

Was  slain,,  or  eas'ly  might  be  captive  brought. 

LXXXI. 

Among  the  rest  he  ran,  he  rag'd,  he  smote, 

And  in  small  space,  small  time,  great  wonders  wrought ; 

And  as  his  rage  him  led  and  fury  bote 
To  kill  and  murder,  matter  new  he  sought. 

As  from  his  supper  poor,  with  hungry  throat, 
A  peasant  hastes  to  a  rich  feast  ybrought. 

So  from  this  skirmish  to  the  battle  great 

He  ran,  and  quench'd  with  blood. his, fury *s  heat. 

ucuui. 

Where  batter'd  was  the  wall  he  sallied  out, 
And  to  the  field  in  haste  and  heat  he  goes, 

With  him  went  rage  and  fury,  fear  and  doubt 
Remain'd  behind,  among  his  scatier'd  foes : 

To  win  the  conquest  strove  his  sauadron  stout, 
Which  he  unperfect  left ;  yet  loth  to  lose 

The  day,  the  Cnristians  fight,  resist  and  die ; 

And  ready  were  to  yield,  retire  and  fly : 
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The  Gasooigiie  bands  retlr'd,  bat  kept  arraj  ; 

The  Sjriaa  people  ran  awaj  oatriffht. 
The  fiffht  was  near  i^  piaee  where  Taacred  laj, 

His  noase  was  fid\  <if  noise  mid  great  ai&ight ; 
He  rose  and  looked  for^  to  see  the  k&j, 

Though  every  lu&b  was  weak,  &lnt,  roid  t^  might ; 
He  sasr  the  County  Ue,  his  men  overthrown, 
Some  beaten  back,  some  kUl'd,  some  ^led  down. 

Courage  in  ndble  hearts  that  ne W  is  spent, 
Yet  fainted  not,  ^loogh  feint  wese  every  Ismh, 

But  re-enforc'd  eaiieh  member  <jeft  and  rent. 
And  want  of  blood  and  sti-eagA  sap^kd  in  Ism  i 

In  his  left  band  has  heavy  shi^  he  nrat, 
]SUjf  seem'd  l^e  weight  too  great,  his  cnrtlBx  trim 

His  right  hand  drew,  nor  for  more  arras  he  stood 

Or  staid ;  he  needs  no  more  whose  heart  is  good ; 

But  coming  foctk,  cried — Whither  wiH'yoaTtm, 
And  leave  yvor  leader  to  his  foes  in  prey  ? 

What !  shall  ihese  heathen  of  has  armoiir  won, 
In  their  vHe  tem^  hang  up  troduee  gay  ? 

Go  home  to  Gasooigne  th^  and  tew  hii  son 
That  where  his  &ther  died  you  ran  away* — 

This  said,  against  a  thoosimd  armed  foes 

He  did  his  breast,  weak,  naked,  sick,  oppqse ; 


And  with  his.  heavy,  strong,  and  mighly  iarge 
(That  wi&  seVn  hard  bulls'  hides  was  sunsly  iin*dy 

And  strengthened  wit^  a  cover  thiek  and  large 
Of  stiff  and  well-attempered  steel  b^ind) 

He  shielded  Raimend  from  the  furious  cfaaige. 
From  swords,  from  darts,  from  weapons  of  each  kind, 

And  all  hb.fbes  drove  back  with  his  snarp  blade, 

That  sure  and  safe  he  lay  as  in  a  shade. 
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Thus  say'd,  ikm  shielded,  BMaoni  'gm  regfire ; 

He  rpse  taad  near'cl  hmuetf  ki  Mtde  spaotf. 
And  in  his  boseis  bmsit  tiie  doable  £re 

Of  venge^nee ;  wisth  his  hetrt,  shame  £li'd  his.  &ee : 
He  look'd  arMind  to  sptjr  (sudi  was  has  ke) 

The  man  whose  strofce  had  hid  him  ia  that  ^ase, 
Whom  when  he  sees  boI,  for  disiiEBiife  he  quakes, 
And  on  hi*  people  diarp  levengement  takes. 


The  Grascoigiws  turn  iteuKi ;  tlneu*  krd  in  haste 
To  Wenge  their  loss  las  band  7e^rd«r'd  brngs ; 

The  troop  that  dont  ao  iimch  now  stood  aghast, 
For  where  sad  fietr  fpcvm  late  now  boldness  spnags  , 

Kow  followed  the^  tiuA fied;  fled  ih^  that  dias'd ; 
So  in  one  how  alt'reth  the  «tate  of  tfakigB : 

Eaimond  requites  his  loss,  shasae,  hurt,  and  all. 

And  with  an  hiix»ired  deatha  rereng'd  one  fidl. 


Whilst  Raiifidnd  wveaked  tisua  hialuat  ^iisdaiii 
On  the  praud  heada.  of  captains,  loirds,  and  peers, 

He  spies  great  Sioa's  King  amid  the  train, 
Ai^  to  him  leiBfs,  and  &^  his  aword  he  reara, 

And  on  his  forehead  strikes  and  strikes  again, 
Till  helm  and  hiead  he  In'eaks,  he  cleaves,  he  tears ; 

Down  fell  the  King,  the  gnRdess  land  he  bit, 

That  now  keeps  him  beawse  he  kept  not  it. 

Their  guides,  one  murder'd  thus,  the  other  gsHie, 
The  troopa  dmded  were  in  divers  theught ; 

D^ipair  made  same  nm  hea<Mong  'gainst  ^ir  fene. 
To  s^  diarp  death,  that  comes  uaeall'd,  misought ; 

And  some  Tthat  laid  their  hope  on  fiigl^  alone) 
Fled  to  their  fait  again ;  yet  chaaee  so  wrought. 

That  with  the  flicars  in  the  Tictors  pass. 

And  so  &e  fortress  won  and  conquered  was. 
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XCI» 

The  hold  was  won,  slain  were  the  men  that  fled, 
In  courts,  halls,  chambers  high,  above,  below. 

Old  Raimond  fast  up  to  the  leads  him  sped, 
And  there,  of  yictory  true  sign  and  show. 

His  glorious  standard  to  the  wind  he  spread. 
That  so  both  armies  his  success  might  know. 

But  Soliman  saw  not  the  town  was  lost. 

For  far  from  thence  he  was,  and  near  the  host  r 

.    xcn. 

Into  the  field  he  came :  the  lukewann  blood 
Did  smoke  and  flow  through  all  the  purple  field ; 

There  of  sad  death  the  court  and  palace  stood. 
There  did  he  triumphs  lead  ana  trophies  bield. 

An  armed  steed  fast  by  the  Sddan  yood, 
That  had  no  guide  nor  lord  the  reins  to  wield ; . 

The  tyrant  took  the  bridle,  and  bestrode 

The  courser's  empty  back,  and  forth  he  rode 

xcm*. 

Great,  yet  but  short  and  sudden,  was  the  ud 
That  to  the  Pagans,  fiunt  and  weak,  he  brought ; 

A  thimderbolt  he  was,  you  would  have  stud ; 

Great,  yet  that  comes  and  goes  as  swift  as  thought. 

And  of  his  coming  swift,  and  flight  unstaid, 
Eternal  signs  in  hardest  rocks  nath  wrought ; 

For  by  his  hand  an  hundred  knights  were  slain. 

But  time  forgot  hath  all  their  names  but  twain : 

xciv, 

Gildippes  fair,  and  Edward  thy  dear  lord. 
Your  noble  death,  sad  end,  and  woeful  fate, 

(If  so  much  pow'r  our  vulgar  tongue  afford,) 
To  all  strange  wits,  strange  ears,  let  me  dilate. 

That  ages  all  your  love  and  sweet  accord. 
Your  virtue,  prowess,  worth,  may  imitate ; 

And  some  kind  servant  of  true  love  that  hears. 

May  grace  your  death,  my  verses,  widi  some  teorau 
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The  noble  lady  thither  boldly  flew, 

Where  the  fierce  Soldan  fought,  and  him  defy'd  ; 
Two  mighty  blows  she  gave  the  Turk  untrue, 

One  cleft  his  shield,  the  other  pierc'd  his  side. 
The  Prince  the  damsel  by  her  habit  knew : — 

See,  see  this  mankind  strumpet !  see  (he  cry'd) 
This  shameless  whore !  for  thee  fit  weapons  were 
Thy  neeld  and  spindle,  not  a  sword  ana  spear. — 

xcvi. 

This  said,  full  of  disdain,  rage,  and  despite, 
A  strong,  a  fierce,  a  deadly  stroke  he  gave, 

And  pierc*d  her  armour,  pierc'd  her  bosom  white. 
Worthy  no  blows  but  blows  of  love  to  have  : 

Her  dying  hand  let  go  the  bridle  quite. 
She  faints,  she  falls,  'twixt  life  and  death  she  strave. 

Her  lord  to  help  her  came,  but  came  too  late,    ' 

Yet  was  not  that  his  fault,  it  was  his  fate. 

XCVII. 

What  should  he  do  ?  to  divers  parts  him  call 

Just  ire  and  pity  kind ;  one  bids  him  go 
And  succour  his  dear  lady,  like  to  fall ; 

The  other  calls  for  vengeance  on  his  foe ; 
JLove  biddeth  both,  love  says  he  must  do  all, 

And  with  his  ire  joins  grief,  with  pity  woe. 
What  did  he  then  ?  with  his  left  hand  the  knight 
Would  hold  her  up,  revenge  her  with  his  right: 

xcvni. 

But  to  resist  against  a  knight  so  bold, 

Too  weak  his  will  and  pow'r  divided  were ; 

So  that  he  could  not  his  fair  love  uphold. 
Nor  kill  the  cruel  man  that  slew  his  dear. 

His  arm,  that  did  his  mistress  kind  enfold. 

The  Turk  cut  off.     Pale  grew  his  looks  and  cheer ; 

He  let  her  fall,  himself  fell  by  her  side ; 

And,  for  he  could  not  save  her,  with  her  died. 

VOIi.  II.  M 
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XCIX. 

As  the  high  elm,  (whom  his  dear  vine  hath  twinM 
Fast  in  hsr  hwidred  arms  and  hdids  mnhrac'd,) 

Bears  down  to  earth  his  epouse  and  darling  kind. 
If  storm  or  cmdi  ^steel  the  tree  down  cast, 

And  her  full  grapes  to  nought  doth  bnnse  and  grind. 
Spoils  his  own  leaves,  faJnts,  withers,  dies  at  last; 

And  seems  to  mourn  ami  die,  aot  for  his  own 

But  for  her  death,  with  him  tiuxt  Jlies  o'ertiuown? 

XL 

So  fell  he  moumiBg,  mourning  f<»*  die  dame 
Whom  life  and  death  had  made  for  lewer  his  ; 

They  would  have  spoke,  hut  not  ose  word  could  frame, 
Deep  adbs  their  «peedi,  sweet  sighs  their  language  is  ; 

Each  gaz'd  on  other  s  eyes,  and,  while  the  ^ame 
Is  lawM,  jcnn  ttiatekr  hamls,  embrace,  and  Jdss : 

And  thus  sharp  dea:^  &eir  Imot  of  life  untied. 

Together  fiednted  they,  together  died. 

CI. 

But  now  swifit  &me  her  nimble  wings  diapread, 
And  told  each  where  their  chance,  their  fste,  their  £dl ; 

Rinaldo  heard  the  >case  by  one  that  fled 
From  the  fierce  Turic,  and  brou^t  him  news  of  nil : 

Disdain,  good-will,  woe,  wrath,  the  champion  led 
To  take  rev«nge ;  shune,  grie^  &r  vengeance  eaU. 

But,  as  he  went,  Adrasius  with  hjs  blade 

Forestalled  the  way,  imd  show  of  combat  made. 

en. 

The  giant  cry'd — By  sundry  signs  I  note. 
That  whom  I  wish,  I  search,  thou,  thou  art  he ; 

I  mark'd  each  woriiiy's  shield,  his  helm,  his  coot. 
And  all  this  day  liave  call'd  and (Cry'd  for  thee; 

To  my  sweet  stunt  I  have  thy  head  deimte, 
Thou  must  my  sactifiee,  my  ofiering  be^ 

Come,  let  us  here  our  streaigth  and  courage  try. 

Thou  art  Annida's  &e,  her  champion  h — 
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Thus  he  def^'d  .himi  on  his  front  before 

And  on  his  throat  he  struck  liim,  yet  the  blow 

His  helmet  neither  bmiised,  cleft,  nor  tore. 
But  in  his  saddUe  made  him  bend  and  bow.' 

Rinaldo  hit  him  on  the  £ank  so  sore, 

That  ndther  art  nor  herb  eould  help  him  now : 

Down  fell  the  giant  strong ;  one  blow  sudi  power, 

Such  puissance  had :  so  £ul8  a  thunder'd  tower. 

CIV. 

With  horror,  fear,  amazedness,  and  dread. 
Cold  were  the  hearts  of  all  that  saw  tiie  fray  ; 

And  Soliman  Tthat  view'd  that  noble  deed) 
Trembled  ;  nis  paleness  did  his  fear  bewray ; 

For  in  that  stroke  ne  did  his  end  aread^ 
He  wist  not  what  to  think,  to  do,  to  say ; 

A  thing  in  him  unused,  rare,  and  strange ; 

But  so  doth  heav'n  men's  hearts  turn,  fdter,  change. 

cv. 

As  when  the  sick  or  frantic  men  oft  dreftm 
In  their  unquiet  sleep  and  slumber  short, 

And  think  they  run  some  speedy  course^  and  seem 
To  move  their  legs  and  ieet  in  hasty  sort ; 

Yet  feel  their  limibs  far  slower  than  the  stream 

Of  their  vain  thoughts,  that  bears  them  in  this  sport, 

And  oft  would  speak,  would  cry,  would  call,  or  shout, 

Yet  neither  sound,  iM>r  voice,  nor  word  send  out ; 

evi. 

So  run  to  fight  the  angry  Soldan  would, 

And  diden  force  his  strength,  his  might,  his  ire. 

Yet  felt  not  in  himself  his  courage  old. 
His  wonted  force,  his  rage  and  hot  desire ; 

His  eyes,  that  sparkled  wrath  and  fm^  bold. 

Grew  dim  ana  feeble,  fear  had  qu^ich'd  tiiat  fii*e ; 

And  in  his  heart  an  hundred  passions  fought. 

Yet  not  on  fear  or  base  retire  he  thought. 

m2 
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CVII. 

While  unresolved  he  stood ,  the  victor  knight 

Arrived ,  and  seem'd  in  quickness,  haste,  and  speed. 
In  boldness,  greatness,  goodliness,  and  might, 
.    Above  all  princes  bom  of  human  seed : 
The  Turk  small  while  resists,  not  death,  nor  fight. 

Made  him  forget  his  state  or  race,  through  dread ; 
He  fled  no  strokes,  he  fetched  no  groan  nor  sigh. 
Bold  were  his  motions  last,  proud,  stately,  high. 

CVIII. 

Now  when  the  Soldan  (in  those  battles  past. 
That  Antceus-like,  oft  fell,  oft  rose  again. 

Ever  more  fierce,  more  fell)  fell  down  at  last   ; 
To  lie  for  ever,  when  this  Prince  was  slain. 

Fortune,  that  seld  is  stable,  firm  or  &st, 
No  longer  durst  resist  the  Christian  ti*ain, 

But  rang'd  herself  in  row  with  Godfrey's  knights ; 

With  them  she  serves,  she  runs,  she  rides,  she  fights. 

cix. 

The  Pagan  troops,  the  King's  own  squadron,  fled, 
Of  all  the  East  the  stren^,  the  pride,  the  flow'r, 

Late  call'd  Immortal,  now  discomfited, 
It  lost  that  title  proud,  and  lost  all  pow'r. 

To  him  that  with  tne  royal  standard  fled. 
Thus  Emireno  said,  with  speeches  sour — 

Art  not  thou  he  to  whom  to  bear  I  gave 

My  King's  great  banner  and  his  standard  brave  ? 

ex. 

This  ensign,  Kimedon,  I  gave  not  thee 
To  be  the  witness  of  thy  fear  and  flight ; 

Coward !  dost  thou  thy  lord  and  captain  see 
In  battle  strong,  and  run'st  thyself  from  fight  ? 

What  seek'st  thou  ?  safety  ?  come,  return  with  me, 
The  wa^  to  death  is  path  to  virtue  right : 

Here  let  him  fight  that  would  escape,  for  this 

The  way  to  honour,  way  to  safety  is. — 
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CXI. 

The  man  retam*d,  and  swell'd  with  scorn  and  shame : 
The  Duke  with  speeches  grave  exhorts  the  rest ; 

He  threats,  he  strikes  sometime,  till  back  they  came, 
And  rage  'gainst  force,  despair  'gainst  death  address'd. 

Thus  of  his  broken  armies  'gan  he  frame 

A  battle  new,  some  hope  dwelt  in  his  breast ; 

But  Tisiphemes  bold  reviv'd  him  most, 

Who  fought  and  seem'd  to  win  when  all  was  lost. 

CXII. 

Wonders  that  day  wrought  noble  Tisipheme, 

The  hardy  Normans  all  he  overthrew  ; 
The  Flemings  fled  before  the  champion  stem, 

Gemier,  Rogero,  Gerard  bold  he  slew ; 
His  elorious  deeds  to  praise  and  fame  eteme. 

His  life's  short  date  prolong'd,  enlarg'd,  and  drew  ; 
And  then,  as  he  that  set  sweet  life  at  nought, 
The  greatest  peril,  danger  most  he  sought. 

CXIII. 

He  spy'd  Rinaldo,  and  although  his  field 
Ox  azure  purple  now  and  sanguine  shows. 

And  though  the  silver  bird  amid  his  shield 

Were  armed  gules,  yet  he  the  champion  knows. 

And  says — Here  greatest  peril  is,  heav'ns  yield 
Strength  to  my  courage,  fortune  to  my  blows. 

That  fair  Armida  her  revenge  may  see ; 

Help,  Macon  1  for  his  arms  I  vow  to  thee. — 

cxiv. 

Thus  prayed  he,  but  all  his  vows  were  vain, 
Macon  was  deaf,  or  slept  in  heaven  above ; 

And  as  a  lion  strikes  him  with  his  train 
His  native  wrath  to  quicken  and  to  move, 

So  he  awak'd  his  fury  and  disdain 

And  sharp'd  his  courage  on  the  whetstone  love  ; 

Himself  he  sav'd  behind  his  mighty  targe, 

And  forwaixi  spurr'd  his  steed,  and  gave  the  charge. 
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CXV. 

The  Christian  saw  the  hard/  wanior  conse^ 
And  leaped  forth  to  undertake  the  fight ; 

The  people  round  about  gave  place  and  room. 
And  wonder'd  on  that  fierce  and  cruel  sight  t 

Some  prais'd  their  strength,  thehr  skill  mid  ooonge  sooie, 
Such  and  so  desp'nite  blows  struck  either  knigiit^ 

That  all  that  saw  rorgot  both  ire  and  dtnfey 

Their  wounds,  their  hurts,  forgot  both  deadi  and  fiib. 

canri. 

One  struck ;  the  other  did  both  sfarike  and  wound. 
His  arms  were  surer,  and  his  strength  Was  more  f 

From  TisiDheme  the  blood  streamed  down  artniml, 
His  shield  was  deft,  his  helm  was  rent  and  tore. 

The  dame  (that  saw  his  blood  besmear  the  ground. 
His  armour  broke,  limbs  weak,  wounds  dea>  and  sere, 

And  all  her  guard  dead,  fled,,  and  overthrown) 

Thought  now  her  field  lay  waste,  her  hedge  l&y  dowi% : 

cxvm 

£nyiron*d  with  ao  brave  ft  troop  but  late,: 

Now  stood  she  in  h^  diariot  all  aione. 
She  feared  bondage,  and  her  Me  did  hate,. 

All  hope  of  conquest  and  revenge  was  gone ; 
Half-mad  and  half-4unaz'd,  from  where  she  sat 

She  leaped  down,  and  fled  ftom  friends  and  fone  ; 
On  a  swift  horse  she  mounts,  and  forth  she  rides 
Alone,  save  for  disdain  and  love  her  guides^. 

CXTIH. 

In  days  of  old.  Queen  Cleopatra  so 

Alone  fled  from  the  fight  and  eruel  fray, 
A^dnst  Augustus  great,  his  happy  ibe. 

Leaving  her  lord  to  loss  and  sore  decay : 
And  as  that  lord  for  love  let  honour  go^ 

FoUowM  her  flyin|^  sails,  and  lost  the  day ; 
So  Tisipheme  the  ihir  and  fenful  dame 
Would  follow,  but  his  foe  forbids  the 
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But  when  the  Pagan's  joy  and  eomf(»t  fied, 
It  seem'd  the  sun  was  set,  the  day  was  nig^ ; 

'Gainst  tiiie  brave  Prmce  with  whom  he  conubated 
He  tum'd,  and  on  tile  &refaead  struck  the  knight: 

When  thunders  forged  are  in  Typhon's  bed^ 
Not  Bronte's  hammer  falls  so  swifit,  ao  rigjit; 

The  furious  stroke  fell  on  Rinaldo's  erest^ 

And  made  him  bend  his  head  down  to  his  bveast. 

czx. 

The  champion  in  his  stiimps  high  np^etart. 
And  deft  his  faaswbeik  hard  mi  tender  Me^ 

And  sheath'd  his  weapon  m  the  Pagan's  heart. 
The  castle  where  man's  Hfe  and  soul  do  bide ; 

The  cruel  sword  his  breast  and  hinder  part 
With  double  wound  uoclos'd  and  open'd  wide ; 

And  two  laree  doars  made  k/t  his  life  and  breath, 

Which  pass'd,  and  cus'd  hot  loye  with  froBRi  death. 


This  done,  Binaido  stKid  aid  look'd  aroond. 

Where  he  should  harm  his  foes,  or  hdp  his  friends ; 

Nor  of  the  Pi^^ans  aaw  he  squadron  sound, 
Each  standard  fidb,  ens^n  to  earth  deseeads ; 

His  fury  quiet  then  and  cafan  he  firond, 
There  lui  his  wrath,  has  rage,  and  ranooBr  ends. 

He  call'd  to  mind  how,  fhr  mm  help  or  aid, 

Armida  fled,  akne,  anuz'd,  afraid : 


Well  saw  he  when  she  Jed,  and  wiih  that  mght 
The  Prince  had  pity,  coortesy,  and  core ; 

Hepromis'd  her  to  be  her  friend  and  knight, 
When  erst  he  left  her  in  the  idand  bare : 

The  way  she  fled  he  ran  and  rode  alright, 
Her  palfrey'is  feet  signs  m  the  graas  out  ware: 

But  she  this  while  found  oat  an  ugly  shade, 

Fit  place  for  death,  where  nonght  eodd  life  persuade. 
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cxxnr. 

Well  pleased  was  she  with  those  shadows  brown, 
Ana  vet  displeas'd  with  luck,  with  life,  with  love ; 

There  irom  her  steed  she  lighted,  there  Udd  down 
Her  bow  and  shafts,  her  arms  that  helpless  prove ; — 

There  lie  with  shame,  (she  says,)  disgraced,  o'erthrown, 
Blunt  are  the  weapons,  blunt  the  arms  I  moye ; 

Weak  to  revenge  my  harms,  or  harm  my  foe. 

My  shafts  are  blunt ;  ah,  love  I  would  thine  were  so  I 

cxxrv. 

Alas  I  among  so  many,  could  not  one, 

Not  one  draw  blood,  one  wound  or  rend  his  skin  ? 
All  other  breasts  to  you  are  marble  stone, 

Dare  you  then  pierce  a  woman's  bosom  thin  ? 
See,  see  my  nskea  heart !  on  this  alone 

Employ  your  force,  this  fort  is  eath  to  win ; 
And  love  will  shoot  you  from  his  mighty  bow, 
Weak  18  the  shot  that  dripile  Mis  in  snow. 

caExy. 

I  pardon  will  your  fear  and  weakness  past ; 

He  strong,  mine  arrows,  cruel,  sharp  'gainst  me  : 
Ah  wretch !  how  is  thy  chance  and  fortune  cast. 

If  plac'd  in  these  thy  good  and  comfort  be  I 
But  smce  all  hope  is  vain,  all  help  is  waste. 

Since  hurts  ease  hurts,wounds  must  cure  wounds  in  thee ; 
Then  with  thine  arrow's  stroke  cure  strokes  of  love, 
Death  for  thy  heart  must  salve  and  surgeon  prove : 

cxxvi. 

And  happy  me,  if  being  dead  and  slain, 

I  bear  not  with  me  this  strange  plague  to  hell : 

Love,  stay  behind  1  come  thou  witn  me,  disdain, 
And  with  my  wronged  soul  for  ever  dwell ; 

Or  else  with  it  turn  to  the  world  again, 
And  vex  that  knight  with  dreams  and  visions  fell ; 

And  tell  him,  when  'twixt  life  and  death  I  strove. 

My  last  wish  was  revenge,  last  word  was  love. — 
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cxxvn. 

And  with  that  word  half-mad,  half-dead,  she  seems ; 

An  arrow,  poignant,  strong,  and  sharp  she  took : 
When  her  dear  knight  found  her  in  these  extremes, 

Now  fit  to  die  and  pass  the  Stygian  brook. 
Now  prest  to  quench  ner  own  and  beauty's  beams, 

Now  death  sat  on  her  eyes,  death  in  her  look ; 
When  to  her  back  he  stepp'd,  and  staid  her  arm, 
Stretch'd  forth  to  do  that  service  last,  last  harm. 

cxxvni. 

She  turns,  and,  ere  she  knows,  her  lord  she  spies, 
Whose  coming  was  unwish'd,  unthought,  unknown  ; 

She  shrieks,  and  twines  away  her  'sdeignful  eyes 
From  his  sweet  face ;  she  falls  dead  in  a  swoon  ; 

Falls  as  a  flow'r  half  cut  that  bending  lies : 
He  held  her  up,  and,  lest  she  tumble  down. 

Under  her  tender  side  his  arm  he  plac*d. 

His  hand  her  girdle  loos'd,  her  gown  unlac'd  ; 

CXXIX. 

And  her  isdr  face,  fair  bosom,  he  bedews 

With  tears,  tears  of  remorse,  of  ruth,  of  sorrow. 

As  the  pale  rose  her  colour  lost  renews 

With  the  fresh  drops  falFn  from  the  silver  morrow. 

So  she  revives,  and  cheeks  empurpled  shews. 

Moist  with  their  own  tears,  and  with  tears  they  borrow ; 

Thrice  look'd  she  up,  her  eyes  thrice  closed  she, 

As  who  say,  let  me  die  ere  look  on  thee. 

cxxx. 

And  his  strong  arm,  with  weak  and  feeble  hand, 
She  would  have  thrust  away,  loos'd,  and  untwin'd : 

Oft  strove  she,  but  in  vain,  to  break  that  band, 
For  he  the  hold  he  eot  not  yet  resigned ; 

Herself  fast  bound  in  mose  dear  knots  she  fand. 
Dear,  though  she  feigned  scorn,  strove,  and  repin'd, 

At  last  she  speaks,  she  weeps,  complains,  and  cries, 

Yet  durst  not,  did  not,  would  not  see  his  eyes : — 

m3 
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i 


Cruel  «t  iky  departure,  ^  return 

As  cnid  1  4Bay,  wiiat  dumoe  thee  Mther  guideth  ? 
Wouldst  liiGS  prevent  her  death,  whose  heart  ibrlom 

For  thee,  for  thee  death's  strokes  eadi  hour  diiidcth  ? 
Com'st  thou  to  mwe  my  life  ?  alas !  what  sconi, 

What  torment  for  Armida  poor  abideth  j 
No,  no ;  ihy  «ralte  and  sleights  I  w^  descry, 
But  she  can  little  do  that  cannot  die. 

CTTTIT< 

Thy  triumph  is  net  great,  vuh*  weU  aniiy*d, 

Unless  in  chains  then  lead  a  captive  darae^ 
A  dame  now  ta*^t  by  force,  before  betray'd, 
/  This  b  l^y  greatest  giory,  greatei^  &me ; 
Time  was  that  thee  of  love  «nd  life  I  pray'd. 

Let  death  now  end  my  love,  my  Hfe,  my  shame  ; 
Yet  let  not  thy  &lse  hand  bereaye  this  breath, 
For  if  it  were  thy  gi^  hateful  iraee  death. 

czzxm. 

Cruel !  myself  an  hundred  ways  can  find 
To  rid  me  from  thy  nalioe,  Irom  thy  hate^ 

If  weapons  sharp,  if  poisons  of  «I1  kind, 
If  fire,  if  stranding  fml  in  that  estate, 

Yet  ways  enough  I  know  to  atqp  this  wkid, 
A  thousand  entries  hath  the  boose  of  fate. 

Ah,  leave  these  flatt'ries  1  leave  weak  hope  te  move ; 

Cease,  cease !  my  hope  is  dead^  dead  is  my  lov«. — 

cxxxiv. 

Thus  mourned  she,  and  from  h^  watery  ey«8 
Difiidain  and  love  dropt  diywn,  rdl'd  up  in  team. 

From  his  pure  fonnttdns  ran  two  streaoM  likewise^ 
Wherein  chaste  pity  and  mild  ruth  a^ipeacs. 

Thus  with  sweet  words  the  Queen  he  fu»Seii — 
Madam,  appease  your  grief^  your  wrath^  yeur  £wrs, 

For  to  be  orown'd,  not  seom'd,  yoin*  life  I  aai«e ; 

Your  foe  nay,  but  your  fioend,  your  knight,  yov  slave. 
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CXXXT. 

But  if  yoit  trust  no  speech,  no  otdi,  no  word, 
Yet  in  mine  eyes  my  zeal^  my  tnji&  bekold  ; 

For  to  that  throne,  wherec^  thj  sire  was  lordy 
I  will  restore  thee,  crown  thee  wiili  that  gold ; 

And  if  high  heay'n  would  so  much  grace  aSBarA 
As  from  thy  heart  this  dond,  tins  Tcil  vm&M 

Of  Paeanism,  in  aU  the  'East  no  dame 

Should  equalize  thj  fortune,  state,  and  fimie.-~ 


Thus  plaineth  he,  thus  pn^,  and  his  desire 
Endears  with  sighs  mU  fly,  and  tears  that  fidl ; 

That,  as  against  the  wanath  of  Titan^s  fire 
Snow  drifts  consume  on  tops  of  raountaiDS  tsiU, 

So  melts  her  wrath,  but  love  renams  entire : — 
Behold  (she  says)  your  handmaid  and  your  thndl. 

My  life,  my  crown,  my  wealth,  use  at  your  pleasure,-^ 

Thus  d^th  her  life  became,  loss  j^vM  her  treasure. 


This  while  the  captain  of  A'  Brntiaa  best. 
That  saw  his  royal  etandard  kia  on  gfound^ 

Saw  Rimedon,  that  enagn's  mop  and  post, 
Bv  Grodfrey's  noble  Iwnd  kill  d  with  one  wound, 

And  all  his  folk  discomfit,  dain,  and  lost. 
No  coward  was  in  this  last  battle  found. 

But  rode  about  and  sought,  nor  sought  in  vun, 

Some  famous  hand  of  which  he  might  be  slain : 


Against  Lord  Godfrey  boldly  wA  he  flew, 
For  noUer  foe  he  widi'd  not,  could  not  spy ; 

Of  despVate  ooonge  shewed  he  tokens  true. 
Where'er  he  join'd,  or  staid,  or  passed  by ; 

And  cried  to  the  Dvke  as  near  he  drew — 
Behold  of  thy  strong  hand  I  come  to  die, 

Yet  trust  to  overthrow  thee  with  mv  fiiU, 

My  castle's  ruin  shall  break  down  thy  wall. — 
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This  add,  forth  sparr'd  they  both,  both  high  adTsnce 
Their  swords  aloft,  both  strode  at  once,  both  hit ; 

His  left  arm  wounded  had  the  knight  of  France, 

His  shield  was  {nerc'd,  hb  vanntbraoe  cleft  and  split ; 

The  Pagan  backward  fell,  half  in  a  trance, 
On  his  left  ear  his  foe  so  hugely  smit ; 

And  as  he  sought  to  rise,  Godiredo's  sword 

Pierced  him  through :  so  died  that  anny's  l<Hxi. 

CZL. 

Of  his  great  host,  when  Emiren  was  dead. 

Fled  the  small  remnant  that  alive  remained. 
Godfrey  espied,  as  he  tum'd  his  steed, 

Great  Aitamore  on  foot,  with  blood  all  stfuned, 
With  half  a  sword,  half  helm  upon  his  head, 

'Gainst  whom  a  hundred  fought,  yet  not  one  gained : — 
Cease,  cease  this  strife,  he  cry'd ;  and  thou,  brave  knight. 

Yield ;  I  am  Godfrey,  yield  thee  to  my  might. — 

czu. 

He  that  till  then  his  proud  and  haughty  heart 

To  act  of  humbleness  did  never  bend, 
When  that  great  name  he  heard,  friom  the  north  part 

Of  our  wide  worid  renowned  to  JBthiop's  end, 
Answer'd — I  yield  to  thee,  thou  worthy  art, 

I  am  thy  prisoner,  fortune  is  thy  friend : 
On  Altamoro  great  thy  conquest  bold 
Of  gloty  shall  be  rich,  and  rich  of  gold : 

czui. 

My  loving  queen,  my  wife  and  lady  kind, 
Sludl  ransom  me  mih  jewels,  gold,  and  treasure. — 

God  shield  (quoth  €rodfrey)  that  my  noble  mind 
Should  praise  and  virtue  so  by  profit  measure ; 

All  that  thou  hast  frt>m  Persia  ana  from  Inde 
Enjoy  it  still,  therein  I  take  no  pleasure ; 

I  set  uo  rent  on  life,  no  price  on  blood ; 

I  fight,  and  sell  not  war  for  gold  or  good. — 
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CXLIII. 

This  said,  he  gave  him  to  his  knights  to  keep, 
And  after  those  that  fled  his  course  he  bent ; 

They  to  their  rampires  fled  and  trenches  deep, 
Yet  could  not  so  death's  cruel  stroke  prevent ; 

The  camp  was  won,  and  all  in  blood  doth  steep, 
The  blood  in  rivers  stream'd  from  tent  to  tent ; 

It  soird,  defil'd,  defaced  all  the  prey. 

Shields,  helmets,  armours,  plumes,  and  feathers  gay. 

CXLIV, 

Thus  conquer'd  Godfrey ;  and  as  yet  the  sun 
Div'd  not  in  silver  waves  his  golden  wun, 

But  day-light  serv'd  him  to  the  fortress  won 
With  his  victorious  host  to  turn  again  : 

His  bloody  coat  he  put  not  off,  but  run 
To  the  high  temple  with  his  noble  train. 

And  there  hung  up  his  arms,  and  there  he  bows 

His  knees,  there  pray'd,  and  there  performed  his  vows. 
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